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NHILDREN never seem to care 
to stay at home any more.” 





How many uneasy mothers have said 
it, and sought vainly for an answer. 


Parenthood—never an easy job, even 
back in the pre-flapper, pre-flask days 
calls for nothing short of genius today. 


For when home ceases to be the social 
center of growing children, parents may 
look to their laurels; there is heartache 
in the offing. 


Fortunately the world grows wiser 
with the years. 

The birch rod is no longer a familiar 
item of household equipment. 


Scolding and nagging are not quite out 
of fashion, but they have lost prestige. 
Dimly, in certain quarters, it is sensed 
that children will stay home more when 
they enjoy staying home more 


That the home, like any other in- 
stitution, must compete more in- 
telligently with its sinister rivals— 











(COMPETING WITH JHE SILVER FLASK 








The “Hardwick”—A  moderately- 
priced Berkey & Gay suite, built 
f WALNUT with butt and burl wal- 


| nut, maple, rosewood and gumwood, 


— and the Jaz Orchesira 


That while youth is attracted by excite- 
ment and adventure, it is powerfully at- 
tracted by beauty and atmosphere, too 


That young people, in short, are oddly 
snobbish and sensitive and proud and 
will not invite their friends into homes 
of which they are secretly ashamed. 
The joy ride, the silver flask and the 
jazz orchestra will lose some of their in- 
parents have 
learned to appeal more artfully to the 
pride and imagination of youth. 


sidious allure, when 


Give one tenth the thought to your 
home furnishings that your daughter 
gives to her dresses, your son to his 
girls, and there will be merry groups 


THIS SHOP MARK 1S 
INSET IN EVERY BERKEY 
@ GAY PRODUCTION 


IT 1S THE CUSTOMERS 
PROTECTION WHEN BUYING 
AND HIS PRIDE EVER AFTER 





ERKEY @»GAY 


GRAND RAPIDS 
©Fumiture of Distinction 


New York Wholesale Showroom: 115 West goth Street 


In using advertisements see page 6 


around your fireside once more, and 
more singing in the music room. 


Select from time to time an attractive 
piece of furniture—bearing, perhaps, 
the coveted shop mark of Berkey & Gay 

and you will be astonished, in a year 
or so, to observe how enchantingly the 
atmosphere of home has changed—how 
how thor- 
oughly your children will enjoy being 


tempting it 1s to entertain 


home, surrounded by beautiful objects. 


You will be surprised, too, to learn how 
little it costs, over a period of time, to 
furnish the home throughout with dis- 
tinguished suites and decorative pieces. 
Ranging in price from $300 to $6000, 
there is a Berkey & Gay suite for every 
need—almost for every purse. 


And you will then be bidding 
intelligently against the outside 
world for the interest and compan 
ionship of your children—a spirit- 
ed challenge to the Age of Jazz! 
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“When you have 
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but twenty minutes 


serve Star Ham broiled - delicious ! 


And it’s always welcome! Have 
your market-man cut a slice of Star 
Ham % to 1 inch thick, weighing 
about 1% pounds. Gash the fat on 
the edge of the ham in several 
places; put in a hot broiler or skil- 
let and sear quickly on both sides. 
Then lower heat and cook slowly 
for fifteen or twenty minutes. See 


page 8 of our booklet, “Sixty Ways 
to Serve.” 

This method brings out the de- 
licious flavor for which “The Ham 
What Am” is famous. Star Ham 
is young, tender, fine-grained, and 
delicately cured. In whichever of 
the sixty ways you serve it—you’ll 


like the flavor! 


ARMOUR £5 COMPANY 
CHICAGO 
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What Is a Man Worth?. 


certainly not the parents who are putting up the money 
to circularize the press, rent halls and broadca 


It Depends EAN LOR3, of the College of 
On His Business Administration of Boston 
Education University, has recently made an 

estimate of the money value of an 
education. The estimate was based on reports of the 


Massachusetts Department of Labor and Industry and 
on statistics of earnings of students and graduates of his 
own college. Dean Lord places the average maximum 
yearly income of the untrained man at less than $1200; 
‘of the high-school graduate at approximately $2200; 
of the college or technical-school graduate at $6000. 
Further, he estimates the total earnings of the untrained 
worker, beginning his toil at 14 and continuing it to 
60, at about $45,000. At the latter age, since lige-+has never 
earned much more than a living, this worker, six times 
out of ten, is dependent upon others for support. 


HIS report is of interest just now for the reason that 

it shows how fallacious—short-sighted seems 2oo mild 
a word—are the arguments of those who are charging full 
tilt at the defenders of the right of children to have a 
real preparation for life. Between 14 and 18—the years 
of high school—few boys, Dean Lord’s figures show, earn 
more than $2000. To a boy, and to a boy’s parents, 
that seems like a goodly sum for a boy to earn. And it 
is—but against that $2000 must be charged the lessened 
capacity to earn in later years, which turns the glowing 
return into a ghastly, life-burdening deficit—a clink 
that sounds like coin to the clank of the chain of labor 
slavery. On that basis alone, society—which in the end 
pays the way of every one who can not pay for it him- 
self—is tremendously interested in any movement to 
give every one a chance to make more of himself. Of 
course not all will take it, perhaps not all would profit by 
it—there is never any lack of those who will not or can 
not learn—but that is no excuse for taking from any one 
his chance. And the building up of an industry that 
requires the cheap labor of children and the cheap labor 
of adults who as child laborers never learned how to 
earn more, is an economic sin that can not go unexpiated. 


“Sins of the 
Fathers — 


and Others 


T IS better not to sin than it is to sin, 
repent, and be forgiven. Some will say 
that there are no thrills hidden in 
such a policy, and we let the argument 

pass for those who will confine the effects of their sinning 

to themselves. This can not be done in the case of 
those who are exploited for the sake of dividends, whose 
childhood runs dry at soul- and body-wearying tasks 
and whose adult life has no springs of energy or ambition 
left to fit them for a place in the procession that passes 
them by. All of which is equivalent to saying that the 
arguments of those who are fighting tooth and nail to 
prevent the ratification of the Children’s Amendment 
have not shaken our belief in its essential rightness as 
a measure or its necessity as a thou-shalt-not for both 
don’t-give-a-damn employers and thoughtless, short- 
sighted parents. We need the Amendment just as 
much for one class as we do for the other, for there are 
very few children working in mill or mine, factory or 
field, who are doing so against the wishes of their parents. 

In the last analysis, parents are perhaps the chief of- 

fenders in this whole child labor business, for they could 

stop it overnight if they cared to do so. And yet it is 
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§ 
stations, and put lobbyists in legislative halls. Pasaatt 
don’t do things that way. Neither do those who are 
merely concerned about “Staies’ rights.” Nor even 
those who are afraid of paternalism in gove nment, 
But—there is the money, and it is talking loudly, 


Education LITTLE while ago the man iging 
Is for the editor of the Journal of the Na 
Amendment tional Education Association prs 


dicted that around the Chiidren’s 
Amendment would rage “one of the bitterly fought 
battles in American Constitutional history.” We 
welcome the entry of the Association into the struggle; 
no one knows better than a teacher how next to impos- 
sible it is to sow the seeds of learning in a mind in a body 
worn out by toil, and it is indeed a cause of rejoicing to 
have the teachers of the nation on the side of the Amend- 
ment. It means the beginning of the end of child labor, 
Mr. Morgan goes on to say: “In the white light of the 
struggle our opinions will be measured by the eternal 
principles of truth, justice, equality, and human liberty, 
The methods of the opposition are intrigue, prejudice, 
and misrepresentation—the very things against which 
education should stand like the Rock of Gibraltar, 
Let every one who is trying honestly to make up his 
mind on this great problem ask the following questions 
of those who urge him to oppose the Child Labor 
Amendment: 


” What are 


HO are the friends of the measure? 
their motives? 
“Who are the enemies of the mee-ure? Were they 
not also the enemies of compulsory school attendance? 
What are their motives? 

“Where did you get your facts? 

“Just what do you mean by ‘States’ rights’? 
you put ‘States’ rights’ above human rights? 

“Do you think it is possible under present conditions 
to confine to the State of its origin the bent and broken 
human life that the exploitation of children leaves in its 
wake? 

“Do you believe that mature men and women should 
be required to compete with the commercially exploited 
labor of children? 

“Have you read the proposed Amendment itself? It 
does not prohibit child labor, but merely gives Congress 
power to deal with the problem. Has any honorable 
citizen anything to fear by granting to Congress au- 
thority to deal with a recognized National evil? 

“Were it adopted, have we reason to believe that 
Congress would go further than the standards of the 
two child labor laws that have been enacted and acknowl- 
edged to be good, although declared unconstitutional?” 


Would 


HEN you have asked these questions and been 

answered, you should be in a position to write— 
or telegraph if the time is short—to your representative 
in the State Legislature, telling him, or her, that you 
think your State should ratify the Amendment. That 
is, if you do think so. And we think you will. 


Wituiam Freperick BiceLow, Epiror 
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“I was so proud 
of you tonight” 


“Everyone was talking about you—how pretty, 


how young you looked. 


I don’t think they ever 


dreamed that you made that wonderful dress yourself.” 


“TI was so proud of you tonight!” 
Wouldn’t you like to have someone 
say that about you too? 


Wouldn’t you go out oftener—see 
more people—make more friends—be 
happier—if you always had something 
new and becoming to wear? Wouldn't 
you like to have prettier and more 
stylish clothes for a half or a third 
of what they now cost you? 


We know you would! And we 
have a message for you today that will 
bring you more happiness than you 
ever dreamed possible! 


From now on—you need never 
again pay high prices for your clothes. 

From now on—you need never 
worry about not having all the pretty 
dresses your heart desires. 


From now on—you can never say 
that sewing is hard or tedious or unin- 
teresting, 

For a new method has been created 
by which the planning and making of 
lovely frocks that will inspire the ad- 
miration of all your friends can be a 
fascinating joy to you. And it is so 
easy, so simple that you can have the 
clothes you have longed for and 
dreamed about almost at once, 


It was inevitable that some time a 
new, fascinating way to make clothes 
would be found. And who could pos- 
sibly have developed it as well as the 
Woman’s Institute? For the Insti- 
tute has taught more women to make 
their own clothes than any other school 
in the world. In eight years it has 
taught 200,000 women and girls to 
sew. And all the while it has been 
working on new plans, new methods 
to simplify dressmaking, new ways to 
make a joy out of what used to be 
a tedious task. 


Today the undertaking has been fin- 
ished. An entirely new plan is in use by 
hundreds of students, with such amaz- 
ing results that letters are pouring in 
by every mail telling of its success. 

Making clothes now 
é *4° ° 99 
a positive joy 
“T just wish I could begin to tell you 
the happiness this course has brought 
me,” writes one student from Detroit. 
“T am now making all the clothes for 
my mother, my baby and myself. And 
far from being a task, it is the pleas- 


antest occupation I know of. I find 
it a positive joy.” 


“To me,” writes another woman 





from Gold Hill, Oregon, ‘“‘this is the 
most fascinating subject I ever studied. 
Already people remark about the in- 
dividuality of my clothes.’’ 

And from New York City, still 
another woman writes, “I find it the 
most fascinating thing I have ever 
undertaken—a pleasure, not a task, it 
is so interesting.” 

Through this new easy method, you 
can now learn how to actually design 
and make charming, stylish clothes of 
every type for yourself or others— 
how to really develop individuality in 
costume—how to copy and adapt styles 
you see in the shop windows, on the 
street or in the fashion magazines— 
how to add those expert little touches 
that mark the difference between ordi- 
nary clothes and those that are dis- 
tinctively becoming. 


New clothes at once 


What does this new discovery mean 
to you? It means that you really can 
start at once and make with your own 
hands all the lovely clothes you want. 


It means that you can now be com- 
plimented and admired for having a 
wonderful wardrobe of attractive 
clothes — dresses, wraps, everything, 
for less than what you would have to 
pay for one or two ordinary garments 
ready made. 


It means more joy in your life than 
you ever thought possible. For the 
planning and making of your own 
clothes by this new plan is so easy, 
so fascinating, so much fun that you 
will want to spend every spare moment 
at your new-found accomplishment. 


The instruction is so complete that you 
can start sewing for others if you desire 
and have an independent income. Many 
Woman’s Institute students are earning $20 
to $40 a week right at home or in profitable 
little shops of their own. 


Write for 32-page 
Free Booklet 


The Woman's Institute is ready to help 
you, no matter where you live or what your 
circumstances or your needs. And it costs 
you absolutely nothing to find out what it 
can do for you. Just send a letter, post- 
card or the convenient coupon below to the 
Woman’s Institute, Dept. 8-Q, Scranton, 
Pa., and you will receive, without obliga- 
tion, the full story of this great school that 
is bringing to women and girls all over the 
world, the happiness of dainty, becoming 
clothes and hats, savings almost too good 
to be true, and the joy of being independent 
in a successful business. 


WOMAN'S INSTITUTE 
Dept. 8-Q, Scranton, Penna. 

Please send me, without cost or obligation, a 
copy of your 32-page booklet, which tells how I 
can have more and prettier clothes at a half or 
a third the usual cost and earn money besides. I 
am most interested in learning— 

© Home Dressmaking 

O Professional Dressmaking 
0 Millinery 

© Cooking 
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Gyrafoam Washer. -236 | Old Hampshire Stationery. .. 108 
eoeccecceesecoveces . 157 Ott Wedding Invitations....... |. 29) 
_, Washer B BB. cccccess 1 1 | Ritemor Printed Stationery. 228 
Silver Lake Clothes Lines 229 | Royal Wedding Announcements. | | 199 
Simplex Ironer . pe bennscees o++-239 Stationery (Telegraph Printing). .219 
Westinghouse Electric Iron...... 276 | “The aaa Cooking-School Cook 
Miscellaneous Book”’ COC COCO oeeeeccees 170 
American Blanket Refinishin, .218 
Arteraft Studios . 4 . 192 Stoves, Ranges, Heaters, Eto, 
Pe :. 1226 | Arcola Heating Outfts...... Opp. 197 
Colonial poutiey Pessccanese are ee — Gas Range... .263 
ecccccccccccseces - ne cove 2 
Eastman Kodak .azcoeessestnnel 104 rhot Water Heater } 
Fireside Industries. ......- 214, 230 | ry Bey octet. . 
Deeteesncneceonesas ’ anger. f 
» aagenine wo00ennt 319 mae git Bano tee eeeeeeens 247 
set © ain deena cial 153 | S20lyoke Heater.........c00005. 215 
Metal Arts Class Pins & Rings...203 | Hotpoint Electric Ranges......: 130 
System Specialty Candy | ~ yay Heat a Formac saeae 189 
My svecccnceee cecccce 200 ros nges rnaces....168 
Rs 5.05h20d0rdaewee Sterling Ranges............... 
Rock of Ages Memorials......... gt Sterno Table Ma ccascsccccss th 
Sears Roebuck Catalog...... .+..267 | “Universal” Electric Heater... ..134 
Woman’s Opportunity League... .. 161 | We'sbach Radiant Heaters.......243 
Yellowstone Tours (Northern Pa- Tollet Articies 
et AWAY). - 2. cece eeeene 88 | Armand Cold Cream Powder..... 159 
Paints, Varnishes & Other Finishes | Azurea Perfume, Suse, ete.Opp. 258 
Berry Bros. Varnishes, ee 275 ——- DS <weODEbO02c cece 116 
cc cececcescescccccoosose 54 he ee eee 1) | 
1$b0bestebadanabinnsl 226 D’ é *R Perfect Cold Cream...... 90 
SP APOE A EEE Ae, Dr. Palmer’s Almomeal Compound. 159 
Vitralite (Pratt & Lambert)..... 145 _ hn dl ‘ooth a panasana 10 
Pianos rostilla Fragrant See 211 
Se. 4 se suaneviles . ++... 89 | Puller Brushes............ Opp. 261 
Brambach Baby Grand.......... 177 | Glo-co Hair Dressing........... 200 
pyle. acteviobeld detate - 105 | {Pana Tooth Paste. Ceccecee 240 
Welte-Mignon ........see08 «+115 soem Maton... seen eeee esd 
Retrteeraiens. fhe. poe rerertp ty veeeeesedl 
Frigidaire Electric Refrigerator..139 | Listerine ..-. moenssscsor ae 
Gibson Refrigerator............ 252 Norida Web 6606000000000c0ee 
. Refrigeration........ SPIE cxesseeecese ee 257 
Leonard Cleanable Refrigerator. ..109 Pebero ccccceccoce oe 149 
Success All-Steel Refrigerator....191 | Pepsodent ........ : 
ident & on dent) Sate 5 nerenes, ete. "Opp. 258 
Resident Schools & Camps......8-11 OF pee -edordpenend™ 
School of Correspai= Squibb’s Cod-Liver Oli. 22325222157 
Rarer Biers “Universal” Curling Iron’: <1. 184 
mi, BUTT eeeerer 176, 488 mt — poll Heating Pad....... 134 
. he see eee eee a Mt Sits ik ee ied 66a eh © 211 
School of Nursing. ..228 We 919 
Iridor School of Candy Making. 190 West Electric Bobbed Hair Curler. tH 
Lewis Hotel Training Seheal see, 220 se Shieenie tibiae 2 wh apis 
i i ers 
Lewis Tea Room Institute....... 201 | Eureka Vacuum Cleaner......... 268 
Notions} Business Institute...... 201 | Hoover Suction Sweeper......... 93 
School of Interior Dec- Premier Duplex Vacuum Cleaner. .274 
Ry epee eae .-* 153 | Vacuette Non-Electric Cleaner... .171 
New “York School of Interior cO- Wearin 
tee EY eines 0 @ Apparel 
* Association............ ise Bellas Hess Wearing Apparel... .225 
Pelman Language Institute...... 203 Cantilever “Shoe. (Franklin Simon) RH 
otf Ten Boom "ish 1 | Caan Woven Laila: i 
Woman's nsiltwie Soesbaek aud 5 | Crosby Underwear. ............. b 3 
6G 7 7 eee 
Frnt By ee Notions, >. Dis Make ‘Dey Comfy ‘Shipper i deh 
pwWebadeccces | Dol . a 
Barbour's Linen Thread......... 234 | Dolly Gray Semi-Made Dresses sea. 103 
Notional Bows Goods . +++ 0886 | Gage Hats.................++. 19 
eace Dale Yarns. 58 | 
Rosilk Bead Cord, 0 | Johansen Feeture Arch Shoes..... tH 


*“*Save-a-Third”’ Stik . 





Union Loom Works............. 202 “202 
Wright's Bias Fold Tape. ....... ad | ~ —* — eee 213 
Stationery Supplies, Books, ww Selby Arch Preserver Shoe 23 

Magazine..... 126, 127 | Shaughnessy OlovNit L ingerie | Ovp 240 
Eaton's Highland Linen 00 3 ONG T | Walk-Over Shoes...... 113 











This is syour Guaranty 


















“38s | Lane Bryant Maternity Apparel. ..200 
: Lane Bryant Stout Apparel...... 163 
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Every article advertised in Goop Hovuse- 
KEEPING carries with it a money-back 
guaranty. You have the guaranty 
whether the article is susceptible of some 
laboratory test or not. All household 
appliances, food products, and toilet 
preparations have been tested and ap- 
proved by the Department of Household 
Engineering or the Bureau of Foods, 
Sanitation and Health, maintained by 
Goop HouseKeEePine, These are marked 
with a star (x). The examinations are 
technical and practical, the tests being 
made under the supervision of erperts. 
Every article advertised which cannot by 
its nature, be tested, bears the same 
money-back guaranty if the advertise- 
ment appears in Goop HOUSEKEEPING. 
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Doose BROTHERS 
TYPE-A SEDAN 


Its smooth, quiet performance is a 
matter of common observation. 


People who pay no particular atten- 
tion, as a rule, to the finer shades of 
chassis operation, are instantly im- 
pressed by the restfulness of the car 
in action. 


The price is $1245 f. o. b. Detroit 







Dooce Brotners Derroir 


Dovce Brotrers (CANavdaA) Limited 
WALKERVILLE, ONTARIO 
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CANADA 


Glenbrooke 





A Camp for Fifty Boys On Lake 
Memphremag« orseback Riding, 
Canoe Trips, Sailing, Fishing, Motor Boats All sports | 
directed by Harry Kipke, the Famous Michigan athiete. | 
lliustrated Booklet on request | 
I. R. Dane, Director | 
Micn, Detroit, 548 Parkview Ave 
__ COLORADO sid 
rt 
Camp Newaka 
For Girls Gold Lake, Colorado. Near Estes Park. | 
All the activities of healthful camp life, with riding a | 
feature No extras. References required. For booklet, | 
write to Mary K. Voornuerrs 
Mo.. St. Louis, 4525 McPherson Ave Apt. G 
CONNECTICUT 
ener | 
vd 





ee 
Northern Light, 65 passenger 
—speed 20 we” — wee: 


Cam . 
60 


CAMP MYSTIC CONNECTICUT 


“MISS JOBE’S CAMP FOR GIRLS” 


Rwy owns the 
54 feet over ali- 








The salt water camp for girls Half way between New 
York and Boston Life in the New England hills, woods, 
and by the sea Unusual buildings, tent bungalows, 
tennis courts Modern sanitatior Salt water sports, | 
Sixty-nin life savers graduated 1924 Safe canoeing, | 
horseback riding Dancing, field athletics arts and crafts, | 
dramatics Camp life and trips under the personal | 
lirection of Miss Jobe, who has had twelve seasons of 
practical experience (summer and winter) in camping and 
exploration in the Canadian Rockies and Sierras Care 
for e safety and health of each camper Juniors and 
Seniors Age 8-18 lilustrated ay 


MARY L. JOBE, A. M., G. 
Room D. i122 E. 37th St. New Work Solty 





Place for 


E astford, Conn. “The 
E astford Camp ste.” fanaa 
Groups Supervised Sports Meets the physical, mental, 
moral needs of boys and young men in a_ simple 
straightforward, modest manner at a moderate cost 
STANLEY Keer, Director 
N. H., Andover, Proctor Academy 


_ GEORGIA 
Camp Takeda 


For girls 12 to 20 In foothills Bive Ridge Moun 
tain rienced directors; careful cuperssasen 
for bealth and safety. Screened sleeping qua: 
Boa 














ennis, archery 
indoor ain | 

xcellent die 
instructors 
For informa 


rts and crafts 

field wees 

nasium 

horses aun 

No extra fees. 

tion address 
La 


auline » Direc 
Box 20, Gainesville, Ga 


INDIANA 


Culver Summer Schools 














Recreational summer camps for boys—and more. 
For Catalog address The Vice President. 
INDIANA, Culver, Lake Maxincuckee. 
Bridgton Me For boys A 
Camp Sokokis small home camp on Long Lake 
in the foothills of White Mi Sandy shelving beach 
Bungalows. Radio, photography, shop work, land and 
water trips. Juniors and Seniors. 10th season Send for 
Booklet A. Phone Chelsea 3779 Lewis C, Witasame 
New York City, 171 West 12th Street 
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MAINE 








The Island | | 
a mp Senne 


€copnel ci 


CHINA, MAINE 
For information address Mrs. Charles F. Towne 
121 Woodland Park, Auburndale, Mass. 











The BANCROFT Camp 


Individual attention on the 
the 
of all camp activities. 


For Backward Children 


part of trained directors to 
ticular needs of each child, Careful supervision 
Swimming, canoeing, and other 





par 










water sports Deep sea fishing, tennis, riding 
Motoring, primitive camping 
< the Maine near Rockland, Maine 
Booklet on request. 
E. A. Farrincron, M.D. Jexzia Covrtson Coorey 
Avpress—Box 145 Happonrieip, N 
ry ; ". for Girls, East swel 
Eggemoggin Camp Maine “Lith season On 
Salt Water Horseback Riding Fre« All Sports Ex 
perienced supervisors Resident nurse Junior and 
Senior Camps Ages 8 to 20 Tuition $320 Booklet 
on request PRINCIPAL AND Mra. E, L. MonToomery 
D. Washington, Fairmont School, 2105 8 Street 
MARYLAND 
7 > . Ene I . 7 to 17 years Senior 
rome Camp for Boys JP sini troupe 10 
were Sleepir in Tents or Lodge Experier 1 coun- 
rs. Trained Nurse Swimming, Fishin Hiking, Golf 
Rifle Range, Radi Cruising, Music, Tutoring Address 
Mvuruay Peanopy Brosn, Ph.D., or Mas. L. T. Baoiey. 


MARYLAND, Port 


MASSACHUSETTS 


Deposit 

















Camp Cowasset 
On Buzzard: Bay North Falmouth, Maas. 


Seashore and sandy beaches, forests of pine, 
sunshine and the salty tang of the open sea make a 
delightful summer at Cowasset Free horseback 

ing. Tennis, games, crafts, dramatic, Junior, 
Senior Camps Appetizing food Catalog. 


MISS BEATRICE A. HUNT 
Plymouth St H 


1 olbrook, Mass 





Watatic 


MOUNTAIN CAMP for GIRLS 


On Lake Winnekeag, Ashburnham, 
Mass, Sleeping bungalows. 1200 feet 
elevation. Invigorating air. All water 
sports FREE Horseback riding 
No extras. Mountain trips. Whole 
some surroundings CATALOG of 
Mies A. G, Roberts, Director, Box 
438, Westfield, Mans 








MASSACHUSETTS 
ial ()- )-Moy 


The Sea Camp For Boys West Harwich, Mass 

Cape Cod Sailing leep sea fishing; « cing les 

sport Cabins Tutorin Auxiliary fr Water can 

Senior, Junior Camps Booklet H. C. Dopp. 
Maas Worcester, Worcester Academy 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 














i = e 
THE TALL PINES CAMP 
A summer fairyland for girls 7 to 18 Secluded 
wmong tall, fragrant pines near Bennington, N. 
with a beautiful, clear lake and its ndy beach for 
it 1300 ft. elevation. Horseback rid 
ing mountain climbing, water sports, arts and 
crafts Every camp comfort with good living. The 
Club (separate) for older girl college age ant 
those employed, receives girls for rter outings 
one week or longer. All the camp privileges. State 
whether Camp or Club booklet ts wanted Address 
MISS EVELINA REAVELEY 
Box C, Elmwood, N. 
Happy <€ playing, eating 
O on —~2y out-of-doors, Paddling 
on a ntain lake, canteriag 
- Aad pine forest cing 
White songs by the camp fires Ve 
: extra charge for riding Com 
Mountain plete equipment for every sport 
m on 500-acre preserve Golf, water 
Ca P sports, games. Cozy cabins, elet 
for tricity, running water Ex\« 
* rienced counciliors Tutoring and 
Girls French Conversation Cates 
OGONTZ SCHOOL, Rydal, Pa 














, For Boys 
On Lake Ossipee 
S-SI-PEE In the White Mts. 
and one of the best. “Among the 


A Pioneer Camp. 
t : says a well-known authority 


first three on our list™ 
All sports. Careful instruction. Fine results Junior 
Camp separate All boys grouped according = 
For circular and photos, address—John C. Bu 

(Prin. Peekskill Academy), Peekskill, N. Y., Box G 
Pine Knoll, Bucher's Camp for Girls, Ih quien dustaws 


PINE KNOLL CAME 


Mre 











For Girls In the Chseores region of the White 
tains, near Conway on a beautiful lake = . 
forest of pines 2B complete and artistic a 
lent table Refined and Happy Atmosphere Splendié 
class of girls Special instruction tr Riding Aquatics 
Drama, Music, and general camp activitt Tuition A 
cludcs Riding Illustrated catalog Mas Faascy 
Wore Bocenen, Box G, Nassau Place Peekskill, - 
Camp Oxsipee for Boys, 14 miles distant 


John Calein Bucher 





Directed by Mr 





_— 



































im 
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“Aquapianing, Lake 


i nepesaukee, N.H., 


Golf instruction, Sailing 
and Crew, in addition to the 
usual camp activities. ‘‘No 
extras,” even for Mt. 
Washington trip. 

Illustrated booklet. 
L. D. ROYS, 8 Bowdoin St. 


Cambridge, Mass. 











Sargent Camps | 
For Girls Peterboro, N. H. 
Speed with the wind over the waters of Half- 


Moon Lake in a light, slender seull. Ride over 
the mountains on your favorite horse. Enjoy tennis, 


basketball, canoeing, swimming with skilled instruc- 
tion at one of the best equipped camps in America. 

Carefully selected saddie horses with expert 
management. 





Sargent Club for girls over 20 appeals to busi- 


ness or professional women of moderate means with 
short vacations 

ment of the Junk 
Camp Secretary, 


be 
Senior Camps 
i6 Everett St., 


advantages of superb equip- 
Send for booklet 
Cambridge, Mass. 


























Winnetaska fr Girt 
The Canoeing Camp 


innacle 





Health giving and character strength- 
ening LOCH LYME CABINS for 
adults under same management. Send 
for illustrated booklets 
Mr. and Mrs. Alvin D. Thayer, Lyme, N. H. 


BOYS CAMP OF QYALITY LYME N.H. 








200 acres of wooded upland running along the 
Lake for % of a mile 


Water Sports and Land Sports. 














JASKA 
aot 


Camp Craft and 


















king. Canoe Cruising and Racing 
During 1924 Winnetaska girls and Wawbewawa boys 
| climbed over thirty ks of the White Mountains and 
~ - | cruised on a dozen lakes and rivers. For Booklet address 
NEW JERSEY Dr. AND Mrs. Jomn B. May COMASSET, Mass 
nae 1 ? | Cae Bungalow Camp. Brant __ PENNSYLVANIA 
Miquon-by-the-Sea = each, New. Jersey. A : 
well established camp for boys 6 to 16. Unusual ad- Camp Red Wing 
vantages, Sea air and salt water. Just the camp you for Girls Silver Lake, jee County, Pa. 1800 
desire. Discriminating parents write for booklet to feet above sea level. in ‘pine forest Complete equipment 
k. AND Mrs. J, LeonanD MASON, All camp ~~‘ and activities Experienced physician, 
Pa., Phila., 440 So. 50th St. trained nurse. ‘atalog After June 15, Brackney, Pa 
—= Mb., oo Friends School, Louis E. Lamporn 
Inge >; “ “- 
_NEW YORK _ lca a Pocono Pines Camp 
For boys, Pocono Pines, Pa High in the invigorating 
mountains (2000 ft.) Sandy beach on 3 mile lake 
Swimming, canoeing, riding All sports Fresh vege- 
tables and milk, Catalog J. E. CaLmoun, 
Pa., Phila., 5906 Pulaski Ave 
A Camp for Girls ( Ineka The Pennsylvania Camps for Girls, limited 
picturesque Chautauqua Lake, New . number of Juniors and Seniors Sth season 
Choice location, 50 acres, altitude | On beautiful lake in highest Poconos Complete equip- 
All camp activities—including | ment for every camp activity, Horses. Most careful 
golf, riding, athletics, water sports, handi- | ipervision. Booklet, 
craft, hiking, boating, canoeing, dramatics, “ | Mr. aXND Mas. Eanest W. Sipriue 
and dancing Specialties; good food, home | Pa., Philadelphia, Germantown, 350 West Duval St 
care, high moral tone. Three departments, < | For B ao a j : 
ages 8 to 20 Easily accessible by rail } ¢ raisock oe , ; — 
and motor, Under personal supervision of a | ( amp oyal ock of Pennsylvania Hills near 
| Willlamsport, Pa An exceptional camp with an _ ex- 
Rev. and Mrs. R. Carl Stoll ceptional fee—$165. 4th season College trained 
lege Hill counsellors Each boy receives individual attention of 
15 Colleg ’ Snyder, N. Y. the director Limited enroliment. Every camp activity. 
Pa., Williamsport, 423 Mulberry St lL. E. KLerrer. 
Wi Summer 
Adirondacks, 20th year. 30 Counsellors, ynona — vie 
300 acres. Lake, All sports, Boys, 8-18, 7 
~ : ; Lake Morey, Fairlee, Vt. 
grouped in 5 distinct sections, Address A wonderful ummer riding Kentucky horses, 
tramping through pine forests swimming, playing 
. . golf and tenni ] athletics Dramatics and 
Dr. S A. Robinson, Box G-3, Peekskill, N. Y. dancing Careful supervision Cozy kiosks with 
——_— electric lights Delicious food. ane wing Refer 
Woodland. New York, Younger ea required INustrated 


Camp Wake Robin 
first season, 
of-door life, 
ual training 
vision and modern sanitation 

New Jenser, Jersey City, 


boys 


exclusively, Twenty 
Make your boy happy, 


strong, through an out 
including wooderaft, hiking, nature-lore, man 
swimming and all sports. Matured Super- 
Booklet. Mua. H. G. Lartie 
Lincoln High School. 


NORTH CAROLINA __ 
Camp p High! and Lake 


One of America’s Most Splendidiy Equipped 
Camps “Land of the Sky on the Celebrated Ashevilk 





Boys’ 


book! 
WYNONA CAMP, 306 Summer St., Flichbure, Mass. 


@ modrrn hotel wider same 


Lake Morey Club 





Plateau, near Hendersonville, N. ¢ For catalog, address 
Gromeota Mititany AcaDEMY 

Gronota, College Park 

N.C. One of the | 
und” camps in the 
Sky"’ near Asheville 
mountain climbing, 
equipment, Resident 
Miss Erne. J. MoCor. 
inla Intermont College. 


_____ PENNSYLVANIA 
CAMP LENAPE 


On & clear mountain take tn the b 
a Phitle 


Camp Junaluska hake 2unaluska 
South for Girls. In the “Land of the 
Swimming canoeing, horseback riding 
crafts, nature lore ete Complete 
physician, Send for Catalogue 
Va., Bristol. ‘Virg 






febors, Focenes. within 








Teach of New York « tladel 
phis. ideal sipment. A 
cabin ~~ every five boys and a counriliar ach councillor @ 
wale wh . ’ te do 
AU water * ond athletics ’ nine 





CAMP WINNESHEWAUKA 


LUNENBURG, VT. FOR GIRLS 

In White Mountain region Mile of lake shore. 
Best of everything for the best girls. Free horse- 
back riding, water and field sports, handicrafts, 
music end dancing under expert instructors. Spon- 
son and wer canoes, Cony screened bungalows 
sprin “nd artesian well water, modern plumbing 
Satisfied parents and happy girls tell the story. 
Booklet on request. 

Herbert F. Balch, Dept. D, St. Johnebury, Vt. 










VERMONT 
UTHE TEELA-WOOKET CAMPS 
ea Vee 2 Q 








| For Girls Roxbur 
“THE HORSEBACK CA 
“The Camps without Extras’”’ 


» Vermont 
Ss” 











Camp Idlewild for boys on Lake Winnepesaukee, 
N. I is under the same management. Illustrated 
booklets. Mr. and Mrs oys, 10 Bowdoin 


Street. Cambridge, Massachusetts. 











CAMP FARWELL 


By 
tains 
ball, 


a clear lake, 
Horseback 


between White and Green Moun 

trips. Swimming, nnis, basket 

dramatics Bungalows, tents, electricity Spe 

cial attention given to sanitation. Careful supervi- 

sion, Junior and Senior Camps. For booklet, address 

Miss Rosalie P. Sanderlin, 3245 Cleveland Ave., 
Washington, D, C. 


ESHOBE, 











or GIRLS 


Lake 


bungalows, 


The Camp of Happiness. 
South Fairlee, Vt 
horseback riding. Water sports, athletics 
Best food and care Limited number 
Apply early. Catalog of Ma. & Mrs.E. G. 
Oscoop, 17 No. Main §t., Bradford, Vt. 


Fairlee 
Sleeping 





l 


Camp Kenjocketee 

For Girls In the hills of Vermont Horseback ri 
Water sports Canoeing, tennis, golf and 
Bungalows Junior and Senior Camps 





ling 
fleid games 


Mr. AND Mas. James W. Tyson, Jn 
Vr.. Sout Strafford, Box D. 
Lochearn ¢ ‘amp for ¢ jirls § Geer ORG 
Season. Three Camps Junior-——Senlor che Horsebach 
Riding, All Land and Water Spor Experienced Super 
visors. For illustrated Booklet addre 
Mr. AND Mas. F. M. Cuvne 
New Jersey. Maplewood 
Aloha ¢ ‘amp for ( sirls 
Zist season. } camps Vermont and New Hampshire 
All sports and crafts Horseback riding Sailing 
Lanakila Camp for boys Book lets 
Mr. and Mas. E. L. Griick 
Brookline, 238 Addington 


Road 


Mass., 


VIRGINIA 


SEQUOYA 


For GIRLS. In Alleghany Mts.; on beautiful 
lake. Boating, Swimming, Horseback Riding, 
Tennis, Hockey, etc. Tutoring Optional. Both 
unior and Senior Divisions. 8 weeks term 

eferences required. For CATALOG write 






$190. 
Camp Sequoya, Box G, Sullins College, Bristol, Virginia. 


WISCONSIN _ 


Camp Bryn Afon 








Land o° Lakes-——Roosevelt. Wise Privat Lah 
Trails for Horsebs Craft Studie. Screened 
Sleeping Bung twood floor Staff of ” 
College Women. Booklet, I ra Broapeanitper, The Pa 

Mi AN, Detroit, 1001 Jefferson A 
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Summer Camps 


present their announcements to you in 
this issue These camps represent 15 


states and Canada 


Any of these camps will be glad to send 
you their catalogs and complete inlorma- 
thon upon your request to them 


When writing to them we shal! appreciate 
it of you will mention Good Housekeeping. 


The School Department 
GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 











In using advertisements see page 6 9 


















The School Department 


CALIFORNIA 








al 





GEORGIA _ 































































MASSACHUSETTS 


BRADFORD] | | 
ACADEMy ||} ° 


122nd year 30 miles from Boston, I 
T 





Brenau College Conserv atory ist os, | 
states; foothills Blue Ridge Mts. North of Atlanta. Stand 
| ard A.B. course; special advantages in music, oratory, art, | 
domestic science, physical culture. 31 buildings, swimming, 











MILITARY ACADEMY 
A Big School for Little Boys 
| ng Health—Happiness. 
For ungsters from 6 to 14. 
eemtndiin: Watchful, Intelligent 
Guidance. Home a? Training. ° e G q i 
Capable, Motherly ouse-matrons. | S d N ourses . 
en ag pee tenner wah oe s. | tu y ursing it pays | he 

Open air sleeping porches. utdoor Excellent salaries ¢ n duates Paid ’ 
life in Sunny Southern California. while a ao a Routh ee mate = Two years Junior College. 


boating, horseback riding, etc. Catalog and illustrated book. 
Ga., Gainsville, Brenau, Box M 





ILLINOIS — 






































‘ 

Military training credited School. Free Board and Room. | Three years’ College Pre 2 
for the little fellows. Enjoyable social life If one year high _ 2 y 8 paratory. ( 
io boys over 14 admitted. | schoo] or equivalent, Special — Art, Music, Expression, 

‘No High School pupils. Write for catalog to: Houshold Arts. Address “ 
B —~y - pene early — Mrs. N. Lee, Registrar 
eautif catalogue and view 0! 2 .m 2 } 
Bend for ét 1204 Stevens Building, Chicago, Hlinois Miss Marion Coats, A. M., Principal. 
Robert A. Gibbs, Headmaster —— = = = Bradford, Mass. . 
R.F.D.Ne.7, Bex 946 Los Angeles, Cali National Kindergarten and Elemen- : | 
39th year ( Accredited. ) Summer ~ - — D 
eed r ti ary C ollege §, Session June 19 to July 31, 1925. > . Fou 
sio 9 to , 1925. ° > munded °79. Two-y d 
The Bisho »’s School For Girls. Upon the | Two and three-year courses. Six Dormitories on College Burdett ( ollege dent commen (Colle a 0 
termediate, G < we llege ee = grounds. Write for Bulletin and Book of Views | Business Administration, Accounting, Secretarial A 
r « . sene . ole > ° ’ 70. 9 . 2. | or 0 ~ ~ ~ 
Athletics. 16 mi, from San Diego. Catalog. Rt. Rev. | — ALuinois, Chicago, 2944 Michigan Bivd., Dept. 8 training f young men and w men of executive calibre 


ueeees . Also shorter business courses. Graduates in demand, Send = 


Joseph H. Johnson, Pres. Board of Trustees . . For Girls and Young for ial cata) 
CAROLINE SEELY CUMMINS, A.M., Vassar, Headmistress. | Frances Shimer School Women. 2 years Col- | Mens “ 7 oan to Invin Linpancrr, Reg. 
Cal., LaJolla, Box 10 lege, 4 years Academy. Music, Art, Expression, Home Eco- - 








—— — " nomics, 72nd year. Campus 25 acres. Outdoor sports. 9 M _— F: . ” - S$ *} ] . : - 

j > ’ buildings. New College dormitory. Separate building for LISS armers School of ( ookery 

I alo Alto Military Academy a yomant girls. Fall term opens Sept. 9th, Catalog. Home of the Boston Cooking School Cook Book. Training 4 

A Special School—Exclusively for Primary and Grammar , Mt. Carroll, Box 617. Rev. We. P. McKep, Dean. in cookery and household technique for home and yoea s 

Grades. In session 12 months in the year. ~~ club N i S } j r Pl i tion. Short and six months’ courses. Send for booklet C. - 
Outdoor swimming. Homelike atmosphere with discipline. vi ) 1001 O Sl Miss Avice Braptey, P; 

— term and camp. ‘ hicago orma c f ay ca Mass., Boston, 30 Huntington Ave. rincipel b 


, Palo Alto, Box 306-G, Cou. R. P. Keviy, Supt Education a 
. . (Accredited.) 2 year course For Women. Catalogue How ard Seminary < 
amd Book of Views free. Write to ReoisTRanr 42nd year. A famous old New England country school f 
CONNECTICUT ILLiInois, Chicago, 5026 Greenwood Avenue, Dept. 24. girls. Preparation for college with special intensive Jd 
—_* , = = a a0 ‘ ° year course for college examinations Extensive grounds 
Saint Margaret s School Starrett School for Girls oo All sports. Mr. and Mrs. Grorae W. Emrnson, Principals, 
49th year. Coilege preparatory, Limited Enrollment. | and junior college courses. Fully accredited. Co-operative | ——~ A®S4CHOSETTS, West Bridgewater, 14 Howard Street 
Secretarial and Domestic Science Courses. Outdoor life | with University of Chicago. A Home School in our own corr a —s . . 
on 50-acre farm. Athietics—a vital part of school Ife. | nodern fire-proof buildings, in finest residential district. Posse-Nissen School of | hysical 























ALBertTa C. Epet., A.M., Principal, Write for catalog and view "y . For Women. 35th year 3 ye 
; r) - 35 r 3 year re 
Conn., Waterbury Intinors, Chicago, 4515 Drexel Bivd., Box 26. Education lar course One year speskel in on. 
ame — " —— ical gymnastics and massage Playground work, In- 
- el * ii atalies es College preparatory, general high tensive summer . d a dort . 
T he Ely School I erry Hall school and advanced courses. Special : Mass.. ay Kg . "le tentan 


77 . instruction in music, expression and domestic arts and 
For Girls. In the Country. One hour from New sciences In a we S-tesun suburb on Lake Michigan, 28 
York. miles from Chicago. For catalog, address 
Miss E.oise BR TreMaliNn, Principal. 
Connecticut, Greenwich. Inu... Lake Forest, Box $15 


Northampton School for Girls 

Summer Tutoring Session in preparation for fall examina- 

tions or make up work begins August Ist Regular Pre 

paratory Course for Smith and other Colleges. All Sports. 
Mas. V. N. Locia, Secretary. 

MASSACHUSETTS, Northampton, Box G. 





Fifty minutes from Fifth Avenue, New | 


Glen Eden. York. For high-school girls or grad- | MARYLAND 


uates. Usual studies, elective; also music, art, stagecraft, 


domestic science, secretarial, ridiag, dancing. Small Que af Americ 3 leading schools for boys. is P 
classes; athletics; social culture. Superb buildings. 12 Tome On the Sus a river between Balti- Kendall Hall i 
acres. For catalogue and views address | more and Philadelphia. College preparation and sepa- . ’ .  « , > 

Conn., Stamford. RecisTkaR OF GLEN EDEN | rate department for boys below high-school age. Heavy For girls Unquestioned scholastic standards. Excep 


tional physical advantages 




















= : ——_ | endowment rmits low tuition fee Catalog 7 ; 
eee ee Mt as Peanopy Bavse, Ph.D. Mr. and Mes. Cuaries P. Kenpaty, . 
DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA Manytaxp, Port Deposit. Mass., Pride's Crossing, Box 43 ie , 
> | . (For Young Women) Courses A special school for backward 
Gunston Hall Hood ¢ ollege leading to A.B and 8 8 ide | Standish Manor siris.  Individus! Instruction 
. , Po ’ »paratory anc a. grees Many Electives Also Music, Art, Expression, Experienced teachers Happy home life calthfu 
3 —— od “= — _—., yaa 4 nt om Education, Home Economics Beautiful suburban loca- } location Outdoor and water sports 10-acre estate, . 
demic courses. wo years graduate and colieg ore. | ) 95 Tes di hieties felds, modern farm Atice M. Myers, Principal 
Music, Art, Expression, Domestic Science, Athletics tion; 12 acres including at t " ' 
od a Mus. Beverter R. Mason, Princi | and dairy. Catalog, Booklet. Joskpu H, Appia, LL.D., | Have. G. CuLLinaroup, Ast, Principal. 
Mrs eVERL . asoN, Principal. | : (Pres, seseesieee Tee ‘ 
D. C., Washington, 1922 Florida Ave. Mp., Frederick, Box H : 
¥ 
r 
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ital. High School, College Preparatory, Collegiate, Do- | — 
mestic Science, Secretarial courses, Music, Art and 
Expression. Well ordered home and socia) life. Athletics 
Miss CHARLOTTE CRITTENDEN EVERETT, Prin 

D. C., Washington, 1531 Eighteenth St., N.W 


Detroit Conservatory of Music 
Master Summer School, June 22—Aug. 1, 191 One of 
the finest Conservatories in the West, Piano, Voice, Violin, 
Organ, Theory, Public School Music and Drawing, ete 
Diplomas and Degrees conferred, Catalog free 

Micu., Detroit, 5635 Woodward Ave., Dept. 4 





Chevy Chase School 4 {ifjec! for the | girl 


today and tomorrow 
Courses: Preparatory; two-year advanced for high school 
graduates; special. Unrivaled location at the national 
capital For catalog, address 
Freperic Exnest FaRRincTon, Ph.D., Headmaster. 
D 


2. " y Kello School of Phys ' 
battle ( reek ( ollege ical luc ation School 
of Nursing School of Home Economics Each affiliated 
with famous Sanitarium Superb equipment and unusual 


Colonial School For Girls Be*yttty! location MASSACHUSETTS —_—_ Z MICHIGAN | ae 





C., Washington, Chevy Chase School, Box G. facilities for practical experience For Catalogue, 
=e | | address: Reoistrar, Battle Creek College 
Fairmont | _ MICHIGAN, Battle Creek, Box 553 = ae 


School for Girls 25th year. Preparatory, Two-year | LASELL SEMINARY : 
College, Music, Secretarial Expression Domestic Quuaiee beautiful village of Auburndale—ten MISSISSIPPI 


Science, Costume Design, Art. Educational Advantages of | miles from Boston 30 acres, 15 buildings 


National Capital Utilized. Address Principat | By-the-Se A Junior college for young 
» . 4 <¢ es . } A complete course on the care end management of ( y-the-Sea d unle & 

“ » Washington, 2105 8. & w the home and family Unusual training in music with | vulf- P ark women National patronage Two 

TT 4 . ’ ~~ concert work Secretarial, Art, Teacher Training and | years college, four years high school All new bulld- 

The Marjorie Webster School of College Preparatory Courses ings. Edsel climete—Jend end water eperts the seit 


Indoor and outdoor athletics. Gymnasium and swim 




















‘ ° ° " : , , Adnene } ’ COLLEGE 
Expression and Physical Education |] ming pool. Horseback riding a feature, Booklet — ee is Gor Park 
- A e&8., al uy ) é 

2 year Normal course, accredited, prepares for Physical GUY M. WINSLOW, Ph.D., Principal - 1 auty OX ak f 
Directors. Summer School opens June 15th. Dormitories 120 Woodland Road, Auburndale, Massachusetts 
D. C., Washington, 1409-G Mass. Ave., N.W [Catalog MISSOURI 

wi > 2 . , idowed ’ ‘0 8 > 1”, TF . Founded 184 
Livingstone Academy Williston {i,j test i edwaton tot tae sts | Kemper Military School ‘ain ‘ictus, 
2 Ss a 8 4 ", Bhik . , a : - . an 
{2nd Fer saratinge Deyigning. Fashion Drawing. ©I- | reasonable cost. Preparation for all colleges. Junior | ship by a comprohensive aystem of allots, mllta o 

P wrofe ma ‘ eneral actiy os tha each © One 

Diploma Graduates assisted to positions Write for School for young boys Ken bulld« character High School” and Junior College 
booklet. Enroll now Address Ancuimmaty V. GaLnnartu, Principal | For catalogue address 

D. C., Washington, 1516 R. I. Avenue, N.W | Mase Easthampton, Box D + Mo., Boonville, 726 Third St —_ — 

i | oe es . 

7 “ > . ° le» “nd - : . . we 
National Park Seminary Che Sargent School Lindenwood College Standard Col- 
For Girls, Washington, D. C. Suburbs. The Funda- | of physical Education, Founded 1881 by Dr. D. A Founded 1827. 50 minutes from St hove fan iver On 
mentals of college training in a 2-year diploma course es : 2 lege for Young Women fully accredite: Musi¢ 
Music, Drematice, Home Economics. Catalog on request Sargent, Booklet on request courses Home Economics, Business. Orat weal 

Jas. E. Ament, PbD., L1.D., President. | L. W. Sarcent, Director 138 Acres Gymnasium, Swimming Pool ‘ _— 
Manzyianp, Forest Glen, Box 177 Mass., Cambridge Mo., St. Charles, Box 824, J. L. Rosmen 
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MISSOURI 


—————— 
Missouri Military Academy an 
.d-blooded American manhood, through carefully 
ane hry aerleeey and geoteme creas. Equipment 
pe rior x ddres: 
and faculty exceptional. ay ow os a a 





NEW JERSEY 





Missovat, Mexico, Box 123. 





) + Por the all-around education of manly boys. 

Peddie Athletic sports, 60 acre campus. Prepares 

for all the best colleges. Moderate rates. Forms include 

two Grammar and four High School Grades. 59th year. 
Rocer W. SWETLAND, Headmaster. 

N. J., Hightstown, Box 3-J. 

Bordentown Military Institute 

Thorough preparation for college or business. Efficient 

rey small classes, individual attention. Boys taught 

how to study. Supervised athletics 40th year. Catalog. 
Co. D. Lanpon, Principal and Commandant. 

N. J., Bordentown-on-the-Delaware, Drawer C-27. 








Centenary Collegiate Institute 


Full information on request. 
R. J. Trevornow. 


“4 good school for Girls.” 
President, 

N. J., Hackettstown, Box 54 
ee ee — 
The Training School at Vineland ,3%% 
Devoted to the interests of those whose minds have not 
developed normally. Schools, shops, farms, research lab 
oratory. $1200 per annum. E. R, JonnsTons, Director. 
C, Emerson Nasu, Superintendent. 

New Jersey, Vineland, Box 6. 


_ NEW MEXICO 


New Mexico Military Institute 





A state-owned cavalry school of exceptional academic 
standards. High school and junior college. Splendid 
equipment R.0.T.C. Outdoor life the year round, 


rides. Moderate rates, 
Roswell, Box G. Cou. J. C. TrovTman, Supt. 


Every boy 
N. M 











SCHOOL The. 
OF 
we Iheatre 
ELECTIVE 
Courses for A . Teaching Directing; 
DIRECTORS DRAMA, OP , PHOTOPLAY 
Dele STAGE DANCING 


E 
and STHGING . Develop’ 


Wm. A, Brady ing poise and 
Hi Miller 4 essential for any calling in 
Sir John-Martin life, Alv' Art Theatre Stock 
la . (appearances while learning). N.Y. 
A Shubert its and careers str: > Pros- 
Clark pectos write # desired to Secretary, 

Coghlan 43 West 72nd St., N. ¥., EXT. vo 





— . ._ s]]1q Kindergarten - Pri- 
Harriette Melissa Mills ipasreaten - Pri. 
School, Affiliated with New York University. Students 
enrolled for Sept. and Feb. Exceptional residence facil- 
ities. Excellent positions for graduates. Address 

Miss HARRIETTE MBLISSA MILLS, Principal. 

New York Ciry, 63 Fifth Ave., Five G 


» Nec “MO - . and Brooklyn 
Prospect Heights Hospital 47%, Brooks» 
located twenty minutes from theatre and shopping dis- 
trict, New York City, offers a 2% year course in Nursing 
to young women having one year or more High School. $15 
and $20 per month, uniforms furnished. Apply to Dinec- 

N. Y., Bkiyn 5 Washington Ave. [Tor of Nonsine 





Scudder School 
For Young Women, Day and Boarding New York ad 
vantages. (A) Post Graduate Work, Secretarial: Domestic 


Selence; Social Welfare and Community Service; Music 
(B) Select High School. (C) Athletics Address 
Y. Crry, 244 W. 72d St, Miss G. H, ScvppEr 


NEW YORK 





THE UNIVERSITY OF ROCHESTER 
ochester, N. Y. 
will conduct in connection with its new 
School of Medicine and the Strong Memorial 
Hospital a 
SCHOOL OF NURSING 
The two years and four months course will 
entitle the student to a diploma and will make 
her eligible for the Board of Regents exami- 
nation for a license as a Registered Nurse 
Graduate courses will be offered to nurses 
desiring preparation in special branches 
Applicants must be graduates of accredited 
High Schools Enroliments now being made 
for the full class of 1925 Address 
Director, School of Nursing 
Strong Memorial Hospital, Elmwood Avenue 











Cazenovia Seminary Coveducetional A College 


Sehool of the highest type. Founded 1824 eres 

+ pe 1 En towed. Adirondack elevation 
inter Sports Special Secretarial Courses 
‘ Cvanies E. Hamivton, A.M., D.D., President. 
by » Cazenovia, Box G 


Junior Pupils 
All athletics, 


Ossining School For girls 56th year. In 


beautiful Westchester, 30 mil 
Som eed York : ¥ miles 
0 College Preparatory, Academic 
Music, and Evonomic Course « : i hy 


Post Graduate Department 


Re . 
ppt ne school for younger girls. Illustrated year book 
N ‘ Crama C, FuLuEn, Principal 


Ossining, Box 3G 








NEW YORK 


. Ae , of Public School Music 
Ithaca Academy sociated with the famous 
aca Conservatory of Music. Supervisors of Music. 
ing courses approved by State Education Dept. Fall 
term began September 26th For catalogue address 

ALnert EpmunD Brown, Dean 
N. Y., Ithaca, 307 DeWitt Park. 


As- 
Ith- 
Train 





The Castle 
Miss 
Separate school for young girls. 
New York, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, Box 937. 


Mason’s School for Girls. All departments. 





The Knox School for Girls 
College Preparatory. Cultural and Vocational 
Varied Outdoor Life Modern Fireproof 
Illustrated Booklets and Catalog on Request 

Mrs. Resse_. Horentonx, 
Box G. 


OHIO 


Cincinnati Conservatory of Music 
(Incorporated), Founded 1867—-Campus and Dormitories, 
Noted Faculty. Send for brochure to 
Bertua Barr, Director. 
Onto, Cincinnati, 2607-2687 Highland Ave. at Oak St. 


Courses. 
Building. 


N. Y., Cooperstown, 





. Vistinctive 
Glendale Pjstinctive 
dentials, Junior College, 
courses. Fully accredited 
sports, Flat rate $1000, 


boarding school. 
women, admitted on finest cre- 
high school and = special 
Many advantages, activities, 
includes music. 

Dr FRANKLIN MARSHALL, Pres. 
On10, Glendale (Suburban to Cincinnati), Box 7. 


PENNSYLVANIA 
SCHOOL OF NURSING 


Philadelphia Orthopaedic Hospital 
and Infirmary for Nervous Diseases 
Registered School. Three years’ course for young 
women Full maintenance with liberal monthly 
allowance, Address Superintendent, 

17th and Summer Streets, Philadelphia, Pa. 


limited to 




















Highland Hall 


A School for Girls. College Preparatory, General, Post 
Graduate Courses Modern educational standards. Un 
usual equipment. Week end trips to school camp. 
E.vLen C. Keates, A.B., Principal 
PENNSYLVANIA, Hollidaysburg 





Bishopthorpe Manor School 
For Girls. In mountains near N. Y. C. Graduates enter 
all certificate colleges without exams. H. S. & Jr. College; 






Music; Art; Dom. Sci.; Costume Design; Int. Dec. ; 
Secretarial. New Gym and pool. Rate $800. Catalog. 
Pa., Bethlehem, YANT. 


Mr. and Mrs. C. G. 


» ° T a aad ‘or Feeble 
Pennsylvania Training School {7F°s"s 
Children. Founded 1853 for backward and mentally de- 
ficient children. Kindergarten; Grade Schools; Art; Music; 
Manual, domestic and industrial training $600 and 
upward Catalogue upon request a FIELDING, 

PENNSYLVANIA, Elwyn, Box 147. [Chief Physician 


Tey H . by . A co-educational school, 
Wyoming Seminary ‘rong ‘in character buttd 
ing. College preparation Music, Art. Oratory 
and Home Economics Gymnasium and Athletic Field 
Seth year Piant $1,000,000 tndowment $600,000. 
Catalog L. L. Srasces, D.D., L.H.D., Pres. 
PENNSYLVANIA, Kingston 


Rusiness 


The Birmingham School for Girls 

Thorough college preparation and courses for girls not 

going to college. Gymnasium, swimming pool. Catalog. 

Address SECRETARY. 
Pa., Birmingham, Box 119. 


the 
mountains 5% 


_ - ~+5 8th yes 
Carson Long Institute So \reaies™ 517 notte 
from New York and 6 hours from Pittsburgh. Boys taught 
how to learn, how to labor, how to live. College prepara- 
tory. Separate Junior School. Military training. Supervised 
Study Hour. Individual Instruction. Character Bullding. 

Pr . 


a., New Bloomfield, Box C. ‘erms $400 

4 ° 9 -_ ned A Country School 
The Mary Lyon School f fountrs, Schoo! 
Preparatory for college. High scholastic standards. Music, 
Art, Languages, Home-making Sciences. Outdoor sports in- 
cluding canoeing. Seven Gables—Junior School. Wildcliff 
Graduate School. Write for catalogs. Mr. and Mus 
Pa., Swarthmore, Box 1506. ([H. M. Crist, Principals 


Pennsylvania Military College 


163 years of service. College courses and degrees in Civil 





Engineering, Chemistry, Commerce, Finance Separate 
preparatory school for younger boys 
Cnantes E. Hyatt, President. 


Pa., Chester, Box 155 


The Woods’ Sch 01 


For Exceptional Children Girls, Boys, Little Folks 
Booklet. 

Pa., Langhorm, Box 170 

4 > ¢ 179th year. 160 girls In the far 
Linde n Hall famed garden spot of Pennsylvania. 


Attractive and Wholesome Home Life Gymnasium and 
Pool Preparatory, General, Home Economics, Art, 
Music, Secretarial, Post Graduate Outdoor Sports Sep- 


arate Junior School 


Illustrated Catalog on 
Pa, Lancaster Co 


Lititz, Box 111 


request 
FW. Srexce..D.D 











In using advertisements see 





PENNSYLVANIA 


_ > ‘o »0O¥s 
Chestnut Hill Academy /2°,"°ss 
Preparation for college or technical schools. 
Complete athletic equipment Indoor tennis, basketball 
cage, Athletic training required. Horseback riding 
Hype, M.A., Yale, Headmaster. 
Box 20. 


11 miles 
Philadelphia, 
Small classes. 


Pa., Chestnut Hill, 


modern dormitories 
attractive suburban 
Degree and certificate courses. 
Liberal Arts, A.B. ; Secretarial Science, B.S.S.; Household 
Arts, B.S.; Music and Expression, A.B. New Department 
in Religious Education and Social Service 

*a., Allentown. Wa. G. Curtis, Litt.D., Pres. 


Cedar Crest a college with 


nd equipment, 
site, congenial campus life 


WARD-BELMONT 


1925-26 
as soon 


RESERV ATIC INS for the 


should be made 


session 
as possible to insure entrance. 
Courses covering 4 years preparatory and 2 
years college work. Strong Music and Art 
Departments. Also Literature, Expression, 
Physical Training, Home Economics and Sec- 
retarial. Outdoor sports and swimming pool. 
Woody Crest is the School Farm and Country 
Club. References required. 
Booklets on request. Address 


WARD-BELMONT 
Belmont Heights, Box 6, Nashville, 


"VIRGINIA — 


Stuart Hall 





Episcopal school for girls—Eighty-second Session. Rich 

in traditions of the past; alive to the needs of the 

present. Thorough college preparation Outdoor sports. 

Address Mrs. H. N, Hits, A. B. 
Vircinia, Staunton, Box B. 


Staunton Military Academy fyi (ae 5 


schools in America. Boys prepared for the Universities, 
Government Academies or Business Gymnasium, swim- 


ming pool and athletic park Charges, $650 Catalog, 
Col. Tuos. H. Russev., B.S., Pres 
Va., Staunton, (Kable Station), Box G. 


Recreation, Physical Education, 


SC Ase r.1. dramatic art and playground work, 
SOC ial W ork given by the School of Social Work 
and the College of William & Mary 2 year normal 


course. For Catalog address School of Social Work. 
Vinointa, Richmond, H. H. Hisss, Jr., Director. 


: a : Co ege 
Chatham Episcopal Institute [oii 
for girls. Certificate privileges. Music, Art, Expression, 
Home Economics, Secretarial. 15 acres. All athletics, Terms 
moderate. Bishop of Diocese of Southern Virginia—Presi- 
dent of Board. Catalogue address ANNIE MARION PowELL, 

Vineinia, Chatham, Box 15. A.M., Principal. 

, . . ain Cat, 
Warrenton Country School fe. Gils. tor. 
and general course. French, the language of the house. 
Planned to teach girls how to study, to inculcate habits 


of order and economy Fixed rate Music, Drawing and 
Riding-——only extras Separate building for little girls. 

ra.. Warrenton, Box 6. Mite. Lea M. Bovunienr 

© mannenee : for Girls and Young Women, 
\ irginia ( ollege In Valley of Virginia Elee 
tive, Preparatory, Junior College Music, Art, Expres- 
sion, Home Economics, Secretarial, Library, Journalism. 
Mattie P. Hanus. Pres. Mus. Geatacps Harais 


Boatwrient, V.-P 
Va., Roanoke, Box @ 


Martha Washington College f?",%°""* 


Women 
2200 feet elevation 6lst year 2 years preparatory and 
2 years college work Music, Art, Expression, Domestic 
Science, Physical Education, Secretarial Science. All 
sports References required Terms 





resident, 





Va.. Abingdon, Box G, C. D. Curtis, 


WISCONSIN 


. ’ oge 

St. John’s Military Academy 

The American Rugby. Eminently fitted for training 

American boys Thorough scholastic and military in- 

struction Situated on high ground, in Waukesha County 

Lake region Catalog 
Wisconsin, Waukesha 


County, Delafield, Box 7C. 


xr - » Military and Naval Academy. 79 
N ( rthw estern mi. from Chicago An endowed 
College Preparatory School and Junior College. Its dis- 


tinctive advantages and methods interest discriminating 
parents. 
Cou. R. P. Davipson, Pres. 
Wis., Lake Geneva 


. +: ecog od Acad- 
Grafton Hall for Girls 4, rors fe: 
lege. Music, Art, Secretarial Department, Dramatic Art, 
Home Economics Modern buildings; unusually beautiful 
grounds, Limited registration. Athletics; many student ac- 
tivities. Illustratedcatalog upon request. Address Registrar, 
Wisconsin, Fond du Lac, Grafton Hall, Box @H 


WYOMING 








The Valley Ranch School 
Valley, Wyoming via Cody Intensive instruction to meet 
college entrance requirements on 8000 acre ranch. Out 


door life with horse for each boy, Limited. Catalog. 
Address Eastern OFFicn 
New York, 70 EB. 45th St 


page © I! 











Some 
improvements 


in frying 
HEN we get home late 
or company comes in 


unexpectedly our 
thoughts naturally turn to the 
frying pan as the quickest way 
to cook a tasty meal. 

Whenever I think of the fry- 
ing pan I think of Crisco, as 
Crisco is just as much of a help 
as the frying pan is. With Crisco 
we can fry everything without 
any smoke. When we are 
through we can save every drop 
of Crisco for the next fry, no 
matter what it is, because Crisco 
doesn’t take the taste of foods 
cooked in it. You would never 
know it was used before. 

I have found that the fooas 1 
fry in Crisco are the best I have 
ever eaten and the most attrac- 
tive I have ever seen. They are 
never greasy either, as Crisco, 
the wholesome vegetable short- 
ening, doesn’t stick to the food. 
It simply cooks them in a deli- 
cious way as any of the recipes 
given here will show you. 
For the same reasons, I always 
use Crisco for deep frying: 

As a matter of fact, I use 
Crisco for all my cooking. I'll 
confess I was never sure of my 
pies until I got to using Crisco. 
I like Crisco for cakes, -too, 
because they come out evenand 
whole and they never fall. 
Everyone who tastes them 
thinks they are made with butter. 


: ©.2<. 


CRISCO also makes delicious cakes, 
,.. pies and hotbreads 





Free! ke 


. eg 
200 tested recipes 
Gathered from the whole wide Ls +e eae 
world by Miss Olive S. Allen k oe eel * 


To secure this cook book free, " 
simply send your name and ad- 
dress to Section H-3, Dept. of 
Home Economics, The Procter 
& Gamble Co., Cincinnati, Ohio. 


partly cover it. 

Crisco is the trade-mark for @ superior 
shortening manufactured end guaranteed 
eng vegetable, by The Procter & Gam- 
5 y, Cincinnati, Obie, U.8.A. is used. 
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slowly, using enough Crisco to 


quire the constant attention fry- 
ing does when only a little fat 













Breaded Veal Cutlet 


This needs plenty of Crisco — but the 
Crisco is never wasted. Whatever is left 
in the frying pan strain back into the can 
and use it over and over again. You 
will be surprised to see how little has 
been used. 


1 slice of veal, cut about 34” thick 

1 egg, beaten 

% doz. soda crackers 

Crisco 
Cut the veal into cutlets wnerever it is 
veined. Roll the crackers fine. Dip the 
cutlets first in the crackers, then in the 
egg and then again in the crackers. Dust 
with salt and pepper on both sides. 


Heat the Crisco in a frying pan, having 
it deep enough to cover the cutlet half 
way up. Then cook slowly on one side 
until nearly done; then turn and cook on 
the other side until brown. 





Fried Apples 


An attractive way to serve them and easy 
to fry perfectly without smoke when you 
use Crisco. 


Peel and core 3 large apples. Cut 
them in slices half an inch thick. Dip 
each slice in cold milk, then roll in flour. 
Put enough Crisco in frying pan to en- 
tirely cover the bottom, and when hot 
put in the apples. Fry on both sides to 
an even golden brown—about two min- 
utes for each side. Remove with a skim- 
mer, drain on soft paper, dust with pow- 
dered sugar, serve alone, or on special 
occasions, as a garnish for crown roast of 
lamb as pictured above. 





Hashed Brown Potatoes 


(wrth or without green peppers) 


Delicious either way, and you can fry them 
toa lovely golden brown in Crisco with. 
out smoke or scorching. 
6 medium-size cold boiled potatoes 
Salt and pepper 
3 raw green peppers 
Crisco 
Chop potatoes fine, season with salt and 
pepper. Remove seeds and stems from 
peppers. Wash, drain and chop fine. 
Mix with potatoes. Put in enough Crisco 
to completely cover the bottom of the 
frying pan. Heat slowly. When hot 
add potatoes and cook slowly, stirring 
occasionally with a fork. When partly 
brown fold into omelet shape in one side 
of the frying pan. Fry until a rich brown. 
Turn out on platter, keeping the omelet 
shape. 





French Fried Parsnips 


If you like parsnips, you will like them 
fried this way. Fried in deep Crisco they 
will be browned evenly on all sides, not 
a bit greasy. The full natural flavor of 
the parsnips with no added taste of fat. 


Take cold boiled parsnips, peeled either 
before or after boiling. Cut off the small 
end and then cut the large end in quarters 
lengthwise. Dip in milk, roll in flour, 
then fry in deep hot Crisco just as you 
would French fried potatoes. Have the 
Crisco heated to 385° or when a cube of 
bread browns in 20 seconds. When the 
parsnips are brown, take out and drain on 
soft paper. Sprinkle with salt and serve 
hot. 


How to fry without smoke 


5 a 
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Ss 


Put Crisco into cold frying 2 Put frying pan over low 3 
pan. To thoroughly coo i 

the food (for example, a fish) 

without smoke or scorching, fry _ bread. 


heat. As soon as Crisco is 
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As soon as bread starts to 
brown put in the fish. 






melted put in a small piece of Cook slowly until fish is nent . ing you want to fry. 
nearly done, then turn to No one will know you have 
brown the other side. With fried fish in it. 
It will not re- lenty of Crisco in the pan the 
Bsh is easily turned without 
breaking, if you wait until it is 
almost done. © 1925, by The Procter & Gamble Co., Cincinnati 
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Sata the Crisco into aa 
ty can and use it for the 





































































eA Nocturne 


| LOVE my city on a rainy night 
Adventure rides her roads of radiancy 


And I, I go—somehow, expectantly 

Along her glistening lanes of living light, 

Where shadows shiver here and there in fright— 
More than at other times she seems to me 
The great metropolis of mystery . 

Of mirth and mourning misery and might! 


THE NEW YORK EDISON COMPANY 


of New York 


The tawny taxis flash—a gleaming file! 
Gay throngs alight at Pleasure’s sheltered door, 
By which the wet and hungry pass the while— 
On rainy nights, my city weeps her poor, 
Yet hides her heart beneath a reveling smile— 
A woman-trick that makes me love her more! 
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OBERT NAPIER stood by the window. He was shivering slightly and did not know it. A tremendous thing 
had happened. In this cold, unspectacular laboratory men had come to a definite turning-point in their history. 
“Why—we're like gods,”” Sewell stammered, “like gods—” And after that they were silent, staring at their own visions 
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It held a world of horrors, but more than 


a world of Love. 


The story of the way 


Love triumphed is a Masterpiece of: Fiction 


By I. A. R. Wylie 


(In Two Parts—Pari One) 

STRANGER was a rare object. 

And there were few people, 

strangers or natives, who would 

have strode into the teeth of the 
storm with such an air of enjoying them- 
selves. Miss Elroy leaned her back against 
the wind to watch him. Her lonely walk 
and the desolation of her surroundings 
made her more than usually impression- 
able. She felt there was something pathetic 
and splendid about this human being— 
something significant. The moorland, 
swept naked save for the sombrely glowing 
heather, made him seem _ ridiculously 
minute. And yet he was not ridiculous, 
but gallant-looking and adventuresome. 
His head was up, and though he was too 
far off for her to see his face, she was sure 
that he was smiling to himself, as she had 
done, for the sheer love and fun of the 
fight. Probably he was lost and had no 
idea where he was heading. But that 
didn’t really matter. It was the fight that 
mattered. 

Miss Elroy loved fighting. While the 
war was on she had wanted terribly to be 
a man—a grown man and not a useless 
chit of a twelve-year-old girl. The idea of 
being killed hadn’t daunted her. All the 
Elroys had fought. Even her father in his 
own way. And her brother, Peter. He 
had been killed—almost at the end—but 
he had so gloried in his job, his few years 
had been so close packed with life, that 
you couldn’t be sorry for him, though your 
own heart were broken. Such a clean and 
gallant end! 

Miss Elroy was thinking of Peter when 
the stranger came up to her. It was as 
though there were some connection be- 
tween them. And now it was inevitable 
that they should speak to each other. She 
had almost waited for him. As he reached 
the level ground beside her, he lifted his 
hat—a soaked and ancient Homburg— 
and she was aware of a faint shock of dis- 
appointment. She had expected some one 
younger—more robust—more like Peter. 
It was just because Peter had been so viv- 
idly in her mind. This man’s hair, black 
and thick and short, was already gray at 
the temples. And it he was still young, it 
was with a fine-drawn youthfulness that 
was fiery and yet controlled like a sharp, 
well-handled weapon. He wore glasses, 
which he removed to rub clear of the rain, 
and she saw his eyes. They smiled at her, 
radiating humorous crow’s-feet from their 
corners, and changing their whole expres- 
sion. Miss Elroy did not like men to wear 
glasses. And yet this man’s eyes pleased 
her out of her general disapproval of 
physical defect. ‘Their shortsightedness 


Illustrated by 
Walt Louderback 


was a veil over their burning hazel. They 
looked, like the rest of him, cool and pas- 
sionate, steady and rather reckless. 

“You know—” he began conversation- 
ally—‘“I never expected to be so pleased 
to see any one in my life. I’m fairly lost.” 

Miss Elroy pushed the flying hair out 
of her own eyes to smile back at him. But 
she felt slightly offended. People were 
always and naturally pleased to see her. 

“And trespassing,” she said. 

“What—?” He waved his stick at the 


moorland and low-flying clouds. ‘“‘Does 
all this belong to some one?” 

“To Sir John Elroy.” 

“Then I’m not a trespasser. I’m a 


guest.” 

“Is my—is Sir John expecting you 
then?” 

“At three-thirty. He sent a car to meet 
me. But I wanted the walk. I hadn’t 
expected to lose myself. It’s three now. 
Do you think I shall be very late?” 

“It depends. If you go on being lost—” 

“Doesn’t that depend on you?” 

She laughed. “I suppose it does. I’m 
on the way to Knaresholm. You'd better 
come along with me.” 

He gave her an odd little bow. It 
occurred to her that though he wasn’t 
in the least shy, he was unaccustomed to 
women, and she felt suddenly rather 
gentle and protective. 

“It’s very kind of you,” he said. 

They walked side by side in the teeth 
of the wind. Sometimes the roughness of 
the track separated them. And once the 
wind, sneeting them with a roar as they 
reached the summit of a hill, threw them 
against each other. They laughed. It 
was extraordinary how friendly their 
laughter sounded. And the long silence 
was friendly, too. Usually Miss Elroy 
hated walking with people. You had to 
talk to them because you didn’t like them 
well enough to be silent. 

But presently he asked her a question. 

“T suppose, if you live round here, you 
know Sir John? I’ve never set eyes on 
him. Perhaps you could warn me—” 

“Of course, I can. I’m his daughter.” 

He turned sharp round, walking for a 
moment with his back to the wind so that 
he could stare unabashedly. “Good 
Lord—I never thought of him like that.” 

“I’m not my father,” she remarked 
rather stiffly. ‘“Besides—how did you 
think of him?” 





“Oh, I don’t know. How does one think 
of millionaire-politicians? Well—as some- 
thing supernormal—terrific. I’ve never 
been able to imagine them having colds in 
the head or toothache—much less beautiful 
daughters. It wouldn’t have seemed quite 
respectful. But then I’m so far from 
being a millionaire myself.” 

She knew that she ought to be offended. 
But he obviously was simply saying what 
he thought. And somehow, if you were 
out on the moors in a storm, you couldn’t 
be annoyed with honesty. 

“Perhaps I might as well ask who you 
are, then?” she suggested. 

“Of course. I’m sorry. My name’s 
Napier—Robert Napier. I’m a scientist— 
in fact, I’m fairly well known. Only I 
haven’t any chair. You see—I’m on the 
track of something that will revolutionize 
modern thought, and an official position 
would simply hinder me—”’ 

He seemed aware of some change in her. 
“I’m afraid you don’t like that sort of 
thing,” he said gravely. 

Miss Elroy did not. She had never 
met it. But the very name of scientist 
conjured up everything that was alien to 
her temperament. She realized now that 
though his clothes were well cut, they were 
distinctly shabby. She liked well dressed, 
soldierly men. 

“I must say it sounds—well, awfully— 
unadventuring,”’ she said. 

He thought that over. “You mean you 
like exciting, dangerous living?” 

She nodded. 

“So doI. That’s why I am what I am. 
The adventures you can have with your 
body, they’re pale stuff. I know. I was 
in the war, and I know. It’s the adven- 
tures of your mind.” He stopped and 
looked round, smiling at her. “Can you 
imagine what they’re like?” 

“No,” she said, “I can’t. 
not clever.” 

“You don’t need to be. Only coura- 
geous. Of course, my adventures are dif- 
ferent. You have to be a trained fighter 
to go where I go. You have to have nerve. 
You have to cut loose and throw off 
everything that stands for safety and 
what other people call happiness. And 
patience. It’s like standing before a dark, 
silent fortress. There’s not a soul to tell 
you who are inside. Every door and 
window is barred. And when with end 
less toil you break down one door and let 
the prisoner out, there’s always another 

waiting for you. And you never know 
there may be nothing—there may be 
everything—you might tumble into the 
very arms of God.” 


But then I’m 
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A quick, responsive 
emotion clutched at het 
throat. She understood. 
It was like the climbing 
of Mount Everest. The 
story of that adventure 
had made her cry— 
not for grief, but for 
the sheer glory of the 
thing. And this man 
had touched her heart 
in the same place. But 
a moment after she was 
conscious of something 
chill and uneasy creep- 
ing over her. It might 
have been the darken- 
ing landscape—a new 
bitterness in the storm 
and a growing weari- 
ness. Or it might have 
been the stirring of 
some  undefinable 
memory. 

“It might not be God 
at all,” she stammered. 
“It might be the devil— 
a sort of Bluebeard’s 
chamber—something 
horrible.” 

He shook his head. 
“Knowledge can’t be 
horrible,” he said. “The 
truth to a scientific 
mind must always be 
beautiful.” He laughed. 
“What a_ sententious 
beggar! And, after all, 
what do I know?” 

They strode on for a 
while in silence. Her 
weariness increased, and 
she was glad of the hand 
he stretched out to her 
over the swollen brook. 
She liked the feel of his 
hand. She kept on 
speculating about him. 

“IT wonder why I 
didn’t know you were 
coming,” she said. “It’s 
not usual for my father 
to see any one. at 
Knaresholm. And I 
should have thought 














he would have told 
me.” 

“IT expect he was 
ashamed of giving way. 
I badgered him into 
seeing me. He didn’t 
want to. But I wanted 
his help. And my want was the stronger.” 

“How could he help you?” 

“Millionaires who are Prime Ministers 
are useful people, Miss Elroy. My partner 
and I are on the verge of what we believe 
to be a big thing. Another year or two 
might see us through. But we’re at the 
end of our private resources. Somebody’s 
got to stand by. Somebody ought to be 
glad to do it.” 

“You mean—a great discovery—some- 
thing valuable—that will change every- 
thing?” 

“Change scientific thought. As to 
valuable—I don’t suppose anybody will 
be a penny richer. But that doesn’t 
matter.” 

They had reached the crest of the last 
hill. Beneath them lay the valley tucked 
in its protecting folds, and beyond that 


His mind was running hither and thither like a baffled thing. He couldn't lose 


I didn’t know what poverty meant 


Knaresholm. The long, featureless build- 
ing, set high in a walled and barren park, 
had the grim look of a rock growing up 
out of the soil and beaten by centuries of 
storm. Its windows were dead. But from 
one lonely clump of trees a lesser house 
peered out into the stormy dusk with one 
bright, shining eye of light. 

Miss Elroy was looking at the lesser 
house. She always saw it first. It had 
some odd, painful fascination for her, 
even now, when she wasn’t thinking about 
it at all. 

She was thinking of the man beside her. 
She was feeling intensely sorry and 
faintly ashamed. She felt she ought to 
say, “Go back.” But she hadn’t the 
heart. Besides—she didn’t want him to 
go back. 

“It looks a long way,”’ she said. 


“But 


” “Ty 


I didn’t know it was like this 


it’s only a few minutes now. You'll be 
almost in time.” 7 
“Ts it the big house or the little house? 
he asked smiling. 
“Oh, the big house. 
that’s just the old shooting box 
lives there now.” ‘ 
“It looks very much alive,”’ Napier said. 
For the light had moved. It ran back- 
ward and forward—down and up again 
“An occupant carrying a lamp in the devil 
of a hurry,” Napier thought. But the 
effect was uncanny, as though s ymething 
in torment were flitting desperately hither 
and thither, seeking release. 
“IT meant, nobody but 


The little house— 
No one 


caretakers.” 
Miss Elroy said. Her voice was low, and 
the wind nearly swept it away from him. 
“My brother used to live there. He 
brought his friends, and they could be 4s 














her. There had to be some way out. 
and dust and torn carpets—’’ 


He loved 
It was his very own. After 


noisy and happy as they liked. 
the place. 
he was killed, my father gave it to his two 


servants who had served with him. We— 
I never go near it.” And then she added, 
to her own astonishment: “You see, my 
brother and I were everything to each 
other. I’ve never cared for any one else.” 

“I’m glad of that,” Napier said. 

He said it, as he said everything, with 
such absolute simplicity that it was only 
later, on the threshold of the house, that 
the stopped to wonder what he meant. 
And her wondering made her suddenly 
curt and a little angry—not with him, 
oddly enough, but with herself. 

“And now you must fight your own 
battle,” she said. 

_He held her hand. She knew instinc- 
tively that the cheap emotional commerce 


“We shall be poor 
he said bitterly, 


you said so, Robert. 
-and half-cold sausages” 


of the men and women of her set was 
simply unknown to him. He held her hand 
because it was difficult to let it go. And 
ridiculous as his feeling might be, it did 
not seem ridiculous. Presently she might 
laugh at this absurd young professor 
trying to sell her father his unmarketable 
wares, but not out here in the storm. 

“Shan’t I see you again? Aren’t you 
going to give me a cup of tea?” 

She shook her head. “My father won’t. 
Don’t expect it.”” Then suddenly, because 
she was half-ashamed and half-unhappy, 
she let her irritation run away with her. 
“You don’t understand. He doesn’t see 
any one here. You've just forced yourself 
on him. He comes here to be alone, to 
get away from things.” 

“But you—” he said, “‘couldn’t you give 
me a cup of tea?” 


“My father is your 
host—not a she 
answered. 

“But I shall see you 
again?” 

“T don’t see why or 
how.” 

“My profession re 
quires patience and per- 
tinacity,”” he remarked 
apparently apropos of 
nothing. “And I am 
very ambitious.” 

He let go her hand 
at last and lifted the 
shapeless Homburg 
gravely. Miss Elroy 
left him standing there. 
It was uncivil, but she 
felt uncivil. It was as 
though this extraordi- 
nary man had made her 
a long speech in which 
he had told her that he 
had fallen in love for 
the first time in his life 
and that if the heavens 
fell he meant to marry 
her. 

Nothing like that had 
ever happened to 
Margaret Elroy before. 


SIR JOHN ELROY 

sat under the lamp- 
light. He had been 
reading, but he looked 
up at her as she came 
in, and she thought how 
curiously he must have 
struck on his visitor’s 
expectations with his 
pale air of gentle in- 
validism. His face 
was small and white 
and quite expressionless. 
And he was alone. 

The tea things waited 
for her. There were the 
two cups as usual. So 
there were times when 
even pertinacity and 
ambition failed. She 
felt faintly triumphant, 
but the wind howling 
against the house made 
her heart sore. 

“There are so many 
mad people in this 
world,” John Elroy said, 
smoothing the page of 
his book with his fragile 

hand. “I have just met one of them.” 

“TI know,”’ Margaret answered. “I met 
him, too.” 

She smiled to herself, but the regret re- 
mained. She ought to have warned him. 
There was something tragic about it all. 

“In fact, I turned him out,” Elroy went 
on. “I was angry. I thought from his 
letter he was in possession of some secret 
of national importance. And it was just 
nothing—vague stuff. No good to any 
one. A case of swollen head.” 

Not swollen-headed, she thought. 
sure of himself and very daring. Am 
bitious in a sense her father wouldn’t 
understand. She didn’t understand her 
self. He wasdifferent from any one else—dis- 
turbing and challenging. His values weren’t 
their values. They might be nothing 
to her, but she felt they were real enough 
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uncomfortably real. She said casually, 

“T suppose Johnson has taken him to the 
station.” 

“T don’t know. I didn’t inquire. The 
fool could do as he liked.” 

She rather loved her father’s ruthless- 
ness. Indirectly it had made England 
more feared than it had ever been in 
history. And beneath it was a queer, 
selfless love. She knew that. He had loved 
his son with passion, his country with a 
purity of motive that was unassailable. 
But tonight she would have been glad if 
for once he had yielded to a foolish 
kindliness. 

She went over to the window. The rain 
beat against the panes like an assailing 
army. It was almost night, and she could 
see nothing but the blurred lights of the 
Old House among the trees. He had 
walked, of course. Five miles in the dark 
across the moor—the cold and wet and the 
wretched little station. She thought of 
the men she knew—with whom she would 
dance and laugh again when this strange 
yearly exile was over. Soldierly, im- 
maculate men, brave and 
reasonable. One day she 





Bluebeard’s Chamber 


wasn’t that women were alien to him. He 
felt neither superior nor diffident with 
them. He just supposed they were like 
himself. Relationship with them would 
be more or less like any other human 
relationship. But then he had never had 
any human relationship. He hadn’t had 
time. He had fought his way up from the 
gutter through privation and the bitter, 
hindering war, and there had never been 
time or strength left for life itself. Even 
Jimmy Sewell wasn’t his friend—Jimmy 
Sewell with the leonine, splendid head and 
the face that fell away just below the eyes 
into a kind of meaninglessness. Sewell’s 
brain was his fellow-worker—but Sewell 
himself, in the rare moments when Napier 
had caught a glimpse of him, was a 
puzzling, confusing stranger. 

Not so much as a day’s pause—but 
a fierce, steady thrusting forward, the 
effort to make up for those hideous days 
of waste and destruction, to give back to 
the world all that he had taken from it. 
That battle across the moor had been his 
first freedom. And then and there it had 





an excellent move, certainly,” Sewell said 
in slow irony. “It’s a pity Elroy has 
figuratively kicked you downstairs. And 
what do you propose to do now?” 

He turned, and his face came into the 
light. It was deceptively fair and young- 
looking. The brow was that of a genius 
and the chin and mouth were that of a boy 
—an eager, hungry boy. “We’re through 
with our own resources. The scientific 
societies have nothing left for us. They 
can’t go on financing people who want to 
out-Einstein Einstein and muddle the 
daily press worse than it is muddled 
already. We can’t starve. A professorship 
and respectable harness seems all that’s 
left to us.” 

“T’ll starve first,” Napier said. He 
looked round the bare room with its austere 
show of delicate instruments and repeated 
his oath solemnly. “We can hold out for 
three months more,” he added. “By that 
time anything may happen.” 

“Anything,” Sewell admitted. He had 
gone over to the window and was watching 
the glittering stream of night life flow 

westward. His voice shook 
with a sudden anger. “God!” 








would marry one of them. 
The tears came into her 
eyes. There was something 
moving, but not pitiful, in 
that solitary, battling figure. 
John Elroy stood at her 





of a sudden intentness. 

“Fletcher and Gordon seem 
to be giving a party,” she said 
with a little gust of anger. 
“The Old House must have 
every light burning. I wish 
they wouldn’t. I wish the Old 
House could be shut up 
altogether.” 

John Elroy did not answer 
at once. It was as though he 


heard her only after a long argued. How she planned to get 
interval. . 

“It will be—” he said; “it || him, and how her plans were | 
will be.” | 


He turned and went out of 
the room. She heard a bell 
ring faintly through the storm, 
and presently the clash of a 
heavy door. Familiar, ordi- 
nary sounds. Butshe was tired, | 
and the wind had got on her 
nerves. This place, with its | 
melancholy and its memories, {| 
was like a hand pressing her | 
heart. She thought of the 
London house and the bril- \| 
liant life of which she was a 





part—a safe, splendid life. {—_____— 


And then for no reason she 
saw Gordon and Fletcher, 
those two grim-faced North Countrymen 
as they had passed her on the road, touch- 
ing their caps with that queer, furtive 
look. Did they never speak to any one? 
Her brother’s servants. They had tried 
to save him at the risk of their own lives. 
But she could: not like them. They 
frightened her—as all this place frightened 
her when night came. 

She turned back, shivering, to the fire. 


> 


OR had anything like that ever hap- 
pened to Robert Napier before. It 


set 
character who caused dreaming 
to take the place of scheming- 
these 


printed. 


The Dream--Maker —-Man 


side. He was looking over her 
shoulder. And she was aware 


to find herself 


girl deserves a rich husband, she 


at naught by a _ mysterious 


make this serial 


the most interesting we have ever 


big Fortieth Anniversary Number 


happened to him. He knew. There was 
no possible mistake. His mind wasn’t lit- 
tered up with 2 lot of tawdry, half-baked 
episodes. He saw with a perfect clarity, 
and what he saw made sitting soaked to 
the skin on a drafty station platform a 
thing of glory. 

Afterward, his failure, as he regarded 
it, didn’t matter. Even if he had seen 
Sewell’s face—as he didn’t, for Sewell 
was busy unpacking some apparatus—he 
wouldn’t have realized his own preposter- 
ousness. As he had said, he was ambitious 
and very patient. 

“Marrying Elroy’s daughter would be 


ANNY Heasuip Lza has told in | 
her own delightful way the | 
story of a New York business girl 
who decided 
husband. 


commercial about it: 


She intended to be very 
a beautiful 


one of 


and eat and drink as though it 
didn’t matter what I ate or 
drank. Sometimes the uni- 
verse and all its infernal 
secrets could go to hell for all 
I care. I want to be free while 
it’s worth while. In twenty 
years it will be too late.” 

“Well, wait three months,” 
Napier said. 

Within these three months 
a he met Margaret Elroy twice. 
The first time was at a 
scientific reception at which 
John Elroy presided. Napier 
came in his day clothes be- 
cause they were all he had, 
but his credentials were un- 
impeachable, and there were 
other men shabby as himself. 
But, at least, they did not 
| speak to John Elroy’s 

daughter. They kept away 
from her. Her youth and 
expensive beauty would have 
ut their gray, laborious lives 
Seouteat in the wrong. But 
though Napier saw that she 
was lovelier even than he had 
remembered, it did not occur 


| he said—“I’d like to go out 





It begins in April, the to him that he was therefore 


an impossible figure. He stood 

| in front of her, so that she 

could not have avoided him. 

And because she did not 

J} attempt to smile, but looked 

flushed and troubled, he be- 

came suddenly quite sure. 

After a perceptible effort she gave him her 
hand and withdrew it quickly. 

“T didn’t know you came to frivolous 
affairs like this,” she said. 

“I don’t,” he answered; “you can see I 
don’t. But one of the advantages of my 
job is that you can look like anything and 
go anywhere. It doesn’t matter.” 

“Still, I don’t see why you should want 
to come here,” she retorted. “To me it’s 
intensely dull, and to you, I should have 
thought, great waste of time.” 

She was gazing idly about her, giving 
him the benefit of her lightest manner, 
but he held (Continued on page 151) 
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Budget 


Your 
LIFE 


You can buy with it al- 
most anything you want 

-money, fame, adven- 
ture—but each of them 
has a price tag attached. 
Look at the tag; the 
price may be too high 


Says 
Bruce Barton 


PLEASANT thing about writing for 

A the magazines is the contact one 

enjoys with so many unseen friends. 

Here, for example, is a lad in Oklahoma 

whom I have never met; yet he pays me 

the compliment of addressing me in 
friendly fashion by my first name 


“Dear Bruce: 

I have read your articles in the maga- 
zines and wish I could have a talk with 
you. I am a Senior in the High School. 

“Mother thinks I should go to college, 
but my father never went to college, and 
he says, ‘What’s the use of wasting four 
years studying Latin and going to foot- 
ball games when the greatest business op- 
portunities in the world are waiting for 
you?’ He is in the oil business. He says 
that engineers and other kinds of college 
graduates are working for men who never 
went to college. 

“I don’t know whether I want to be a 
business man or not. In fact, Bruce, I 
don’t know exactly what I want to do. 
lhat’s my trouble. I read articles about 
men who have succeeded, and I think I 
would like to do the same things they did, 
Then I read another article and change 
my mind. Sometimes I think I would like 
to be a writer. I enjoy what you write 
about successful men. Do you think that 
big men are very different from the rest 
ol us? My father says that a lot of them 
are just ‘shot with luck.’ He says, “They 


were standing on the beach, and the tide 
What do you 
Did they plan out their 


came in and wet them.’ 
think about this? 


careers? Or did they just do the nearest 
thing and happen to strike it lucky? 
Ma.cotm P. Hoyt” 


That, Malcolm, is a rather large letter 
to answer all at once. Suppose we start 
at the end and work back Are suc- 
cessful men successful because of them 
selves, or do they just “strike it lucky”? 
It is a fair question and deserves an honest 
answer. 

The other day I rode on the train from 
Texas with a man who has made a very 
important invention. It will serve many 
millions of people and pile up a fortune 
for its manufacturers. The inventor told 
me the whole story of his long, painstaking 
research. The idea came to him more than 
seven years ago. Day and night he puzzled 
over it, sometimes making a little progress, 
and then seeming to slip back. One after- 
noon he went to the store-room of the 
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laboratory to get a bottle containing a 
certain chemical, and the stock clerk, by 
mistake, handed him another bottle, 
which held something very different 
Without noting the error the inventor 
poured a few drops of the liquid into the 
retort where his experiment was going 
forward. It produced an unexpected but 
very significant reaction. At once a whole 
new field of speculation was opened up, 
and the inventor began to explore it. 
Four years more of hard work were re- 
quired before he attained a satisfactory 
result. Without those four years the 
victory would never have been won, but it 
was the carelessness of a stock clerk that 
gave him the start. 

“Sometimes I think that our family has 
more than its fair proportion of lucky or 
unlucky chances,” the inventor said. “My 
grandfather was a young man when gold 
was discovered in (Continued on page 140) 
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LULAL GOA Fairy ‘ ale Told 











NCE upon a 

time there 

Was a very, 

very old her- 
mit. He was called 
Father Nicodemus, 
and he had built him- 
self a diminutive hut 
in the very center 
of a forest, beside the 
deepest, greenest, 
most mysterious little 
lake ever seen. 

Father Nicodemus 
was a tiny little man, 
and although I do not 
think he knew much 
about soap or that 
sort of thing, he al- 
ways looked clean and 
nice, because his beard 
was so beautifully 
white. ' 

I can not say that I 
knew much about him 
till the robin told me, 
and I thought the 
story so pathetic that 
I am sure you will like 
to hear about it, too. 

It was said that 
in his youth Father 
Nicodemus had been 





a great sinner, and 
that was why he 
became a hermit 


when his hair turned 
gray. I have heard of 
such things before, 




















but all the same vou 








will agree with me 
that the term, “a 
great sinner,” is rather 
vague: you can be a 
sinner in so many sorts of ways, and no 
one could be very explicit about what had 
been Nicodemus’ way, so I think we shall 
leave all that part of history alone and 
just listen to the robin’s tale. 

By the way, it was also said that in those 
days when Nicodemus was a sinner, he 
was not called Nicodemus at all, but 
quite something else—but this also has 
nothing to do with the robin’s tale. 

“T loved old Nicodemus,” said the robin; 
“he fitted so perfectly into the silence of 
our forest. He was not more disturbing 
than the stag, the badger, the squirrel, 
and all the little birds who lived quite 
near the deep green lake, and certainly 
ever so much less so than the fearful ash 
gray hawk with the yellow claws and cruel 
eyes who came to give us a fright from time 
to time. I always hated the hawk, and 
so did all my family, and so did the mice 

- 


“Are you real or a delusion ?”’ called the tall knight in silver armor. 
“But you, are you not a dream or a legend? 


real,”’ she called back. 


and the baby hares and most of the other 
birds. He was beautiful, but ruthless, 
and cared very little about other people's 
feelings. 

“Old Nicodemus was gentle, and he let 
us perch our nest quite near his hut; he 
even let us, when it was building time, 
pluck more than one hair from his beauti 
ful beard to line our home with. I think 
he was rather absent-minded and did not 
always quite understand what we were 
about, because afterward he would rub 
his chin as if a gnat had stung him, and he 
never scolded us at all. 

“It was very dark in the hermit’s hut, 
so he preferred sitting out in the sunshine, 
near the lake. There were quantities of 
forget-me-nots at that spot, deliciously 
blue and fresh, and a little farther out a 
few big, big, white water-lilies. Some 
times, especially in the evenings, the frogs 


Lulaloo 


made a tremendous row—quack, quack, 
quack!—an ugly noise, which they all 
started together and just as suddenly 
broke off, but old Nicodemus hardly 
seemed to hear it at all. 

“Also in the moonlight he would come 
and sit out on the fallen tree-trunk he had 
scooped out into a bowl-like seat. It 
was really rather a funny seat, quite 
round, and Father Nicodemus fitted into 
it like an egg in its cup. 

“I never really found out what the old 
hermit fed on, but he often busied himself 
with a black pot hung over the fire from 
a long branch of the great beech-tree which 
shaded his hut. Also more than once I 
watched him gathering mushrooms, round, 
fat mushrooms with hard, white stems and 
velvety-grey heads, but those that were 
beautifully red, like my breast, he never 
picked, though he would often gather 











. crv 























Bya QUEEN, M 


arie of R 


umania 








Illustrated by 































































































































































John Richard 
Flanagan 





important-looking 
little fellow, with his 
well-kept brown 
jacket and _ perfect 
crimson waistcoat. 
“One day,” con 
tinued the robin, 
“Father Nicodemus 
heard some one crying 


near the lake—weep 
ing, vou know, not 


screaming. 

“Of course, the good 
old hermit, accus 
tomed to his solitude, 
at first could not be 





lieve his ears. I flew 
off my branch and 
came and stood be 
side him. I put my 
head quite on one 
| side—it is like that, 
| that I hear best. Old 
Nicodemus held his 
hand up to his ear, 


and he was blinking 
his very hard, 
like one too quickly 
awakened from sleep. 

‘Suddenly there 
was a ripple in the 


eyes 





water, some convul- 
sion under the sur- 
face, then we saw 


something rise slowly, 
so that huge circles 
ran ever so quickly 
over the face of the 
lake, becoming larger 











and larger till they 








lifted her long hair so that it streamed down like a veil of light. 
my eyes and open them 


When I shut 
some tiny, little orangey ones which grew 
in big colonies among the moss. 

“You would love our forest—it is like 
a prodigious cathedral. In autumn it is 
stupendously golden, and in the early 
spring, especially when the sun shines 
through the new leaves, it is so light- 
green that it is full of yellow light: that 
is the season I like best. Down near the 
lake there was a group of very old, almost 
black fir-trees; they made a wonderful 
background for the beeches in early spring, 
and for the sloes and hawthorns which 
bloom incredibly white. 

“Yes, our forest is beautiful, extraor- 
dinarily beautiful, and solemn and still. 
It is a huge forest and goes for miles and 
miles and miles— 

“Perhaps I’m speaking too much about 
the forest and not enough about Nicode- 
mus, but I wanted you to see his surround- 


“I’m 
again, will you be gone?” 

ings; he fitted so well into them that you 
could hardly imagine the forest or the lake 
without him. Of course, he was horribly 
lonely—perhaps he wanted to be lonely. 
I think he did; but one day—’”’ 

The little robin paused in his tale. I 
always love it when the animals, or the 
North Wind, or the little river tell me 
things, but I never hurry them, afraid of 
hurting their feelings. I let them take 
their time, but I do ask them questions; 
they are quite ready, all of them, to 
answer, and it is prodigious what a lot they 
know. You know, of course, that the 
moon tells wonderful tales. I think the 
moon is the best story-teller of all, but 
then you can not always get hold of the 
moon. Besides, she is shy and proud, and 


when there are many clouds, you don’t 
Anyhow, I was pleased 
He was such a dear, 


see her at all. 
to talk to the robin. 





touched the banks. 
Then again a sound 
of weeping, and there, 
staring at us over the 
water, was a lovely little face with huge, 
blue eyes filled with tears! 

“Yes, I know it sounds incredible—but 
I’m not inventing. In the middle of the 
lake a small face surrounded by golden 
hair had risen out of the water—the face 
of a maiden, almost a child’s face, and yet 
not quite a child’s. 

“*Who are you?’ cried old Nicodemus. 
His voice was quite croaky; he had almost 
forgotten the sound of it, and it rang out 
large in our solitude. 

““T’m Lulaloo,’ answered the unex- 
pected apparition. ‘I’m a lake maiden, 
and I’m lost—I’ve been lost for a long time 
—I don’t even know how [ got here!’ 
And again she began to weep. 

“Don’t weep; it upsets me. Come a 
little nearer,’ urged the hermit. ‘I’m 
too old to swim, or I’d come to you.’ 

“‘I’m Lulaloo,’ repeated the lake 
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maiden, ‘and I’ve got a fish’s tail—just 
like the mermaids—but I’m a fresh-water 
maid!’ 

“*Come as near as you can to the 
bank,’ pleaded the hermit with insistence. 
‘T'll slip into the water if I make another 
step.’ 

“And it was true, Nicodemus already 
had his sandalled toes in the lake. 

“The little lake maiden wagged her 
tail with an anxious movement; she had a 
fish’s tail, just like the mermaids. I 
never knew that lake maidens existed, but 
sweet Lulaloo was a proof that they do. 

“I’d never seen anything sweeter than 
her face. It was quite round, and her 
mouth was round, too, just like a ripe 
cherry. Her eyes, also, were as round 
as round could be, and they were encircled 
with thick, dark 
lashes which gave 
them a special bril- 
liance. Above all, 
Lulaloo looked 
touchingly young 
and helpless and 
utterly lovable, I 
thought. 

“Old Nicodemus 
thought so, too; his 
eagerness that she 
should come nearer 
the edge was both 
painful and comic. 
He stamped about, 
shifting from one 
foot to another, till 
the place he stood on 
became quite soft 
and sticky. 

“With little, jerky 
movements, which 
crumpled the whole 
surface of the lake, 
and with many timid 
hesitations, Lulaloo 
came toward him. I 
do not think she had 





Lulaloo 


water. There must have been something 
of the fish about her, because it was only 
on the rarest occasions that she could be 
enticed on to the bank. She generally 
remained floating among the water-lilies 
or half-hidden in the forget-me-nots and 
weeds near the bank. 

“Sometimes she would come half out of 
the water. Father Nicodemus had made 
a little pier of boards, and he would sit 
upon this pier, his toes dangling into the 
water, and little Lulaloo would clasp her 
arms round his knees and lay her fair head 
on his lap. I generally made a third, but 
they did not always see me, as I am dread- 
fully timid and modest, and the smallest 
movement can frighten me away. But 
later Lulaloo became very fond of me, too! 

“I never saw anything as serenely 
happy as the eyes of 
old Nicodemus dur- 


ing that time. His 
dear old face was 
actually all shiny 


with joy, and his 
beard seemed bris- 
tling with some deep, 
inner satisfaction. 
“Of course, a her- 
mit has not a very 
busy life; he just 
lives all by himself, 
says his prayers over 
and over again, and 
meditates deeply 
upon the vanities of 
this world. It does 
not sound particu- 
larly useful. I quite 
agree with you on 
that point, but we 
are not much in a 
hurry in our forest. 
The seasons run 
slowly one into the 
other: there are rain 
and sunshine, storms 
and frost, hot, sleepy 





ever seen such a wee 
little old man in all 
her life, nor anybody 
with such a big, big 
beard. 








fhcmastcr wed 
Oma 


silver. 


The moon was 
shining 
in cascades of * 


sat the knight, 


days and those sad, 
charm-filled days 
when the dead leaves 
fall. 

“There are days 





down 


if 


There 


“Anyhow, her eyes and in his arms when all the birds 
became rounder and Lulaloo, singing sing together, and 
rounder. I had never her love-song days of tremendous 


imagined that eyes 

could open so wide, and I felt my heart go 
thump-thump. I think from that very first 
moment I fell in love with her, as did 
Nicodemus. 

“You must not be shocked at this. A 
hermit'!—I know; but, you see, he was 
very, very old and quite holy now, what- 
ever he may have been in his youth; and 
I was only a humble little robin with a 
bright-red waistcoat and a sleek, brown 
back. 

“That was the beginning of the whole 
thing—of all old Nicodemus’ joy and all 
his pain, also—later my pain, too, 
you know—but I must try and tell the 
story properly, so that you shall under- 
stand. 

“Lulaloo came close up to the bank, 
and when she had had a real good look 
at the hermit’s face and right into his eyes, 
she understood that he could be trusted, 
and she told him all about herself, and they 
became oh! such fast friends, though they 
were indeed a queer couple. 

“Lulaloo seldom came quite out of the 


silence when you can 
almost hear the new buds burst open; 
there are also days when mist veils every- 
thing so mysteriously that you can hardly 
believe that the trees are real; everything 
becomes weird, shadowy, and bodiless. 

“And oh! the whiteness of our forest 
when snow lies on the ground. That is an 
unhappy season for us. We are cold, so 
cold, and food becomes scarce. The trees 
look like gigantic skeletons without their 
leaves, and the end of each fir-tree branch 
is like spread-out fingers covered with thick, 
white gloves! 

“Perhaps after Lulaloo came into his 
life Father Nicodemus said fewer prayers 
and meditated less, but if one counted 
together all the prayers he had said since 
he lived all alone in the forest, there really 
were enough, I think, to satisfy even the 
‘most jealous God.’ 

“T heard Lulaloo tell her old friend that 
she was one of six sisters; that they had 
been very happy together, but that one 
day a dreadful thing had happened. All 


her five sisters had been caught in a big, 





big net thrown out by some fishermen 
across the whole breadth of the lake where 
they had their home. 

“*I don’t know,’ said Lulaloo, ‘if that 
net was put out to catch us or the big 
muddy carps that lived at the bottom 
of the lake, but anyhow my sisters were 
caught. Only I escaped. I heard their 
sobbing cries—and their lovely voices 
raised in a chorus of distress.’ 

“Lulaloo also had a wonderful voice, 
and would sometimes swim about the 
middle of the lake, singing too beautifully 
for words, so beautifully that it always 
brought tears to the eyes of old Nicodemus, 
I saw them glistening, and I, too, felt all 
soft inside when I heard it. 

“I missed hearing just how Lulaloo got 
into this little lake of ours. I suppose she 
told it to Nicodemus a day when I was 
busy about my own affairs, for I had a 
family to feed, and later on I had to give 
flying lessons to my young brood. 

“Maybe there was some secret, under- 
ground communication between that big- 
ger lake where Lulaloo had lived with her 
five sisters and our smaller lake, but of 
this I can not be sure. Some things al- 
ways remain inexplicable to my bird-brain. 

“Well, to take up my story again, the 
old solitary and the lake maiden became 
inseparable companions. 

“First thing in the morning, the dear 
little old fellow would craw] out of his hut, 
shuffle down to the water’s edge, and clap 
his hands; then up would pop Lulaloo’s 
golden head, the drops of water rolling 
off her hair like so many diamonds, her 
round eyes all full of light, her round little 
face all dimpled with smiles. 

“*Good morning, Lulaloo,’ he would 
cry. 

“*Good morning!’ she would answer, 
and then teasingly ask him if he had said 
his prayers. 

“*Are you hungry, Lulaloo?’ 

“*T am,’ she gaily admitted. 

“<T’ll bring you something good,’ and 
back he woukd shuffle to his hut. 

‘“‘Whatever in the world he cooked for her 
I really don’t know, but there was a great 
crackling of sticks, then sounds of old 
Nicodemus blowing hard to make the flame 
flare under his black pot; often he would 
sprawl on all-fours to do so, and his 
beautiful, white beard would trail on the 
ground. 

“The little dish of food which he finally 
carried out to his fresh-water companion 
looked deliciously appetising, all white in 
the deep earthenware plate. Where did he 
get his provisions? I never found out. 
Perhaps, being such a holy little man, the 
angels brought them for him in the night, 
but I was generally asleep then and never 
saw anything! 

“They really had a lot to say to each 
other, those two. I liked to watch them. 
Lulaloo seemed to have forgotten her 
troubles and wound each day new garlands 
of forget-me-nots for her head; and when 
the time for these was over, she made 
them out of any other sort of weed or 
flower she could lay hands upon. She was 
just as fond of smartening herself up as 
any human little girl. She need not have 
given herself all that trouble for old 
Nicodemus, because he had lost his heart 
to her anyhow—in fact, I think, ever since 
that lovable little creature had risen out 
of our lake there was no happier mortal on 
earth, old or young, king or pope, than my 














“Are you hungry, Lulaloo?”’ 


“I am,” she gaily admitted. 


“I'll bring you something good,” 


promised Nicodemus, and the little dish he carried to her looked deliciously appetising 


old hermit. Besides, there 
Lulaloo’s wonderful voice! 
“When she sang; the whole forest lis- 
tened, and all the animals which lived in 
the wood came down to the lake’s edge to 
listen to her: the stags with their hinds, 
the foxes and hares and lizards, even the 
snails and beetles, and yet you would 


was also 


never think that they were fond of listening 
to singing, would you? 

“But Lulaloo’s singing had something 
quite special about it; it took hold of you 
and ran through you like sunshine, and 
then suddenly you felt cold all over and 
sad and a cast-out without any hope at all. 
Really it was both lovely and terrible, 


but there was also a note of fatality in it 
which seemed a warning of winter and 
storms even on the warmest day. 

“T don’t know exactly how long that 
period of blissful friendship between the 
old man and the lake maiden lasted—it 
may have been one month, or two, or three 
—I only know (Continued on page 191) 
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Before us lay such a stretch of beauty as we had never 
It was unimaginable. 
We knew there was no spot more beautiful upon earth 


even dreamed of seeing before. 


Lured Toward Beauty 


Proving that it is sometimes wise to 
let your wife plan the pleasure trip 


By Henry James Forman 


POURING rain made the harbor 
gray as we anchored at Palermo. 
The waterfront loomed dark and 
deserted except for the scores of 
small boats that came swarming toward us. 
We looked for the opulent tender that was 
to land us. But tender there was none. 
Boat men must live, and these boats were 
to ferry us to—paradise. The cold, white 
quays glistened somberly in the rain, and 
the cold, gray waves were washing over 
them with a chilling monotony as we swam 
on. 
I amiably intimated to my wife that I 
knew it was going to be like that—-I had 
always known. Monte Carlo—the Riviera 


—upon the other hand, was the land of 
sunshine, the Azure Coast, the world of 
perpetual summer. 
there instead. 
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I wished we had gone 


ITllustrated by 
yr. gg. @rege-s 

The woman in the case, however, was 
resolved upon serenity. 

“Are you getting wet?” I inquired 
drearily, as our rowboat was filling with 
rain. 

“Oh, no!” she laughed. “This is really 
fun!’ (How do they do it?) 

“Lucky he didn’t take your cigarettes,” 
she murmured as we left the dank and 
stuffy customs shed on the wharf. 

“Lucky!” Lremonstrated. ‘That wasn’t 
luck. It was pure genius! I showed him 
the open box containing about twenty and 
said nothing about the two hundred buried 
in the pajamas.” 

“T knew we were going to like this,”’ she 


cried with enthusiasm as we bundled into 
a hotel bus. I examined her curiously. 
Here, too, was genius—of sorts. 

The pouring rain accompanied us to the 
hotel like a man with a hard-luck story 
The hotel chilly, too. I laughed 
freezingly as we deposited our bags in the 
unwarmed rooms and fled down again in 
the hope of meeting a little temperature 
elsewhere. 

lhe little square of a park opposite the 
Hotel de France, with its oleanders and 
palmettos, lay dank and dripping beiore 
us, tearful, desolate as any widow. 
bedraggled cabman crept by, lashing an 
antediluvian horse, presumably toward the 
bone yard. A withered, dissolute, black 
wisp of a cat dashed across the glistening 
paving stones. The polyglot porter at our 
elbows, as we gazed, rubbed his hands and 


was 




















murmured deprecatingly that weather like 
this was a ridiculous, an unheard-of ex- 
ception for this time of the year. 

I looked behind me into the narrow 
lobby of the chill hotel, into the writing 
room, and there, too, I saw miserable men 
like myself, accompanied by women who 
had lured, had doubtless dragged—them 
to feast on abstract beauty! 

Qur rooms upstairs were steam-heated. 
When I began to fondle hopefully the 
trivial radiators, my fingers grew colder. 
Those pipes radiated a glowing tempera- 
ture of perhaps 45 to 50 degrees Fahren- 
heit. 

“It’s clear,” I said, “we can not do much 
loafing and inviting of our souls here. But 
it’s only December. Perhaps it will be 
colder in January.” 

“Who wants to stay in rooms?” de- 
manded my partner. “Is that what we 
came here for?”’ 

I did not know. 

“Let’s go out and see the place.’ 

“In the rain?” 

“Ves, in the 
answer. 

We went. Our dripping umbrella ex- 
tended over the whole width of the narrow 
sidewalk, so that I had to carry it aloft over 
the heads of passers-by, like a banner. 
Under foot was a rich black layer of 
thin mud that squished and spattered 

—delightful! 

Then, on a sudden a miracle happened! 
The clouds broke and scattered like a 
startled flight of birds. The warm sun 
burst out like an orchestra, the genial 
Mediterranean sun, and the passers-by 
on the pavements began to smile, to laugh, 
almost to dance as they walked. I lowered 
my umbrella like a defeated standard. 
My wife smiled broadly, .as though she 
had commandeered it all herself. 

We were at the Quattro Canti; the Four 
Corners of Palermo, the very heart and 
center of that ancient Arab-Norman- 
Sicilian city, that swarms with life like a 
hornets’ nest. There, a little way to 
the right of us, down some steps, was the 
fruit and vegetable market, the hucksters’ 
booths, a scene of color, vivacity, and 
activity that took the eye like a circus. 

“Let’s go there—” and without waiting 
for confirmation, my companion darted in 
the direction of the market. 

“If thy nose offend thee,” I murmured 

-ut I followed. 

The steaming, screaming, swarthy mul- 
titude surrounded us like a tide, and in a 
moment we were engulfed in a sea of 
vegetables, mangoes, oranges, smells, tin- 
ware, small goods of infinite variety, and 


,’ 


rain,’ was the defiant 





The donkey is the hardest worker in Sicily, but 
in a hurry. Always 
seems to be waiting—waiting for eternity 


ged impatient and never 
e 


the bright-eyed, dark- 
skinned dispensers 
thereof. Every one, 
ear-ringed men, vivid- 
shawled women, eager 
children, was vo- 
cally, fanatically ac- 
tive in an effort to 
sell us something. 

I naturally expected 
my wife to quail be- 
fore this onslaught, 
and I hoped I was 
strong enough to res- 
cue her before it was 
too late. But to my 
astonishment she was 
responding to the ex- 
citement like a woman 
at a bargain counter. 
She had already 
gathered in two little 
glazed jugs and was 
bargaining for a small 
alcohol burner. The 
merchant, who looked 
like an Arab. Sheik, 
but was dressed like 
an Italian ditch-dig- 
ger, was demanding 
eighty centimes; she 
was Offering forty, and 
they closed at forty- 
five. Her own eyes 
were sparkling with 
excitement. She 
glanced. at me and— 

“Isn’t this lovely?” 
she laughed happily. 

“Tf that’s what you 
call it, it is,” said I. 


The bargain-coun- 
ter fever! Was that 
what she had _ been 


craving? Was this why 
she had come to this 
half-oriental island? 

I wondered whether 
there was any sort of 
casino in the City of 
Palermo. Never having heard of a Medi- 
terranean resort without one, I made some 
discreet inquiries. The hotel porter, how- 
ever, who was a mine of misinformation, 
knew of none. As though casinos budded 
only with the spring, he regretted that the 
season was still early. But there was a 
wonderful drive to Segesta, he told us, 
seventy kilometres distant—something su- 
perfine. There was a temple at the other 
end, he confided, that, though not a casino, 
was extremely “rewarding.” 

At that moment, however, my wife was 
bent upon other game. 
She had heard that 
there was a_ certain 
marionette theatre 
somewhere in Palermo 
which no traveler must 


miss. 

“The marionettes?” 
repeated the porter du- 
biously. 

No there weren’t 


any just then. The sea- 
son was still so young. 


season were growing up. 
Palermo, seemingly, 
had shipped all its mari- 
onettes to New York 
and left none for itself. 








of chewing gum or cigarettes. 
the Museum at Palermo were covered with them 


One began to wish the 


Those Greeks of some twenty-four centuries back 
made sculptures as naturally as we make signs 


All the walls of 


My wife’s lips curled slightly. “Come,” 
she said. “This won’t get us anywhere. 
We didn’t come here to hang about the 
porter’s desk.” 

“Didn’t we?” I murmured vaguely. 

“Let’s go and see something.” 

No sooner did we set out along the Corso 
Vittorio Emanuele (there is a street so 
named in every city in Italy), than it be- 
gan to rain again. I looked at her pite- 
ously. But her lips were grimly com- 
pressed. She tried to smile, failed, and we 
marched on. 

Here and there a shop window caught 
her glance, but only for a fleeting moment. 
We were at the Quattro Canti again—the 
Four Corners, a crossing which every one 
in Palermo sooner or later is bound to pass. 
How they swarm by there! On a small 
scale it is Broadway and Forty-second 
Street, except that New Yorkers, by com 
parison, saunter instead of walking. What 
can those Sicilians be so busy about? But 
perhaps they don’t know that New York 
is the only busy place. A few moments 
later we were at an open space—the square 
of the Cathedral. The sun, a tricksy and 
whimsical body here, suddenly decided to 
appear again. 

We looked—we gazed at the Cathedral 
—and suddenly began to laugh with pure 
joy. A homely, (Continued on page 173) 
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R. HELEN BAILEY 

rushed upstairs to her 

bedroom, closed and 

locked the door behind 
her, walked straight to the mir- 
ror, and gazed upon her reflection 
with the greatest curiosity. Then, 
quite deliberately, she pinched 
herself. It was incredible! At 
the age of fifty, the man she most 
respected and admired had just 
asked her to marry him. And 
she had been too amazed, too 
astounded, to do anything but 
stammer: 

“Do please let me think it 
over! I’m not used to being 
proposed to. You have upset me 
so that I can’t decide anything 
with you right here staring at me. Of 
course it’s the biggest compliment I ever 
had, but oh, Henry, won’t you please, 
please go?”’ 

The Judge, who was also fifty, rose at 
once and smiled down at her zestfully. 
“I am rather nervous, myself,” he said. 
“At fifty, a proposal is almost beyond me. 
Anyway, I’ve done it, and it’s over. When 
may I come for my answer?” 

“Do you really insist on an answer?” 

“Aren’t proposals usually answered?” 

“I suppose they do have to be. Let’s 
say Tuesday.” 

“Why not before?” 

“I’m going out of town for the week- 
end.” 

She hadn’t been going to do any such 
thing. Now she would have to. Fortu- 
nately there were no serious cases on hand. 
It would be perfectly simple for her secre- 
tary to telephone and postpone all her 
appointments. 

“Where are you going? I want to come, 
too. I have some wonderful arguments—” 

But she had already vanished upstairs. 
Over the banister she called: 

“Since I am going away to think about 
you dispassionately, there would be no 
point at all in your traipsing along. See 
you Tuesday night!” 

“We chronic bachelors are so exact!’’ he 
called up to her. “Shall it be half-past 
eight?” 

“If that’s 
verdicts!” 

Then her bedroom door slammed. 

After the unconvincing peep in the 
mirror and the equally unconvincing pinch, 
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Helen Bailey in- 
dulged herself in a 
surreptitious glance 
at the Judge as he 
went down her path 
in the late afternoon 
light. She didn’t 
need to be told that 
he was a matrimonial 
prize and that he had 
been unsuccessfully 
angledafterfor years. 
Now, without trying 
to, she had caught him. He was paying 
her, a self-made woman, a very tired and 
very successful woman, the greatest com- 
pliment in his power. 

Helen Bailey had always promised her- 
self that if she had sufficient money she 
would retire at fifty. Nobody would ever 
have a chance to call her a back number! 
Well, she had the wherewithal, and she was 
fifty, but retirement seemed empty and 
uninviting after years spent in a profession 
she adored. For the first time she realized 
that the pleasantest aspect of retiring 
had been her hope to see more of the 
Judge. If she refused him, she would 
miss him unbearably. Yet, much as she 
liked him, she winced at the thought of 
marriage. 


By Rebecca Hooper Eastman 







For beneath all her knowledge of the 
world, she was incurably romantic. She 
wanted to be as madly in love with Judge 
Sherwood as she had once been with John 
Westerley. 

John Westerley! She drew a long, 
tremulous breath. Though she hadn't 
seen him or heard from him for thirty 
years, even now she couldn’t breathe 
straight when she thought of him. Just 
the sound of his name gave her all the 
old, delicious sensation of forbidden joy. 
She said it again, 

“John Westerley !”’ 

Perhaps she was still in love with him. 
She rather thought, on the whole, that she 
was. Which proved that a person could be 
romantically in love at the age of fifty, and 
which proved beyond peradventure that 
she ought to say no to the Judge. 

Under the spell of John Westerley’s 
name she went to her desk and unlocked a 
drawer which was filled to overflowing with 
his old love letters. As she took them out, 
she realized that skilled as her fingers were 
in surgery, they trembled just in touching 
those old letters. Whether or not the letters 
were good in themselves, she could not 













































































much. John Westerley was bald, probably. 
Every ome was .. .« 
“How do you do, John?” 
He wasn’t in the least bald. Nor gray! 
“My dear, dear Helen! Not half a 
second older.” 
=> “Oh, yes, 
> 2. I am. 
‘ older. 
She took off the 
lampshade and stood 
before him in the 
glare. That rain of 
light was like a 
baptism, however; it was 
meeting him before an altar 
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of her faithfulness to their 
early love. At that moment 
fidelity to her early love 


seemed her greatest achieve- 
ment. She had kept herself 












































“John and I gave ourselves the pain 
ful luxury of a long-drawn-out fare- 
well on our last day. I stumbled 
off toward home and never dared 
look back to see which way he went’’ 


judge. She had never been able to judge, 
dispassionately, about John Westerley. 
As she fingered the few absurd dry wisps 
which had been John’s parting lilies of the 
valley, she was finally convinced that her 
answer to the Judge must be negative. 
And having decided, she must write and 
tell him so at once. 

After locking away the undoing letters, 
she sat down to send her refusal. That 
refusal, however, wouldn’t put itself into 
words. Perhaps her mind was still too 
engrossed with John’s letters. Never again 
would she open that drawer until she had 
the courage to burn them. That chapter 
of her life was forever closed. 

Not being in the mood to write to the 
Judge, she rose and went to her window to 
enjoy the late fires of sunset. Yes, at fifty, 
ured as she was, she felt young, virginal, 
unspent. Perhaps she had made a mistake 
about retiring at fifty. Sixty didn’t seem 
so old now. Sixty would be a more plausible 
age at which to give up the practice of 
medicine. At sixty, surely, she wouldn’t 
be, underneath her achievements and 
sophistic ation, so fevered, so unsatisfied, 
80 passionately young! 


John Westerley! Perhaps it was her 
unconsummated love for him that had kept 
her girlish. In the kindly, tender twilight 
she looked like a girl in her straight, 
tailored frock. She was slender; her figure 
had never settled, and the very contour of 
her cheeks spelled youth. What a mys- 
tery it was, this power of a passion so long 
ungratified! 

There are occasions in life’when a definite 
plan back of everything seems suddenly 
revealed. For lack of a better name, such 
revelations are called coincidences. When 
Therese, the doctor’s parlor-maid, knocked 
on her door, the doctor knew that Therese 
would bring in a card on her tray and that 
on that card would be the one name that 
had such power to move her. 

Yet as Therese approached her with the 
tray and the card, the doctor said to 
herself: 

“Why, no, you foolish person, of course 
that isn’t John Westerley’s card. After 
thirty years, how could it be?”’ 

But there before her against the gleam- 
ing silver, just as some sixth sense had fore- 
warned her, lay the card of her old lover. 

Without so much as a glance in her mirror, 
she went down to him. It was all very 
well to prink for the Judge when he took 
her to the theater, because some of the 
women who wanted him might see her and 
comment on the Judge’s poor choice of a 
companion. But prink for John Westerley, 
whose image had lain in her heart for years? 
She ran downstairs as fast as she could, tell- 
ing herself tumultuously not to expect too 





fine, untouched, not for him 

w but for her love of him. 
“You’re older, but you’re 

not changed,” he insisted. 

“Neither are you.” 

For when he sat down, his gesture and 

his pose were as familiar as all the things 

we know by heart. 

“T’ve brought my family East,” he 
began, plunging into the present. 

“You are married?” 

“Didn’t you know? Didn’t you get my 
cards? You headed my list.” 

“No, I never knew.”’ Her throat was 
painfully dry. ‘When was it?” 

He mentioned a date two years after 
they had parted. 

“And her name?” 

“Mavis.” 

“You must let me come and call on 
Mavis.” 

“She died—last year, of nervous pros- 
tration.”” He rose impatiently. “Being 
a doctor, you can explain, perhaps, why 
Mavis, out of all the people in the world, 
should have nervous prostration. She had 
a great fortune in her own right when I 
married her. Afterward, I became enor- 
mously successful, myself. I tell you this 
to show you that Mavis hadn’t a care in 
the world. And yet she died of nervous 
prostration.’’ He sat down again. “Well, 
we'll talk of her later. I’m bringing our 
four children East for the summer, and 
when I was looking about for a suitable 
country place, I saw Beechwood. Even 
before I knew whose house it was, I wanted 
it. Then, when I found out, I came 
straight to you. I had hoped to look you 
up anyway, of course.” 

“You want to buy my country place? 
Why—lI built that house to live in when 
I retire.” 

“But you aren’t retiring at fifty? Fifty’s 
young!”’ 

“So most other people of fifty think.” 
They stopped then and looked at each 
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other, he thinking how astonishingly 
slender she was, and she trying to believe 
that here before her, so that she could 
reach out and touch him, was John 
Westerley. The more she tried to believe 
in him, the more incredible he seemed, and 
the harder all her little, fine, teasing, 
sensitive nerves throbbed and_ burned. 
His coming was too tremendous. John 
Westerley—tich, free! For of course his 
children were in the care of nurses, gover- 
nesses, and tutors. He breathed the air 
of a perfectly appointed life. And here 
was she, too, not rich, but free and with 
enough worldly goods so that she didn’t 
have to consider money. 

She laughed nervously, though she felt 
more like crying. 

“What is it?” he asked. 

“This ironic meeting—so many years 
after, when we are old and_ successful. 
Such a mocking contrast to our last 
meeting!” 

“Don’t, Helen! I can’t bear to think of 
it, even now. It was because we were 
young that it hurt so, wasn’t it? Nothing 
could hurt like that again, any more than 
there could ever be such bright moonlight.” 

“Or such sweet lilies of the valley.” 


HEY fell into a silence so deep and rapt 

that Katherine Oliver, who was Helen’s 
secretary, companion, and intimate friend, 
thought the drawing-room was empty and 
paused on her way to extinguish a few 
lamps. The silent pair took her intrusion 
calmly; nothing about them told Miss 
Oliver that it was an occasion. As Miss 
Oliver had never heard John Westerley’s 
name, she didn’t know what an event it 
was when he said: 

“Look here, why don’t you let me drive 
you two people down to Beechwood for 
the week-end? You'll invite me, won't 
you, Helen? Of course, I don’t want you to 
open your house in the regular way so 
early, or take servants. Let’s just go 
down and camp out and wait on ourselves! 
I’m not such a bad cook, myself. It would 
be a lark to forget that we're fifty and 
successful. I have a Ford that one of my 
men uses to take the servants to church 
in. I'll drive you down in that. Shall 
we coax back our youth by pretending that 
we are young and poor, Helen?” 

Her dancing eyes were his answer. 

“And we’ll also pretend that a rich old 
woman doctor of fifty has lent us her 
country place!” she said. “Miss Oliver 
will get together lots of good things to 
eat, and we'll take them along. I wanted 
to get away for a few days, and now I'll do 
it. It’s still Thursday, isn’t it, Katherine? 
Very well, you may call for us in your 
Ford tomorrow, Friday, at three, John. 
It’s only forty miles to Beechwood, so we'll 
make it before dark. Miss Oliver will 
telephone the man who looks after my 
place to have him open it up in the morning 
and start the steam heat to dry it out.” 

“Who is this Mr. Westerley?” queried 
Katherine Oliver after dinner, as she and 
Helen Bailey sat in the library over coffee. 
“Do I seem to scent a romance?” 

“You most assuredly do. That is the 
man I ought to have married. It all hap- 
pened thirty years ago. You know, I told 
you that there was somebody.” 

“So—that’s the man. Well, why didn’t 
you marry him?” 

“We were both too poor. He had 
younger brothers to put through college, 


and you know about my father and 
mother.” 

Mrs. Bailey, who had been a helpless 
paralytic ever since Helen’s birth, had 
been one of the chief reasons why Helen 
had determined to study medicine. Helen 
had wanted to find a way to cure her 
mother. Well, she hadn’t cured her, but 
she had done everything else for her, until 
her death only two years before. For 
Helen’s father had never been able to do 
anything for anybody. He was one of 
those handsome, agreeable souls who sit 
about in the best chair, reading good books 
from morning till night, and sweetening 
as they grow older, but who never earn a 
dollar, and for whom, apparently, economic 
burdens simply do not exist. 

“Go on and talk about Mr. Westerley! 
I know you want to,” said Katherine 
Oliver. 

“John and I spent a wonderful, terrific 
last day together. We gave ourselves the 
painful luxury of a long-drawn-out farewell. 
Finally we had to leave each other without 
saying it, because we couldn’t bear to. I 
stumbled off toward home and never dared 
look back to see which way he went. It 
was literally as if my soul were torn from 
my body. Funny, I never spoke of it 
before to any one. What do you think of 
him, Katherine?” 

“No, you don’t!” said Katherine crisply. 
“T shan’t discuss him and rouse your 
wrath by saying the wrong thing. You 
sit and dream and reminisce while I go 
and call up Beechwood and get the house 
opened and telephone to rearrange your 
appointments.” 

Though she knew it was a sign of age, 
Helen Bailey sat before the library fire 
reminiscing until late in the evening. 
John’s return, just as she was fifty, just at 
the turning-point in her life, seemed like 
a reward for all her years of hard work. 
With John back, she would never again be 
assailed with that sense of unfulfilment. 

If only she had refused Henry Sherwood 
the minute he asked her to marry him! 
Now that refusal would hang over her 
all the week-end. It was cowardly to 
write it; that was why she hadn’t been able 
to put it into words. Her last waking 
thoughts, strangely enough, were about the 
Judge. 


HEN John Westerley’s two compan- 

ions climbed into his Ford the next 
afternoon, every one concerned relished 
the fact that both Helen and John owned 
limousines and had chauffeurs and yet 
dared and wanted to do a thing like this. 
If in the process of pretending that he 
was young and poor again, John Westerley 
showed middle-aged caution, not to say 
nervousness in driving, Helen and Kath- 
erine politely ignored it. Before they had 
gone ten blocks, however, it was manifest 
that John Westerley was horribly afraid 
of his Ford. 

“But then, the New York traffic is con- 
fusing even to those who are used to it,” 
remarked Katherine, part of whose duties 
consisted in saying the pleasant and diplo- 
matic thing, and thus saving the doctor 
the wear and tear of being agreeable. 

The New York traffic, however, though 
it influenced John’s driving, had no other 
effect on him. Helen, he said volubly, 
naturally wanted to hear all he had been 
doing for the last thirty years, and this 
was the golden opportunity to tell her. 


That long-ago night after their parting, he 
had decided to accept a position in Mis. 
sissippi. As an autobiographer omitting 
no details, he proved himself nothing short 
of a genius. 

“Something is the matter with this car!” 
he interrupted himself to say several times, 
whereupon the tactful Katherine would 
murmur, 

“Nothing is ever the matter with Fords, 
Mr. Westerley.”’ 

“We have left the traffic now. so you 
might drive a little faster,’ commented 
Helen at last, with more lilt to her voice 
than usual. 

A moment or two later, she wondered 
whether it was her imagination or whether 
John was really driving slower than ever, 
After half an hour’s more creeping, she 
again interrupted the history of his life in 
Mississippi. 

“It’s going to get dark early, John, 
because it’s so cloudy, and after it gets 
dark, I can’t direct you and neither can 
Katherine. Do drive faster!”’ 

She heroically refrained from voicing her 
longing for her chauffeur, whose brain, she 
was sure, was corrugated not in the usual 
way, but like a pluperfect road map, 
Then, ashamed of herself for back-seat 
driving and for thinking critically of John, 
she reached out, unseen by any one, and 
brushed his coat with her bare hand. The 
luxury of being able to do this made her 
forget the gathering darkness, the threat- 
ening rain, and the monologue on Mis- 
sissippi. 


NCE more Helen Bailey was twenty; 

once more she went on May Sundays 
to gather arbutus with John Westerley. 
She breathed deeper, until it seemed as if 
she positively inhaled the poignant sweet- 
ness of the mayflowers. Evenings, they 
used to sing that old duet, “Oh, that we 
two were maying!” rather badly, but with 
great fervor. Well, they were maying, 
again, after thirty years. Were there any 
mayflowers near Beechwood? 

The sudden careening of the car into the 
ditch, the abrupt cessation of John’s life in 
Mississippi, and the indecision of the car 
as to whether or not it would turn a somer- 
sault into a swamp at the foot of an em- 
bankment made Helen Bailey conclude 
that maying wasn’t all that it used to be. 

“There!” said John Westerley trium- 
phantly, when the car had decided against 
a somersault. “I knew something was the 
matter with this car!’ 

In order to oblige John Westerley, the 
poor Ford, as any self-respecting car would 
have done,- had broken an axle or some- 
thing else that was necessary to its health. 
By this time it was dark and had begun to 
rain smartly. With unruffled temper, as 
if accidents were nothing, John Westerley 
climbed out, hailed the first approaching 
car, and asked to have a taxi and a “trouble 
wagon” sent from the last town they had 
passed, which was about a mile back. 
Then he returned to the Ford and went on 
about Mississippi just as if nothing had 
happened and the car was not tilted at 
almost forty-five degrees. : 

Miss Oliver dug round among the dis- 
lodged baggage, found the food, and served 
sandwiches and coffee hot from the 
thermos bottle. This coffee revived Helen 
Bailey almost to the point of hysteria. 
Having long since learned that it is unwise 
to voice one’s (Continued on page 114) 
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GUDDENLY Helen looked up from her flowers and caught the Judge looking down at her with 
an expression that made her tingle with pride. “‘I’m glad May is over,”’ she said huskily. ‘But 
it isn’t. This is only the ninth,” he objected. “The May I mean is over. It lasted thirty years” 
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William 


Drawings by 
“May I have some money?” the wife : 
asked. From a well-filled pocket-book he 


gave her almost grudgingly a five-dollar bill As he grew wealthy, the manufacturer 


ARRIAGE concerns every one 
intimately. We may not wish to 
get married ourselves, we may 
be sorry we are, but I never have 

heard of any one yet who was not glad that 
his parents had been. 

An important subject is marriage. Since 
history began, nations, communities, and 
churches have been making laws and 
regulations about it. And yet, to my way 
of thinking, one of the most important of 
all marriage laws has never yet been 
enacted, nor for that matter hardly dis- 
cussed—the right of a wife to a definite 
share of her husband’s income. 

For marriage, whatever other aspects it 
may have, is always essentially this: A 
partnership for the maintenance of a home, 
an actual business partnership involving 
financial responsibilities in which both 
partners are concerned. 

Several instances that have recently 
come to my attention have convinced me 
that one of the partners in many cases is 
actually defrauded by the other. In most 
of the cases it is my observation that the 
partner which suffers from the fraud is 
the wife. 

Just consider her situation in the eyes of 
the law: If a husband dies, the law recog- 
nizes that his widow is entitled to a part 
of the property he has accumulated, the 
amount varying from one-third to one- 
half the estate. Even if the husband 
should leave a will cutting off his widow 
entirely, she could sue and obtain her 
dower rights. 

If a couple should get a divorce, the wife, 
unless the fault is proved to be hers, can 
under the guise of alimony collect a good 
share of her husband’s income, provided 
she can catch him. If she catches him, 
and he doesn’t pay up, she can in many 
states have him put in jail. 

Even if a couple should separate, the 
wife can always go to court and have part 
of her husband’s income set apart for her 
maintenance and support. 

But, here’s the tragedy— 

If a husband and wife are living amicably 
together, if the wife is faithfully perform- 
ing her duties in home-making, giving her 
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whole time to the job, without any other 
occupation, is there any way she can com- 
pel him to give her any money? 

There is not! 

So long as the husband pays for food, 
clothing, and shelter for her, assumes pay- 
ment of all the bills she contracts, she can 
go through all the years of her married life 
without getting a dollar in cash from him, 
and there is nothing legally to be done 
about it. 

It really is amazing, too, how many 
husbands insist on handling all the money 
of the matrimonial partnership. Most 
husbands, no matter how foolishly they 
may speculate, how careless they may be 
with their cash, seem to have an inborn 
idea that they know more than any woman 
possibly could about buying and bargain- 
ing and finance. 

In fact, the more petty-minded a man 
is, and the less he knows about the proper 
expenditure of money, the more likely he 
is to insist on carrying the family bank 
roll. Unable to triumph : 
over his fellowmen in 
the great world outside, 
he likes the sense of 
power it gives him to 
be a minor tyrant in his 
own home circle, making 
his wife come to him for 
every nickel she gets. 

It is a wonder to me 
that so many wives 
submit to this condi- 
tion, for it often works 
out so unfairly to them. 
There is, for example, 
aman of my acquain- 
tance who started in a 
humble way to manu- 
facture a small novelty. 
It happened to catch 
the popular fancy, and 
the business grew by 
leaps and bounds to 
such magnitude that 
several years ago this 
man was offered seven 
millions cash if he would 
sell to another company. 


Before a man marries a girl, he 
studies her whims and fancies 


acquired a house in the city and an estate 
in the country. Each of his establishments 
was lavishly furnished. He owned several 
automobiles and a large cruising motor- 
boat and employed six or seven ser- 
vants. 

His wife had expensive clothes, and occa- 
sionally he made her presents of costly 
jewels, but never at any time in her thirty 
years of married life did she have much 
actual money. 

The man, coming to regard himself asa 
business genius, considered that his know 
edge of financial affairs was so superior to 
his wife’s that he insisted on handling her 
affairs as well as his own. He arranged 
practically unlimited credit for her at the 
stores, but all the bills she contracted, 
even those for household supplies, were 
audited in her husband’s office and paid 
by his checks. 

During much of the time that the 
husband was building up his business he 
suffered from ill-health. That he was able 
to attend to his affairs at all was largely 
due to the constant care and watchfulness 
of his wife, who super- 
vised his diet and 
constantly prevented 
him from excesses 
both of food and 
work. 

The business was still 
expanding, and the 
plants were being et- 
larged. The man, ac- 
companied by his wile, 
went to Europe to 
spend several months 
there in research with 
the idea of widening his 
market. A sudden sharp 
rise in the cost of ma- 
terials came at a time 
when business condi- 
tions were unsettled, 
and several banks called 
in their loans. Almost 
overnight the whole 
business crashed. In 
the bankruptcy pro 
ceedings that ensu 
the man’s entire for 
tune was wiped out 








Husbands to Answer 
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band who may be in doubt, 
the average wife does more 
gain than any other free- 
we seem to agree with 
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his wife, after 
tention to her 


His partner, that 
thirty years of faiu 
end of the business d herself in her 
old age left penniless. oe had been work- 
ing for her board, as it were. Through the 
testimony of friends she was able to estab- 
lish that the furnishings of their two 
homes were hers. She sold the household 
goods at auction and realized sufficient to 
give her an income equal to what she had 
formerly paid her butler. Accustomed 
for years to have servants to wait on her, 
she now is living in a three-room cottage 
in a little village, doing her scrubbing and 
cooking and washing. 

Moreover, she is living alone. She 
scrupulously divided the fund realized from 
the auction in half, giving part to her 
husband, but she left him. 

“Some day, when the hurt has sub- 
sided,” she told me, “I may go back to my 
husband, but just now I am overwhelmed 
with a sense of his unfairness to me. 
Through all the years of our married life 
I kept urging him to make some provision 
for me in case anything happened to him 
or to his business, but he never would. 
Had I been working for 
any one else I would 
have been receiving a 
regular salary and 
would have had some- 
thing put by for old age, 
but I was working for 
my husband, and few 
husbands pay salaries 
to their wives, though, 
goodness knows, most 
of them surely earn 
enough.” 

Again, not long since, 
I was at a summer 
hotel where a couple 
of my acquaintance was 
staying. The man has 
prospered in business, 
owns a fine home, keeps 
a car and a chauffeur. 
[ have been told that 
his income exceeds 
thirty thousand a year. 
One day, as I sat with 
the husband on the 
hotel piazza, his wife 
came up. 


Afterward he 
wouldn't really 
know if she 
wore one dress 
three years 


-Yet in a poker game that same night, the husband lost over 
two hundred dollars, and laughed and joked as he paid his debt 


“May I have some money?” she asked. 

You could tell from her manner that it 
was an old story with her, having to come 
to her husband when she needed cash. 
She spoke diffidently, as though she hated 
doing it, yet with an insistent note in her 
voice that echoed previous experiences. 

“What do you want it for?” he asked 
calmly, making no move to reach for his 
wallet. 

“Mrs. Smith is motoring me over to 
Lewisburg, and I wish to pay the luncheon 
check.” 

“How much will you need?”’ he queried. 

“IT think’’—she hesitated just a second 
—‘‘five dollars will be enough.” 

From a well-filled pocket-book he gave 
her almost grudgingly a five-dollar bill. 

Yet this same husband on this very trip 
was paying eight dollars a day for a fishing 
guide to row him about. In a poker game 
that same night he lost over $200, and 
laughed and joked as he paid his debt. 

Several other times during my stay at 

the hotel I witnessed 
similar scenes between 
this couple. In fact, I 
began to suspect that 
the wife invariably 
made her requests in 
the presence of a third 
person, perhaps with 
a design of shaming 
her husband into giving 
money to her, possibly 
from a desire to escape 
a curtain lecture on ex- 
travagance. Some of 
her indignant women 
friends told me that she 
never had any spend- 
ing money whatever; 
that when she bought 
a new hat or gown her 
husband always had to 
be consulted; and that 
he paid all the house- 
hold bills, even to the 
servants’ wages. 

But this attitude of 
husbands in money 
matters is by no means 


confined to those who have liberal incomes. 
In a factory town with which I am ac- 
quainted a large proportion of the men 
employed in the factory each week lose 
much more than they can afford, betting on 
baseball pools and in other gambling 
games. If wives took the household money 
and gambled with it, what would these 
husbands say? The husbands, judging by 
their conduct, apparently refuse to recog- 
nize that wives have any partnership 
rights. 

Not long ago, a woman who has been 
married ten years, in a letter to me, ex- 
pressed her feelings on the subject in these 
forceful words: 

*“*A wife acquires wisdom in three degrees 
—first, the few years that have been called 
‘fool’s paradise’; second. the few years fol- 
lowing when she faces disillusionment and 
makes a floundering effort to make dreams 
fit facts; and third, an arrival on a firm 
foundation or understanding, an accep- 
tance of things as they are, and a knowledge 
of the only way to manage a husband. 

“Before a man marries a girl, she can 
not ask him for what she wants, but he 
studies her whims and fancies in an effort 
to please her. Afterward he becomes so 
engrossed in his own affairs that he 
wouldn’t really know if his wife wore one 
dress for three years, unless she told him. 

“If a woman didn’t insist upon having 
new clothes, she’d be wearing her trousseau 
at her daughter’s wedding. If she didn’t 
insist on going out, her husband would 
think she was delighted to stay home. 
He’d never dream she was waiting to be 
asked. 

“Most wives would go in petticoats if 
it was necessary, but they do not hesitate 
to ‘hen’ their husbands for new gowns 
when they know the chances are ten to one 
that each week he loses the price of a dress 
in a poker game somewhere. When hus- 
bands say they can’t afford the price of a 
new dress, they generally mean they can’t 
afford it—and poker, too. Re 

“IT never had an engagement ring—we 
couldn’t afford it. We’ve been married ten 
years and—l’ve never got it. Perhaps 
we have not really (Continued on page 202) 
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As the Story Began: 


T HAPPENED as naturally as spring- 
] time. Theo Blent, young, romantic, 

and full of an immense scorn of class 
distinctions—and George Pevensey, book- 
keeper in her father’s bank. To balance 
his lack of worldly goods and social pres- 
tige, he had the dramatic story of his 
gallant war record and the charm of his 
modesty. Even his limp, which would 
be permanent, was an asset. 

Once they had met, the ending was 
certain, and the meeting happened, as all 
things do, by one of the miracles that are 
commonplaces of existence. Mr. Blent 
was full of patriotic fervor and enthusiasm 
for the employee who had so distinguished 
himself, and also the bank. He sent the 
young man to his country place for a 
much-needed recuperation, and told Theo 
to take him out in her car now and then 
and see that he was amused. 

And Theo, also full of that after-the-war 
kindliness which all too soon vanished, 
carried out her father’s orders too well. 
The summer was enough to bind their 
young hearts irrevocably together, and 
the next two years were merely barren 
spaces broken by the occasional stolen 
meetings they could contrive. 

George had the humbleness of his 
poverty to keep him quiescent. Theo had 
the magnificent courage of always having 
had everything she wanted—and at no 
time in her life had she ever wanted any- 
thing as she now wanted George. She in- 
sisted upon an elopement. Once they 
were married, the family would be forced 
to accept George, and an ironic Fate 
furnished her with additional justification 
in the fact that her father had eloped with 
her mother and gained his possession of 
the great Hudson Trust Company in 
exactly the same manner. He could do no 
less than accept George and give him a 
position suited to his talents, exactly as 
old,Jackson Blent had accepted him thirty 
years before. 

George argued, but in vain. Theo had 
all the confidence of a lifetime of successful 
defiance of her father. They married and 


Flagg 


went to Atlantic City for 
their brief honeymoon. 
Theo stopped in the rail- 
way station to send a tele- 
gram to her father: 


“Married this afternoon. 
Almost ideally happy. Shall 
be wholly so when you and 
mother have forgiven us. 

THEO PEVENSEY.” 


CHAPTER V 


ANNAH was the 
butler, but he 
was more than 
that. He was 

the old retainer who knows 
the history of the family 
better than they do them- 
selves. As a slim young Englishman 
he had gone into the service of Mr. 
Josiah Spencer in the capacity of footman. 
That had been in the days when Miss 
Katty and Miss Lavinia had been mis- 
tresses of the house, and Miss Augusta the 
young lady. Of all that had happened 
since that time his mind was a record as 
faithful as the yellowing files of an old 
newspaper. 

It was he who had opened the door to 
Miss Augusta and Jackson Blent when they 
had come back to confess their marriage. 
He had heard the oaths and curses of the 
father as he threatened to turn the young 
couple out of doors; he had learned at one 
time or another, from each of the company 
in turn, that during this scene the young 
bride-groom had stood calm and impassive. 
He had remained to lunch, and Hannah 
had served the table. 

The event had marked an epoch. It 
had marked, above all, the swinging of 
Hannah’s loyalty from the old employers 
to the younger ones. He liked Jackson 
Blent. He liked the quiet force with which 
he held his own amid these noisy, turbulent 
Spencers. He liked the sure, determined 
way in which he gradually got the upper 





Crimson right up to the roots of his 
hair, Pevensey stood while Blent 
continued: ‘“‘You don’t have to stay 


married to him. If you find you've 
made a mistake, you can come 
home.” Theo shook her head fiercely 


hand, bringing even the termagant old 
sisters into subjection. As for Josiah 
Spencer himself, there was no more spirit 
left in him. From year to year he handed 
over to his son-in-law more and more 
of the authority, till, as Miss Katty had 
put it, he himself became as docile as 4 
rabbit in a hutch. 

When the young couple had gone to 
housekeeping, Hannah, by a_ friendly 
family arrangement, had gone with them. 
He had then been promoted to be butler, 
with further duties in the way of valeting 
his master. He admired the way in which 
Jackson Blent, who had always brushed 
his own clothes and blacked his own boots, 
took to this enlargement of his dignity. 
So as they grew older together, Jacksor 
Blent had come to take Hannah’s services 
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as he took his own arm or leg, as something 


of which the strength belonged to him, 
and that he would find it hard to do with- 
out. Hannah, on the other hand, developed 
a sense of proprietorship in Jackson Blent, 
with authority over the clothes he wore, the 
medicines he took, the times of his rising 
and going to bed, as well as his smaller 
comings and goings within the house. On 
the afternoon of the day on which Theo had 
gone away, he was laying out what he 
called the No. 3 dinner-jacket suit—not 
the second-best, older than the second- 
best, but good enough for a mere family 
occasion—when he saw the note Theo 
had left, just where she had left it. 

Later he described his sensation as “a 
turn.” He furthermore said that some- 
thing told him. As a matter of fact he 


knew that Miss Theo was late in coming 
home, and that Mrs. Blent had been asking 
about her. And here was a note in Miss 
Theo’s hand, with the simple inscription, 
“Papa!” Hannah’s premonitions fright- 
ened him. 

For those premonitions dated from a 
good many months back. Mr. and Mrs. 
Tremlett had “noticed things” as long as 
two years ago. Miss Theo made mysterious 
trips to town nearly every Saturday after- 
noon, and though the family, with its 
indifference as to each other’s doings, was 
not disturbed by the fact, a close observer 
like Hannah could hardly fail to register 
the data. He registered other data, too, 
not in a coordinated way, or in any way 
that led him to form a theory, but only 
with a force sufficient to give him a turn 
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when the crisis seemed to be approaching. 
Something told him. 

It told him, too, to let his master get 
halfway into his evening clothes before 
he made the discovery of the letter on which 
the word ‘“Papa’’ shone balefully. Be- 
yond a point Hannah was unable to 
protect his hero against whatever news 
awaited him. That point was reached 
when, dressed except for his waistcoat and 
coat, the hero turned to the mirror to 
brush his iron-gray hair. 

“Why, ’ere’s a letter for you, sir, right 
on the dressin’-tyble where it ‘ad got 
knocked aside. Looks as if it was Miss 
Theo’s ’and-writin’, and you'll know when 
you read it.” 

Blent wheeled round sharply, as if some- 
thing had also told him. So as not to 
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see the blow fall, Hannah buried himself 
in the clothes-closet. He was smothering 
there when he heard a groan and something 
like a thud. On reading the first words 
Blent had apparently sat down on the bed, 
perhaps with a sudden sense of weakness, 
and from there had slipped to the floor. 
He was on the floor when Hannah reached 
him, his head against the bed, his hands 
clutching at the counterpane. 

He was not unconscious. ‘The drops! 
the drops. I’m all right. This’ll pass. 
Give me the drops. Quick, confound you, 
quick!” 

The drops produced their effect. Within 
five minutes he was in an armchair, a 
little redder, with a tendency to splutter 
and to choke, but otherwise, as far as one 
could see, none the worse for the shock 
he had received. When the first dinner- 
gong sounded, he stood up to put on his 
remaining garments, speaking over his 
shoulder to Hannah, who held them out. 

“If Miss Theo’s place is laid for dinner, 
take it away. Don’t lay it any more— 
not till—not till she comes back.” He 
turned at the door as he went out. “And 
don’t say to any one—not to any one— 
that I’ve had this little upset.” 

Hannah admired the nerve of the man 
who had possibly got his death-blow, 
and yet held his head high and carried him- 
self calmly in going down to face his 
family 

As he was late, they were all assembled 
in the living-room, Mrs. Blent, Sheila, and 
Spen. Spen, a tall, slim, weedy young 
man, lolled in an armchair, his long legs 
crossed, as he smoked a cigarette. Mrs. 
Blent bustled forward to meet her 
husband, who came down the three 
shallow steps by which you de- 
scended into the living-room from 
the main part of the house. 

“Jackson, have you any idea 
where Theo is? She took the four 
o’clock train to New York this after- 
noon, and she hasn’t come back, nor 
left a word with any one.” 

He preserved the stony calm of 
a granite mountain. “Yes, she left a 
word for me. I’m going to tell you 
vhat she said. But I want you all 
to take it as I’m taking it, because 
itll be a shock to you. The only way 
to bear a shock is to bear it quietly.” 





Mrs. Blent exclaimed under her 
breath, “Mercy!” | 
Sheila pressed close to him. 


“Papa, what can it be?”’ 

Spen untwisted his long legs, and 
with his cigarette smoking between 
his fingers, stood up to confront his 
father and take the 

Blent’s self-control gave force to 
the carrving power of his syllables. 
“Theo has gone away to be married. 
probably married now - 


news } 


She’s 


Mrs. Blent dropped into the nearest 
chair 
Sheila was the only one who spoke. 


“Married But who to? She hasn’t 
been engaged to any not 
Herby Graeme, and that was ever so long 
ago . 

“I'll tell you that in a minute, but there’s 
something I want to first Theo 
hasn’t done anything but what she has a 
right to do. We must that to 
When any one is wholly 


papar 


one since 


Say 


conce de 


her, and be just 
within their rights 
Spen 


niffed ‘Their legal right 


The High Forfeit 


“Legal rights are the summing up of all 
rights. We only put ourselves in the wrong 
when we deny it. I told Theo—” 

Mrs. Blent leaned forward 
“Then you knew about it?” 

“T did—and I didn’t.” 

“And you never told me?” 

“T thought I’d squelched the whole 


tensely. 


thing. I told her she wasn’t to do it, that 
she wasn’t to think of it. I took it for 
granted that that would put an end 
to it.” 


She uttered a cry of protest and up- 
braiding. ‘Put an end to it with Theo! 
Don’t you know that’s the very way to 
drive her into it?” 

“T supposed she’d obey me.” 

“Supposed she’d obey you? Has she 
ever obeyed you? Hasn’t she made you 
jig to her whistle ever since she’s been a 
child? The rest of us have obeyed you, 
but Theo—” 

Sheila danced in her excitement. “Yes, 
but, mother darling! papa hasn’t told 
us who she’s married to. That’s what we 
want to know, isn’t it, Spen?”’ 

“T’m not crazy to hear. Since she’s 
run away to do it, I suppose she’s married a 
bounder.”’ 

“It’s a man named Pevensey.” 
Mrs. Blent was bewildered. 
heard the name in my life. 

she have met him?” 

“Oh, yes, mother, darling,’ Sheila re- 
minded her. ‘Pevensey was the name of 
that nice hero-man who was down here 
two years ago for his convalescence. 
Don’t you remember? We put him to 
live with the Tremletts.” 


“T never 
Where could 





It was at such a minute that Bleg 
knew how to intervene, with as little 
forcing of the note as possible. “Whig 
brings me to telling you the terms I lai 
down to Theo—” 

“And you never said a word to me,” the 
mother moaned. “I might have stopped 
the whole thing.” 

Blent went on as if there had been no 
interruption. “The terms I laid down to 
Theo, and which she understands perfectly. 
I didn’t question her right to marry the 
man; only, if she married him, she was 
to cease to be one of us. She wouldn't 
know us; we shouldn’t know her. But if, 
on the other hand, she ceased to be married 
to the fellow—divorce, or anything like 
that—she could come back to us and find 
her place here, just as it’s always been, 
In the meanwhile—” 

“Oh, if you’d only told me! It was 
wicked to keep me in the dark, when it 
was my own child.” 

Blent continued imperturbably. “In 
the meanwhile—for us—Theo has just 
been—been blotted out—for a while. We 
won’t—we won’t mourn her, because she'll 
soon be back. The stiffer the upper lip we 
keep, the sooner she'll be driven home. 
It’s just a question of time. She'll hav. 
learned her lesson—”’ 

Mrs. Blent buried her face in her hand 
“Oh, my God! Oh, my God!” 

“Now, none of that, Augusta. I feel it 
as much as you do, but I take it as my duty 
to the rest of you not to show it more than] 
canhelp. That’s what we must all do. We 
must do it for each other. We're going in 
to dinner, and we'll eat it as we always do. 
After dinner we’ll play bridge. We'll 
go to bed and sleep. No fretting 





VISION, 


By Grace Noll Crowell 


There is a shining wonder where men strive 
Through gleaming days of sun and wind and soil, 
Forever there lies beyond the commonplace 
The imperishable dignity of toil. 

There is the splendor of the rugged land 
Where stalwarts wrestle with the ancient sod; 
The golden silences where men who will 

May labor daily hand in hand with God. 


There is a radiance where women move 

About small household tasks if they but see 

Beyond the polished surface of old woods 

The dazzling triumph of a living tree. 

| If they but see beyond the white, heaped flour 
Beyond the red, glassed jellies on a sill 
Wide joyous wheat fields laughing in the sun; 
God’s face above an orchard on 


a hill. 


“That’s the man,” Blent stated briefly. 

“He's a dear,” Sheila informed them, 
“We'll all love him.” 

Mrs. Blent brought her memories to- 
gether. “ut wasn’t he only a clerk or 
something 

“He’s a >ook-keeper 
forty-five dollars a weel 

“Oh dear! Oh dear!” the mother 
moaned “Theo, that we were all so 
proud of Poor, misguided, headstrong 
girl! This is the end of the world to me.” 

“Oh, no, it isn’t,”’ Blent insisted 

Sheila broke in ardently, “Because papa 
will take him and make him rich, just as 
your father took papa as 


I think he earns 


that we can keep up will help Theo, 
or do any of us any good; so let that 
be the idea.” 

Hannah waddled to the top of the 
steps to announce that dinner was 
served. With no further protest than 
a long, tearful sigh Mrs. Blent took 
the lead. Blent followed her, while 
Spen and Sheila came last, whisper- 
ing together. 

“What did father mean,” the gitl 
asked of her brother, “by saying 
that Theo wouldn't be one of us any 
more? Whatever he says, she'll be 
one of me. I shan’t—”’ 

“You'd better do as you're told, 
or you'll get into trouble.” 

“I’d rather get into trouble than 
turn my back on Theo. Besides, 
papa wouldn’t do it himself. You'll 
see. He’ll take him into partnership 
or whatever it is, just as grandfather 
Spencer took him.” 

“Not if I know it. 
dish me with Helen. 
won't stand for it.” 

But Sheila knew better. “Why, 
won't mind. She’ll think it fun. 
I never can see that they’re such awful 
snobs as you and papa make out.” 





This thing'll 
The Allenbys 


Helen 


Besides 


VI 


HROUGHOUT Sunday the family at 

Blentwood kept up their stoic attitude 
Mrs. Blent and Sheila went to church; 
Spen played golf; Blent, wearing the tweed 
knickerbockers of an English country 
gentleman, tramped about his farm of 
hobnobbed with his neighbor Allenby, 
whose property marched with his own. 











Theo took George by the arm, but he turned unexpectedly. 
to me this morning, sir—any of you. 


He made no mention of Theo to anv of the 
family, and only Sheila and her mother 
talked about her in scared whispers. 

“Mother, darling, we must simply make 
papa accept George Pevensey. just as vour 
father did him.” : 

“Yes, dear, if he will. But if Theo can’t 
make him, we can’t. She’s the onlv one 
who's ever been able to bring him round 
to what he didn’t want to do 

_ The question as to who would tell Aunt 
Katty was solved by putting the task on 
Sheila. “I won’t do it,” Blent had said, 
while Mrs. Blent had re sponded, 

“Well, you can’t ¢ xpect me to.” 

It was plain that each dreaded the 
resurrection of the past which would be 


ant 


“——~ , 


, 


\unt Katty’s objective. As it was, she 
could only whoop out her cockatoo laugh 
at Sheila’s information, with cries of, 
“Chickens to roost! Chickens to roost!” 
which could be heard all over the house. 
That something would happen on the 
following day was more or less in the minds 
of all the family. For this very reason no 
one spoke of it. After breakfast on Labor 
Day each sped away on any errand he 
could think of. Miss Katty alone was 
determined to be early on the scene, 
descending to the living-room at an hour 
at which she had generally no more than 
breakfasted. At the tapping of her stick 
on the floor of the hall Sheila, who was 
preparing the vases for new supplies of 


v 2exs 


“You wouldn't listen 
But the day will come when I'll make you!” 


flowers, fled by one of the open French 
windows. 

“Don’t pull me, you bonehead! 1 can 
walk.”’ 

“I thought you was in a hurry, Miss 
Katty,” Hannah murmured apologetically 

“So I am, but I don’t want to break my 
neck before getting there. There'll be fun 
here this morning. I want a box for th 
show.” 

Hannah steered her down the steps and 
over the rugs of the slippery floor. “You 
think the elopin’ couple’ll turn up, Miss?” 

“You can bet your life they will. What 
time does the morning train stop at Old 
Tilbury?” 


™ The re’s one (Continued on page 255) 











DWIGHT JAMES BAUM, ARCHITECT 


If you want beauty, don’t trust to your own skill or a builder's 
judgment: employ an architect. Include his fee in your estimate 


HEN you have made up your 
mind not only that you would 
like to have a home of your own, 
but that you must have it, you 
begin at once to plan your house. You 
picture to yourself how that house will look 
as you walk up to its front door, how it will 
feel to sit before a roaring fire on a winter 
evening, what fun it will be to raise flowers 
and vegetables in your garden during the 
summer. And you think seriously about 


the equipment that you want 
in your own bathroom and 
kitchen. 

But before any part of that 
picture can be realized, and 
for a while after it is realized, 
there are important facts to 
be thoroughly understood and 
appreciated. Those facts pro 
vide answers to such questions 
as: “How much will it cost?” 


an \ Pay for 
A House? 


Do you want to own a home of your 
very own—a place that is absolutely 
yours, with ground reaching down to 
the center of the globe and air right 
up to the stars? Then you must pay 
for it. And that brings you to the 
first problem of housebuilding. It was 
to assist you in solving this problem 


that the following article was written 


By A. Philip McMahon 


Photographs by John Wallace Gillies 
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By spreading the payments over a term of years you can probably finance 
a better home than you need now, but no better than you will want later 
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ARCHITECT 
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The always-will-be-attractive doorway 
of the house at top of the next page 


And “How are you going to pay for it?” 

The process of acquiring a home really 
involves three separate phases: financing, 
planning, and building. It is natural te 
begin planning first, but before long the 
question of money is bound to enter. Itis 
unwise to plan a house that is beyond your 
means, but it is even worse to put off build- 
ing if careful study of your situation would 
show that it can be afforded. It seems 
logical, therefore, to devote this, the first 
of a series of three articles, to the dollars 
and cents of building, and then discuss 
planning and building in two later articles. 

First of all, however, let me say that 
owning a home is not solely or even chiefly 
a business proposition, if by that expres- 
sion is meant an opportunity to make 
money. In relatively few cases can the 
home owner undertake to build or remodel 
a house with the purpose of selling again 
at a profit. That is a specialized business 
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by itself, and in every commun- 
ity there ar able re altors and 
builders who give their w hole 
«rience to this very 
object, so that the home owner 
who buys or builds only one 
house can hardly expect to 
match his wits against theirs. 
A house must be worth at least 
what it costs, and the owner 
should constantly keep in mind 
the price he ould obtain if he 
were forced to sell; but for 
most people, building a home is 
not a business—it is the final 
a dear desire. 
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A close-up of the double leaded- 
glass window in the house above 


without these attendant thoughts, 
a home is hardly conceivable. And 
in choosing a wife or a husband, th 
possibilities of financial advantage 
are not to be considered. Some 
thing far deeper and more substan 
tial must be the grounds of a suc 
cessful married life. And for satis- 
factory results the building or 
buying of a home should also be 
approached as if it were to be a 
life-long choice 

It may occur to you that perhaps 
you are altogether too rash to 
want to build a house of the kind 
you have been dreaming about. 
It may be beyond any reasonable 
expectations. But this need not 
cause worry, for it is possible to 
know—not merely guess—whether 
or not you can afford a house like 
one that you may have seen and 
greatly admired. Moreover, by 
working along lines to be described 
shortly, you can find out how much 
you really can afford to pay for 
a home, and then see how much of a 
house, how complete a realization 
of your dream, can be achieved 

And right here is a hint for the 
parents and relatives of newly- 
weds. There is no responsibility 


that tends to make marriage suc- 


cessful and happy that com- 
pares with building and owning 
a home. There is no time of 
life when this enterprise is more 
cheerfully and courageously un 
dertaken than in youth. Con 
sequently there is almost no 
better way of helping voung 
couples than to aid and en- 
courage them to build and own 
their own homes. 

There is. I must admit, one 
serious and significant circum- 
stance connected with building 
or buving a home which usually 
provokes hesitation among the 
more thoughtful. Why is it 
that rents and the cost of build- 
ing have increased to such a 


degree during the past few 
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In figuring the cost of building don't forget to add 
cost of upkeep—or deduct it for fireproof construction 































ARCHITECT 


vears? Is it not probable that 
the sharp rise in the price of 
may before long b 
followed by a sharp decline, so 


housing 


that it would be wiser to wait 


ior a while These are broad 


inquiries, based on economi 
conditions, and, although again 
facts peculiar to an individual 


} 


may upset the general ruk 
these questions can be answered 
definitely 

It is not so many vears ago 
that the government 
millions of acres of free land 


own d 


which it opened on occasion to 


people who would settle on it 
ind cultivate it All the 
able land is now taken up: ther 





everv where by economk aw 
was lower than it can ever 
again. Then, too, when the first 
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Another attractive doorway—dquite nice 
enough to start with in your planning 
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The end of a perfect house—one 
that it would be a joy to pay for 


colonists came to America—in fact, 
until a quarter of a century ago 
there was plenty of lumber everv- 
where. That is all changed now, 
and lumber is no longer an un 
limited commodity; instead, it is 
becoming a crop just like wheat 
or oats, and can never again be 
as cheap as it was but a few years 
ago. 

Until recently most people who 
built houses to rent did not realize 
that taste in house design would 
change, that land would become 
more expensive, that building 
materials would be higher, that 
skilled labor would receive high 
wages, and they charged less than 
they should for rent, so that 
rents, on the whole, can hardly be 
as low (Continued on page 108) 
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OWN the narrow, crooked, un- 
believably steep trail that clings 
against the canyon’s wall, we 
descended slowly into the country 

of Havasipai, the “land of the sky-blue 
water.”” So has it been called in song 
and story; so does the name Havasipai 
translate itseli Yet that day, beneath 
the broiling yellow sun, beneath the opaque 
turquoise blue of a cloudless sky, hemmed 
in with giant cliffs all bloody red and 
tawny yellow, with grotesque rocky figures 
staring at us as we passed down the dusty, 
choking canyon trail, it seemed no gentle 
land of sky-blue waters. Rather it seemed 
to us a silent, almost sinister land of dead 
gods, or of gods who only slumbered; red 
gods who were changed into stone, but 
who still guarded the silence and the deso 
lation and the mystery. 

Huge balanced rocks towered above us, 
leaning out as though to see who passed 
below. Fantastic te mple shapes reared up 
against the intense blueness of the sky; 
sprawling monsters carved of stone looked 
down on us with blank, unopened eyes. 
lowers and parapets 
mids, 


castles and pyra 
savagely, gorgeously painted with 
red and ochre and livid greenish gray. And 
in all that lonely land, with its blazing 
sunshine and hot, untrammeled sky, 
there was no sound, no movement of life 
but ours. Not the song of a bird, not even 


the scurrying of a lizard. Was it a dead 


world, a forgot- 
ten world, or 
only a_ world 
that held its 
breath while we passed, lest we, the white 
invaders, should suspect the mighty power 
of the red gods who rule its desolate 
grandeur? 

Much of fiction, and little of fact, has 
come from the land of Havasdpai. Its 
remoteness and the hardships entailed in 
reaching it have saved it from a tourist 
influx. Only a few have had the courage 
to make the long and tiresome journey, 
first over the thirty-five-mile stretch that 
calls itself, by courtesy, a road, then down 
the steepness of the Grand Canyon’s 
western wall, then through the eleven 
miles, or more, of sand and dried-up river- 
bed which make one ponder thirstily on 
the evidences of the cool water that the 
scant rain brings down for a space from the 
mountains. The scattering shade of opti- 
mistic cottonwood trees sometimes casts 
a grateful spot of darkness into the suffo- 
cating heat, or a towering boulder will for 
a moment block out the fierce steadiness 
of the summer sun. One plods wearily 
or rides wearily—through the hot, clinging 
sand and over smooth, sun-heated boul- 
ders, wondering if there is coolness and 
greenness anywhere in the world. For it 
seems as if there is no other world but this; 
a dead, painted world of colossal loneliness, 


The White Corn Maiden would have none of the Hopi 
although many of them brought her presents and would sit 
She would smile upon them very sweetly, but always 


The Land of the 


A “Children of the 


By Emma-Lindsay Squier 


peopled by shimmering, ever-changing 
colors, and ruled by gods of stone. 

There are hours of this thirsty, aching 
journey along the dried-up river-bed. Then 
one comes abruptly into a huge amphi- 
theater of stone which seems to end the 
trail and block further passage. Almost 
perfectly circular in shape, the towering 
red walls rise up against the unflecked 
blueness of the sky, dwarfing into pygmies 
the tall boulders and scraggly trees that 
cluster around its base. Surely the red 
gods have held their revels here; have seen 
grotesque, fantastic ceremonies offered up 
to them, have leaned down from their 
rocky thrones to watch some gigantic 
struggle in the sand of the arena. 

And then, at the far end of the rocky 
amphitheater, an abrupt turning of the 
trail; there, just ahead, a valley oasis of 
green trees, fluttering birds, cool riffles of 
water—Havasipai! The land of the sky- 
blue waters! 

It is enough to take one’s breath away, 
this sudden coming from desert barren- 
ness into a paradise of sunshine and 
shadow, cool shadows and bending trees, 
bubbling springs and a river, clear as 4 
ribbon of crystal, which murmurs happily 
to itself as it starts on its journey down the 
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valley to the falls of Havas. The heat, 
the weariness, the parched throats are for- 
gotten. It is heavenly to throw oneself 
upon the river bank, to drink the clear 
coolness of the water, and to see the yellow 
flicker of goldfinch wings among the 
branches of the trees. It is still a narrow 
valley, still enclosed by those high, grim 
walls of stone. But somehow the light falls 
more softly on the painted, high-flung 
cliffs. The sinking of the sun throws a 
mellow haze of gold across the hidden 
valley; the somber rocky guardians on 
their pinnacles of stone are touched with 
gold and crimson, and then with lingering 
purple. There is a sweetness, a benedic- 
tion, in the air. It seems that the red gods 
are smiling. 

It was here in this enchanted place that 
We spread our blankets and built our camp- 
fire. Soon there was the smell of sizzling 
bacon and the rich fragrance of coffee 
simmering on a hot stone. The ruddy 
light of the setting sun trailed upward 


along the gaunt cliffs, touching the higher 
peaks with crimson, leaving the river and 
the trees wrapped in graying shadows. 

; Now the cic adas commenced their rasp 
ing song of night; the frogs croaked 
throatily from their hiding-places in the 
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reeds. The blue of 
the river dimmed 
and waned; it was 
received into the 
fellowship of the shadows. It became only 


Allen 


a murmurous voice in the darkness. And 
overhead, one by one, the stars commenced 
to glow like little lamps. 

Suddenly out of the darkness came 
thudding hoof-beats on the sandy trail. 
News of our coming had been spread 
how? We had seen no human face. Yet 
they seemed to spring up all about us, dark 
forms and faces, the men of Havasipai, 
erect and shadowy on their horses, welcom- 
ing us with laconic hospitality to the valle: 
which is theirs. 

There was Manakaja, the old chieftain, 
who, for all the tattered American clothes 
he wears, has that dignity of kingship 
which is part of the red man’s heritage. 
There were his sons and his grandsons; 
there were the old men and the young men 
of the dwindling Supai tribe. They dis- 
mounted from their horses and sat about the 
fire, and we regaled them with what hospi 
tality tin cans and biscuit boxes may offer. 

Far into the night they sat and talked 
with us, the conversation being much 
drawn out because of constant translations 
Few of the Havasapai speak the English 
language. It is only the younger men, 
who by intermittent contact with the 
white men at Wa-chaw-wa-saw (the Grand 








Canyon of Arizona), and through indiffer- 
ent schooling, have managed to collect 
enough vocabulary to express their mean- 
ing very simply. 

Their stolid faces revealed little. 
yet we knew that we were a source of 
worder to them. For their little valley 
is like a hidden world. Few people enter 
it; few of the red men leave it. They do 
not visit with their desert neighbors as the 
Puetlo Indians do; their knowledge of 
thcir own race is limited indeed; their 
whole scheme of life is encompassed by 
those towering walls of stone. Their 
legerds and traditions have to do with the 
punishment that comes from forsaking the 
green valley, the land of Havastipai. They 
are renowned as basket makers and are 
noted for the fineness of their buckskin. 
But their own appeal to fame is that never 
in all the history of their people have they 
killed or hurt a white man. They have 
been the white man’s friend. 

They sat and talked to us that night of 
the fear that is in their hearts because of 
the proposed coming of a road which shall 
invade their peaceful valley. It can mean 
only one thing, that expensive auto road 
that a hotel will be built where the Indiarr 
village now stands. And that the 
Havasiinais, whose whole racial history is 
centered in this paradise, will be moved 
to another reservation, the barren desert 
allotment of the distant Hualapai tribe. 
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We gave them what counsel and advice 
we could. But the one who spoke to them 
with knowledge concerning the white man 
and his ways was Morning Star, our Pueblo 
friend. 

Morning Star? That is his name among 
his own people. The Indian of it is 
Kae-étila, and the English baptismal name 
is too prosaic to matter. His grandfather 
was a Hopi from Oraibi, the place they 
call “the second mesa.” Morning Star 
himself is a powerful factor in the pueblo 
of Santo Domingo. He wears his hair 
bound up behind as the Pueblo Indians 
have always worn it. There are turquoise 
rings in his ears and a belt of cunningly 
wrought silver about his waist. His buck- 
skin moccasins are buttoned with silver, 
and he wears a flame-colored silk band 
about his inky hair. 

It was he who could talk to the 
Havasiipai people with wisdom and com- 
prehension of their problem. For the 
Pueblo Indians, too, have known the in 
tolerance of the white man’s “charitable” 
religion. They have known his greed for 
lands, his methods that are carefully cal- 
culated to destroy the traditions of the red 
men. And Morning Star talked seriously, 
earnestly, standing in the firelight, while 
Manakaja, the old chieftain, and the young 
men of his tribe sat grouped like motion- 
less shadows, listening with that intentness 
which is part of the Indian’s nature. 

“You must have your children learn the 
English language,” he told them. “You 
must find out the boundaries of your reser- 
vation so that you can not be moved away. 
You must be careful of taking small 
amounts of money for your land or of 
signing papers that you do not completely 
understand.” 


LD Manakaja nodded when the inter- 
preter explained the words of Morning 
Star. 

“Yes, that is true,”’ he said at last, “we 
are very ignorant here. But this I know, 
that my father and his father before him, 
and many, many fathers before him, were 
given this valley by the gods to live in 
peacefully forever. I had hoped to live my 
whole life here, and to have my children 
and their children live their lives in 
Havasipai. It is not good for them to go 
away ; a curse has always followed it. The 
god who stands on guard above the village, 
Wi-gle-iva, the god of the crops, he him- 
self felt the anger of the gods when he 
tried to leave the valley.” 

Then, through the medium of a young 
man of the tribe, he told the ancient 
legend of the curse of Wi-gle-iva. 

Many, many years ago, when the world 
was very young, the God-of-all-things 
looked down and saw the land unpeopled. 
So he sent two mighty brother gods, 
O-ki-mat and Hi-chi-pah, down to earth 
to establish tribes of human beings. 
O-ki-mat and Hi-chi-pah could model 
skilfully with clay. So they molded images 
of men in the form of the gods themselves. 
Some of the clay they found was red, and 
from that there came the Indians. Some 
of it was pallid gray, and from it they 
made the white men. From east to west 
the brothers came, establishing tribes of 
Indians. They made the Blackfeet and 
the Osage, the Apaches and the Navajos, 
the Hopis and the Hualapais, and then 
they made the Supais. 

They found the lovely valley shut off 
* 





from the barren desert; they saw its spar- 
kling water and the shimmering of the falls. 
They called the place, “Ha” (water), 
“ya”’ (blue), and they said, 

“We will create a tribe of men who shall 
live in this green place, ‘su,’ and they, 
the Indians, ‘pai,’ shall inhabit it forever.” 

So thus the Havasiipais were created. 
And the gods made for them a leader. A 
chieftain whose name was Wi-gle-iva, and 
who was to rule among them. Only one 
command did the great gods O-ki-mat 
and Hi-chi-pah give to Wi-gle-iva. That 
he should never leave the land of Havasapai, 
that he should remain there forever with 
the red men who were his charges. Before 
the brother gods went on their way into 
the sunset lands, they gave to Wi-gle-iva 
two wonderful ears of corn. One was red, 
and one was blue. And the brother gods 
said to the chieftain, 

“This will be the best food that you and 
your people can eat.” 

Then they went their man creating way, 
still west toward the land of sunset. And 
in the rocks to this day you may see the 
mighty footprint that one of the brother 
gods made in the cliff as he strode in the 
haste of his mission. 


O WI-GLE-IVA was left in charge of the 
Havasipais. And for many years he 
ruled them so that they prospered greatly. 
The people planted the ears of corn, and 
the crops were bountiful indeed. To this 
day the Indians raise blue corn and red, 
as they did in the beginning. 

Now Wi-gle-iva wished to take a wife, 
and there were two maidens who loved 
him well. The one he chose (as men have 
done since) was the prettier of the two. 
And she, perhaps because of the knowledge 
of her beauty, wished to leave the shel- 
tered valley where she felt her charms 
were wasted. 

Very skilfully did she play upon 
Wi-gle-iva’s feelings, until he, too, wished 
to see what was in the outside world. So 
they planned to steal away at night when 
all the tribe should be sleeping. He took 
with him two ears of corn; she carried a 
basket of reeds. At the last moment he 
weakened with fear and said to his wife, 

“Let us go, but let us go in different 
directions, so that none shall suspect our 
journey.” 

So he climbed the steep, precipitous cliff 
that rises behind the village, and his wife 
crossed over to the western wall and climbed 
up to the top. Wi-gle-iva paused with his 
ears of corn to look down once more on the 
village. And in that instant the lightning 
flashed out, and the voice of Hi-chi-pah 
was heard in the thunder. 

“Where are you going, O chief of the 
Supais? Why are you stealing away?” 

Wi-gle-iva stood still, struck speechless 
with terror. But his wife heard the voice 
and started to run. 

Two terrible flashes of lightning were 
seen. The whole world trembled, and the 
rocks ground together. And when the sky 
was calm once again, two huge rocks were 
seen on the edge of the cliffs. One is 
Wi-gle-iva with his two ears of corn. And 
across the narrow valley, slender and tall, 
looking back over her shoulder, there 
stands his wife, caught in her disobedience. 

Now, all the tribe sorrowed at the loss of 
their chieftain, but none so long and so 
bitterly as the maiden who had loved 
Wi-gle-iva, and whose faithful love had 
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been thwarted. By day and by night gh. 
mourned him, calling his name again and 
again. And at last the brother gods, hear. 
ing her pitiful voice, took pity on he 
faithfulness. They changed her into , 
little brown bird. Always she makes he 
nest in the cliffs, and every evening at sy. 
set you can hear her voice, very plaintive 
and lonely, calling “Wi-gle-iva! Wy. 
gle-iva!” Her love has endured through 
the ages. 

It was late into the night before oy 
guests had departed. They went as mys. 
teriously and as unceremoniously as they 
had arrived, vaulting upon their hore’ 
backs and disappearing into the shadoys 
without a word of farewell. Again ye 
were alone with the murmuring river voice, 
the croaking of the frogs, the high, crowd. 
ing pageant of the stars. 

Never have I seen so many stars, The 
canyon walls made but a narrow lane of 
sky, yet all the stars of the firmament 
seemed to crowd into it, peering down at ys 
like bright, curious children. Old friends 
of mine looked down upon me, and I gaye 
them greeting as I once had given them 
greeting from my outdoor cot on the shores 
of Puget Sound. There was Altair, the 
starry eagle, spreading his twinkling wings 
across the dusty lane of the Milky Way. 
There was Vega, the regal, the magnificent, 
trailing up the sky with her four attendants 
behind her. There was the glitter of the 
Northern Cross, with Aldebaren as its 
brightest jewel. And over in the east, 
behind the blackness of the cliffs, there was 
a red circle of light creeping up into the 
wan pallor of the Milky Way, a flush upon 
the cheek of night to show where the moon 
would rise. 






IRED as we were, we could not sleep. 

There was too much beauty, too much 
mystery about us. It was Morning Star, 
our Pueblo friend, who spoke from his 
blanket spread out near the embers of the 
fire. 

“T will tell you a story of the Pueblo 
people, a story which comes from Oraibi. 
My grandfather is a Hopi and lived upon 
the second mesa. This story he told me, 
and it is an ancient one. It is a story of the 
stars you see up there. After I tell it, we 
will all go to sleep.” 

Then he commenced to tell us the legend, 
beginning in the traditional manner of the 
story-tellers of the tribe of Hopi: 

“Halikai! (Listen!) At Oraibi the people 
were living. And fairest among the 
maidens was Kwotca Awats Mana, who 
was called the White Corn Maiden, be- 
cause of the color of the corn she always 
ground. Now, she would have none of the 
Hopi youths for a husband, although many 
of them brought her presents and would 
sit outside her doorway. She would smile 
upon them very sweetly, but send back 
their gifts of turquoise. All the youths 
despaired of winning her for a wife. 

“Now, one of the young men who 
courted her was of the society of sorcerers. 
Very powerful are these workers of magit, 
for they can change themselves into various 
shapes. And when the White Com 
Maiden looked coldly on the youth, all the 
sorcerers were angry and swore to be 
revenged. 

“So in the time of winter, when the snow 
Katchinas danced, the sorcerers caught the 
maiden’s breath that was frozen on the alt. 
They kept it (Continued on page 222) 
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HE maiden, perhaps because of the knowledge of her beauty, wished to leave the sheltered valley, where she felt 
her charms were wasted. Very skilfully did she play upon Wi-gle-iva’s feelings, until he, too, wished to see 
what was in the outside world. So they planned to steal away at night, when all the tribe should be sleeping 
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The betty-lamp Reproduction of par- 





(upper left) was hung lor of Hart House, A 
inside the fireplace Ipswich, Mass., built y 
to light the interior in after 1640. Note i! 
of the great kettles. rugged character of h 
Teapots and porrin- i interior. Hewn beams P 
gers were popular ar- i support the low, un- r 
ticles of silverware. f plastered ceiling; wide c 
The steep roof and 5 boards sheath the fire- s 
sturdy trusses of the ' place wall. Brick fire- ] 
Old Ship Meeting place probably built i 
House, Hingham, 1680. The small side i 
Mass., 1681, which in- oven was made “‘roast- é 
spired the form of the : ing-hot”’ by building t 
gallery shown below, : in it a fire of wood. t 
are reminiscent of the " When the embers I 
great halls of Eliza- jan were brushed out, t 
bethan manor-houses ; - food was placed within f 
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OR the past fifteen years the 
i Metropolitan Museum has been h 
} collecting, bit by bit, old furni- P 
ture and, more important still, the 
original wainscoting, doorways, win- 
dow framing, mantels, and other wood- : 
work from actual old houses, in the | 
hope that some day these things might : 
be brought together to picture for us the : 
homes of America, from the simple frame 












This gallery shows typical seventeenth- and early 
eighteenth-century furnishings; heavy oak cupboards, 
chests of drawers, tables, chairs. The colorful, printed 
cotton hangings are of East Indian manufacture 
















The earliest style of table (below), a simple 
board or plank resting on trestles; wooden 
bowls and plates and a leather-covered chair 


Parson Capen House, Topsfield, Mass., built 1683, 
a typical seventeenth-century New England house. 
Note steep roof, overhanging second story with orna- 
mental brackets and pendants, and casement windows 
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Colonial Intertors: 1050-1750 
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A colonist of New- 
ington, Conn., find- 
ing the old rough- 
hewn beams and 
posts of his room (at 
right) too crude for 
current fashions, 
sometime about 
1725-1750 built in this 
paneled wall, fire- 
place, and cupboard, 
and encased the great 
beams with paneling 
toharmonize. He 
probably discarded 
theold heavy wainscot 
furniture as unsuit 
able to the new style 








houses of carly Colonial days to the stately 
mansions of the young republic. Mr. and 
Mrs. Robert W. de Forest generously gave 
the building, in which thirteen old rooms, 
representing widely different periods and 
localities, have now come together and 
settled down in harmony. With them are 
combined reproductions of two other old 
rooms and three general exhibition galleries 
and alcoves. The (Continued on page 200) 


Prebably the most 
accomplished of the 
Colonial craftsmen 
were the silversmiths. 
The chocolate pot, 
inkstand above, tea- 
pot and covered por- 
ringer at left, are un- 
usually good examples 
of their work. At a 
time when there were 
no banks, it was cus- 
tomary to turn silver 
money into useful 
silver plate which 
could be readily recon- 
verted if funds were 
needed at short notice 
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The Museum’s earliest original room is a bed-chamber 
from a seventeenth-century house in Hampton, N. H.; 
The paneling was probably built in about 1725. A 
paneled ceiling is unusual. Another view of room at left 


In days before chairs were common, stools 
and chests formed convenient seats. In the 
chests were kept all sorts of household goods 
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This picturesque awning above 
of painted sunfast stripes in 
three tones is effective for the 
terrace of the stucco house 




























“Sunburst” 
awning 
stripes and 
borders, from 
Wm. L. Bar- 
rell Co. Um- 
brella& chair 
from Troy 
Carriage and 
Sunshade Co. 
Spear-head 
poles, Swan- 
seldt Tent & 
Awning Co. 
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HE house which is fitted with awn- 

ings for the summer months is the 

cool house, and the porch or terrace 
which is well awninged is converted into a 
comfortable outdoor room. The range 
of colors for awning materials runs from 
the conservative solid and striped tans and 
greens, to vivid or pastel sunfast stripes 
and solid colors, which are impervious to 
the rays of the hottest sun. Stripes vary 
in widths and come in either one color 
combined with white, as in the sketch at the 
right, or in broken stripes of three colors, 
with a narrow line of black, as in the 
awning above. Lovely shades of solid blue, 
green, and terra cotta come with the under 
side tinted white, which reflects light into a 
room. New colors, in either striped or solid 
materials, are dark orange, ca.led mandarin, 
and terra cotta. A chair and parasol, 
equally comfortable for garden and beach, 
are effective in blue and orange stripes. 
Two conservative painted awning borders, 
which come by the yard, are shown below. 
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Below, a type of awning which 
gives sufficient protection from 
the sun and does not shut 
out the air from the room 
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Let our Folios 
help you to 
make your 
interiors 
more attrac- 
tive. “Slip 
Covers and 
How to Make 
Them”; and 
“Floor Fin- 
ishes and 
Coverings.” 
Twenty-five 
cents each 
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HE purpose of painting furniture 

for your own home is threefold: to 

bring the brightness of color in place 
of dull, commonplace finishes; to reclaim 
at smull money cost furniture that is un- 
telated in form but useful in character, 
by the unifying appeal of an attractive 
color scheme; and to achieve individuality 
by self-expression, using your personal 
resources for work and artistry. 

How far can the untrained person go in 
achieving, wit’ the paint-brush, results 
that ere worthy of the effort? Not very 
far, from a professional standpoint, if one 
aspires to reproduce the elaborate Eight- 
eenth Century motives of Adam, Cypriani, 
or the Italian artists. But there is a field 
of design in painting furniture in which the 
person of average ability can add charm 
and interest to otherwise commonplace 
furniture, provided he will curb his ambi 
tions and not attempt to ape the formal 
finishes or commercial products. 

The selection of furniture for painting 
comes under two classes: new furniture 
purchased “in the white,” that is, un- 
finished; aud old furniture, or pieces that 
are already finished with paint, varnish, 
or shellac. The forms should be as simple 


as possible to serve as a vehicle for color, 
as jurniture full of curves and ornamenta- 
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tidn is not logically adapted to decoration. 

The body color should be done with 
enamel—not with paint. Certain quick- 
drying enamels have recently been devel- 
oped for the specific purpose of finishing 
furniture at home, both furniture “in the 
white” and old furniture already finished. 

To prepare the surface of new furniture 
“in the white,” starting with the bare wood: 


First—Sand any rough places with 
medium fine sandpaper. 
Second—Give one coat of common 


orange shellac to fill the pores. Let it dry 


over night. 


Third—Sand the surface carefully with 
fine sand paper. 
Fourth—Give a prime coat of flat, non- 


porous enamel paint, the desired color. 
Allow it to dry. 
Fifth—Sand lightly, give a coat of glossy 
enamel, and allow to dry thoroughly. 
Sixth—Sand lightly and give a final coat 
of the gloss enamel. 


Left, a pounce made by pricking 
the outline of a fabric design 
through paper; used in dusting 
carbon on furniture. Right, car- 
bon tracing of design. Center, fin- 
ished design under antique glaze 









A bed and 
table painted 
parchment, 
blue, and 
gold. Car- 
touche and 
flowers de- 
veloped from 
chintz design 
by the trac- 
ing method 
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The piece is now ready for decorating. 

To prepare old furniture for painting it is 
not necessary to remove the original finish 
when these new enamels are used, provided 
the old finish is paint, varnish, or shellac. 
If the old finish is oil or wax, it must be 
removed as it will not take paint. Paint, 
yarnish, or shellac can be identified by 
scratching them witha knife. If they powder 
up and “scratch white,” they are varnish 
or shellac. Wax and oil are not brittle. 

To take off the old finish, provide 
“varnish remover,” or a strong solution of 
lye or ammonia, and a pair of rubber 
gloves. Sop the ammonia on the furniture 
with sponge or cloth and allow it to stand 
until the old finish is soft; then scrape with 
metal scraper or common case knife 
down to the bare wood. Thereafter, pro- 
ceed as for new furniture. 

To enamel over old paint, varnish, or 
shellac, first, sand the piece thoroughly with 
medium sandpaper so that the enamel will 
bind; then give successive coats of gloss 
enamel, sanding the piece evenly before 
each coat. Use the desired color. Two 
coats are generally enough. 

To mix other colors than those which 
come ready prepared, purchase white en- 
amel and tint it with tubes of oil colors. 
It is most (Continued on page 182) 
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Days 


The story of a man 
who knew perfectly well 
what was good for him 
—and didn’t like it 


By Jane 


HEIR friends said the Franklins 
were the eighth wonder of the 
world—a happily married couple. 


And yet there they were at din- 
ner, facing each other across the table 
in their pretty little dining-room with 
that electric tension between them which 
means just one thing—active matrimonial 
irritation. 

Being persons of refinement and breed- 
ing, both of them, they gave no hint of the 
storms raging in their respective breasts 
while the maid, Sally, was in the room. 
They were, instead, excessively polite to 
each other. But Sally, being a woman, 
sensed that queer emotional tension and 
remarked to the cook in the kitchen that 
something had gone wrong with them two. 
It was an acknowledgment of the ordinary 
peaceful relations of “them two” that 
something gone wrong was unusual enough 
to mention. 

And indeed something had gone wrong. 
There was Robert Franklin, his dark, 
handsome face set in sullen lines, his 
nervous, sensitive mouth pulled down at 
the corners, giving him a ridiculous re- 
semblance to Robert Junior when Junior 
was dbout to cry. There was Doris, 
brooding at her end of the table, slin 
white fingers torturing her napkin into 
strange folded squares and triangles. Her 
pretty face wore a look of deep injury; her 
blue eves, so intently studying the napkin, 
and her pretty red mouth suggesting the 
resignation of a martyr who disdains to 
recant even among the licking flames. 

The quarrel, if so this silent battle of 
wills could be called, had begun that morn- 
ing. Robert, Junior, just turned five, 
breakfasting with his parents, had had a 
sudden and totally unexpected fit of 
naughtiness. He had, without reason, 
but with a calmness and determination 
which would have done credit to fifty years 
instead of five, announced that he would 
not drink his orange juice. 

Doris, reasonable and patient, pushed 
the glass back in its place before her son 
and said with a sunny smile: 

“Of course, you will drink your nice 
orange juice, Lover. It’s so good for you! 
Don’t you want to grow big like 
Daddy?” 
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It was unfortunate for the 
moral effect of this appeal that 
she was called just then to the 
telephone. 

Robert Franklin put aside 
the morning paper and looked down at his 
small son curiously. Robert Junior was at 
that moment emptying the orange juice 
into the dish of flowers on the table. His 
action was quite calm and dispassionate: 
He wiped his baby fingers sketchils on the 
napkin tied round his fat neck and looked 
at his father. 

In defiance of all domestic rules of law 
and order his father threw back his head 
and laughed. The solemnity of the baby’s 
face relaxed, and he chuckled deeply, 
laughter pointing his blue eyes with light. 
Doris’ voice at the telephone in the hall 
reached them, 

“Growing like a weed, my dear, positively 
the best baby—” 

“Look here, son,” said the elder male 
Franklin almost in a whisper, ‘“‘why don’t 
you drink your orange juice?” 

“Don’t like it.””. The baby’s voice was 
also lowered. 

‘But it’s good for you,” protested his par- 
ent with an uneasy glance toward the door. 

Che baby also seemed to listen before he 
answered, “Don’t like “hings that are 
good for me.” 

His mother returned just in time to hear 
this heresy. 

Robert Senior watched the battle that 
followed with an increasing feeling of 
anger against his wife and sympathy for 
his small son. He was sufficiently well 
trained, however, as husband and father, 
to keep an uneasy silence while Robert, 
shrieking, was led from the room by a 
tight-lipped Doris. When she returned, 
he regarded as wholly unjust her accusa- 
tion that he had been encouraging the 
baby in his revolt. He said so in a few 
words that he thought were well chosen 
The fact that his denial met an unbelieving 
silence on her part only increased his irrita 
tion against her. Man-like, with his con 
science not entirely easy, he sought to 
excuse himself for his conduct by placing 
the whole blame on his wife. They parted 
coldly without the usual marital kiss that 
always marked his departures. 


A day started in 
this fashion could 
not but go further 
wrong. Affairs at the 
ofiice, where he was 
junior member of a 
firm of successful 
architects, seemed to 
his pessimistic point 
of view to be going 
from bad to worse. He was unable to con- 
centrate on his plans for a new public 
library for a town on Long Island, and his 
secretary, usually so efficient, made two or 
three bad blunders in important letters. 
Several times he wandered to the window 
to look down with unseeing eyes at the 
restless excited stream of traffic on Fiith 
Avenue, blurred a bit in the warm June 
sunshine, while he tried in vain to concen- 
trate on his work. The scene of the morn- 
ing kept intruding into his thoughts. He 
was worried by the feeling that he had 
failed Robert Junior by not taking his part 
against female tyranny, and also by a 
feeling that the dignity of both as men 
had been assailed. He realized how absurd 
it was to think of a baby as a man and, 
shrugging his shoulders, went back to 
work. 

Later in the afternoon, his unaccus- 
tomed harshness to a delinquent office boy 
brought a surprised look in his direction 


from Davis, his partner. Davis, fat, 


round-faced, and good-natured, had caught * 


the prevailing feeling of restlessness and 
unease in the office and, in spite of a desk 
piled high with work, had been surrept- 
tiously reading fishing catalogues for the 
greater part of the day. When he spoke, 
his voice was wholly sympathetic. —_ 

“Feeling a bit on edge, eh, Franklin? 
What you need is a vacation. The 
bromides are right when they say these 
first hot days are so trying.” He heaved 
a fat man’s heavy sigh. “I've been 
thinking of a fishing trip myself, up om 
the coast of Maine, maybe.” His voice 
was wistful. 
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“Well,” said Franklin impatiently, “why 
don’t you go? You’ve been talking about 
thatfishing tripevery June forfive years now. 
Why, in Heaven’s name, don’t you pull it?” 

Davis sighed again gustily. “Well, it’s 
this Way, Bob,” he said, his voice lowered 
confidentially. “Mrs. Davis thinks the 
sea air doesn’t agree with me. She says 
ll get my bronchitis again.” : 

Silence fell between the two men. “Oh, 
well, said Davis at last good-humoredly, 

anything to keep peace in the family, eh? 
And I guess the mountain air is good for 
me, alter all. My wife says so, anyway.” 

He returned, however, to a wistful con- 


“Do you know,” said Franklin husk- 
ily, “that you are the most ut- 
terly fascinating woman I ever met!” 


templation of a page of gaily-colored flies. 

During the fifteen-minute ride out to 
his home in Forest Hills that night, 
Franklin left his evening paper folded on 
his knee while he wrestled with the half- 
formed thoughts that had been with him 
all day. Of course, his marriage was ex- 
ceptionally happy. That went without 
saying. In the seven years Doris and he 
had been married they had never ceased 
to interest and amuse each other, while 
between them, under the froth and fun of 
their daily companionship, flowed the deep 
stream of love and mutual understanding. 
The usual adjustments of the first year had 


Illustrated by 
T. D. Skidmore 


been made with no 
more than the average 
amount of friction and 
unpleasantness, and be- 
fore they had had a 
chance to be bored with 
each other, Robert 
Junior had come along. 
Robert Senior was im- 
mensely proud of his 


tasteful home, his 
healthy baby, and his 
pretty wife. What, 


then, was the cause of 
this feeling of unrest, 
this uncertainty about 
his desires, resentment 
against the person he 
loved best in all the 
world, that had assailed 
him all day? This, he 
recognized, was some- 
thing entirely different 
from anything he had 
ever felt before. This 
was something subjec- 
tive, all the more 
poignant because it was intangible; his 
inability to find the words to shape his 
formless feelings filled him with a strange 
fear. He groped for the familiar safety of 
the commonplace by striving again for 
verbal expression. Why, for instance, did 
he feel so—well, no need to mince matters 
with himself!—so tied, and why should he 
transfer his irritation against Davis’ wife 
to Doris? 

He didn’t have bronchitis, and his 
innate sense of justice told him that if he 
should propose a fishing trip in Maine, 
Doris would probably say—he could hear 
her say it—‘‘Just the thing, old man! 
The sea air will be so good for you!” 

He started in his seat, and the news- 
paper fell to the floor. As he stooped to 
pick it up, he knew that he had made a 
discovery. There was an explanation in 
that phrase “good for you.” That was 
what Doris had said this morning to 
Robert Junior when he refused his orange 
juice. That was what Davis’ wife had 
said about the mountains. That probably 
was what all wives said to all husbands the 
world over. Probably Eve, he thought with 
a passing gleam of humor, had cautioned 
Adam about the night air in Eden! 

Strange thoughts came to him then. 
Thoughts that had never before ventured 
from his subconsciousness trooped boldly 
out clothed in reasonable-sounding words. 
Was that what was the matter with matri- 
mony? Never before had he consciously 
admitted that there was anything wrong. 
He had always shied away from thoughts 
of marital unfaithfulness with a normal, 
self-respecting man’s disgust for decepticn 
and subterfuge. But somewhere, some 
time, there must come to a man a love that 
would leave him free, a love that would be 
concerned with nothing but the love itself— 
He caught himself sharply here. Was this, 
after all, only the “free love’ that neurotic 
literature dealt with? He thought deeply. 
No, it was something infinitely different 
that he visioned. Something finer, more 
shining and brave! (Continued on page 239) 
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HERE are always just so many 

people of talent to every million 

population—musicians, artists, au- 

thors, scientists, all the arts and 
crafts that lead to fortune. And of this 
number, some dream their working time 
away, and others make every moment 
count. These are the ones who succeed. 
Granted the potential gift, which must be 
born in a man, the one who develops his 
gift the fastest, the furthest, wins. 

This is the story of a child who loved 
music so well that he was willing to work 
to make better and more beautiful music. 
This is the story of a young man who at 
twenty-three has reached heights few men 
ever reach in all their lives. This is the 
story of an artist who counts his fifteen 
years of work only the beginning of his 
task; his success only an incentive to new 
endeavor. It is a story told, not so much 
in praise of this particular artist as in 
encouragement of others who may have 
the ability, if they have the stamina, to 
follow after. Perhaps you were fortunate 
enough to hear him as a boy seprano; 
perhaps you know his vibrant, ringing 
tenor from the concert stage of your own 
town, or as soloist with the Philharmonic, 
or at the Biltmore Musicales, or from 
your favorite phonograph. This will tell 
you what he did with the years from eight 
1» twenty-three. 

Richard Crooks was once onty a littl 
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boy who loved to sing. His clear, silvery 
soprano rose above the fluttering, uncer- 
tain voices of the other children, fresh and 
youthful as they were. At nine he was 
singing in the boys’ choir of Trinity 
Episcopal Church in Trenton, New Jersey, 
where his voice created so much attention 
that he was soon locally famous. 

Sydney Bourne, the choirmaster, saw 
that the youngster had not only an un- 
usual voice, but an unusual appreciation 
and understanding of music. For four 
years he taught him steadily, and the boy 
worked and sang and worked and sang. 

Choir singing is finished singing, polished 
singing. There are no rough edges to be 
covered by bravura and gestures. There 
are no appassionato passages where noise 
may pass for tone and emotion for 
technique. Each note must be perfect, 
the phrasing perfect, like a crystal thread 
of sound. This was the early training of 
Richard Crooks—a_ relentless, patient, 
unhurried progression through the world’s 
most celestial music—Gounod and Bach, 
Verdi and Handel, Mozart and Gluck. 

It was due to this training that Richard 
Crooks had the good fortune, when he was 
only twelve, to sing in duet with that 
glorious old singer, Schumann-Heink, at 
a music festival in Trenton, New Jersey, 
and later in Ocean Grove. After her 
praise and encouragement the boy’s career 
was decided beyond a hint of doubt. He 
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worked harder than ever, and recognition 
began to come. : 

When he was fourteen, a member of the 
congregation of All Angels’, New York 
City, heard him, and carried back such an 
enthusiastic report of his voice that a trial 
followed, and he was engaged as soloist 
for the New York church. Probably no 
engagement or salary since has ever 
seemed so wonderful as that first New 
York engagement. 

And New York brought other things, 
too—more cnances to study, more hard 
work, more opportunity to hear the great 
musicians who are always in New York. 
Night after night the boy went to concerts, 
to operas, standing up so he could go to 
more and more of them. No young 
musician ever makes enough money to 
hear all the music his soul craves. 

The years of his studying were w- 
broken; the years of singing, only by 4 
short period. The war came. Richard 
Crooks was just fifteen when he joined the 
flying school. He claimed to be of age, 
and his height corroborated his patriotic 
falsehood. He passed in his work, com- 
pleted the hours of practice with credit. 
He was just on the point of being com- 
missioned when his real age—or, rather, 
lack of it—was discovered. He was prob- 
ably the youngest flyer in the whole 
American army. 


At the end of (Continued on page 208) 








THELMA, WHO £LIVES IN SWEDEN. 


By Berta and Elmer Hader 























Full directions for cutting out the doll and pulting it together so it can run about and play, will be found on page 150 









Kiddies of the Canyon Country 


By James Swinnerton 
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THE GIRLS ARE SCARED; ITS WI-HEE-NEE WAR. DANCING. 

HIS EYES STRIKE FIRE, THERES DIRE DANGER IN HIS PRANCING. 
THAT BOYS WONT SCARE SO EASILY, WHEN HE GRowS UP HE’LL FIND, 
INSTEAD THEY LL HIT HIM ON HIS NOSE AND DO OTHER THINGS UNKIND, 


























} LOVE To WATCH THE SUNSET, 


: A BEAR 1D LIKE To HAME AND HOLD 

















AND |} WISH My DOG DiD TOO. - BY ROPE OR CHAIN, SO HE'D HAVE To STAY 
BuT THATS HIS TIME TO GET WITH ME,UNLESS HE GOT Too BOLD. 
A BONE TO GNAW AND CHEW . THEN I'D RATHER HE'D TRY To GET AWAY. 


aah 


Too” RY JAMES SWINNERTON 



















































-Mrs. Charles 
€. Hughes, 


wife of the Secre- 
tary of State, 
whose annual New 
Year’s breakfast in 
the Pan-American 
Building is one of 
the outstanding 
events of the 








EAR ALICE: 

I wrote you once, during the 
days of the Arms Conference, 
that Washington seemed to me 

elmost kaleidoscopic in its swiftly changing 
and vividly colored events. It never has 
ceased, and probably never will, to be 
mobile and brilliant; but gradually, the 
ripple and rush have become less intense, 
the finished picture more lastingly and 
meaningly beautiful—less like a glowing 
toy, more like a splendid piece of tapestry, 
Woven stitch by stitch, the gay threads 
and the gray threads side by ‘side, and 
equally necessary to the complete and per- 
fect whole. 

Do you like your gay threads first—or 


Frances 


Parkinson 


your gray ones? The gray ones, I think, 
for then the gay ones seem all the brighter 
by contrast. 

The opening of Congress was a brief 
and formal affair, as both Houses almost 
immediately adjourned, out of respect to 
the memory of members who had died 
during the summer months—a lamentably 
large number—and the visitors who 
crowded the galleries were not detained 
there more than half an hour. The deliv- 
ery of the President’s message, which 


occurred two days later, created much less 
of a stir than it has of recent years; for 
he did not come to read it in person, as 
his two predecessors have done, and as he 
did himself last fall, before both Houses 
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cA Busy Month at the CAPITAL 


By 


Keyes 


in joint session, but sent it from the 
White House to be read by the clerks 
of the Senate and House of Representa- 
tives separately. Perhaps this accounts 
in part for the fact that a number of 
women whom I have met do not seem to 
have any idea at all of what he said, and 
consequently, of course, do not know the 
plans and policies which he laid before 
Congress, and which, to a certain extent, 
will shape its winter program. That 
inimitable humorist and keen observer, 
Will Rogers, has observed with some ex- 
aggeration, but also with some truth, that 
about a hundred people seem to have read 
the President's message. and about a 
hundred million the fact that he went to 
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Chicago in a Pullman drawing-room in- 
stead of a private car! So I am strength- 
ened in my opinion that it might be well 
to call your attention to some of the 
more important points which the message 
contained. 

“The present state of the Union, upon 
which it is customary for the President 
to report to Congress . is such that 
it may be regarded with encouragement 
and satisfaction by every American. Our 
country is almost unique in its ability to 
discharge fully and promptly all its ob- 
ligations at home and abroad, and provide 
for all its inhabitants an increase in 
material resources, in intellectual vigor, 
and in moral power. The nation holds 
a position unsurpassed in all former human 
experience 

“In my opinion the government can 
do more to remedy the economic ills of 
the people by a system of rigid economy 
in public expenditure than can be accom- 
plished through any other action. Every 
one desires a reduction of taxes, and there 
is a great preponderance of sentiment in 
favor of taxation reform Any one 
can reduce taxes, but it is not so easy to 
stand in the gap and resist the passage 
of increasing appropriation bills which 
would make tax reduction impossible. 

It will be easy to measure the strength of 
the attachment to reduced taxation by the 
power with which increased appropria- 
tions are resisted. If at the close of the 
present session the Congress has kept 
within the budget which I propose to 
present, it will then be possible to have 
a moderate amount of tax reduction 
and all the tax reform which Congress 
may wish for during the next fiscal year. 

“No more important development 
has taken place in the last year than the 
beginning of a restoration of agriculture 
to a prosperous condition. We must per- 
mit no division of classes in this country 
with one occupation striving to secure 
advantage over another. Each must pro- 
ceed under opportunities and with a 
fair prospect of economic equality . . . 

“At no period in the past twelve 
years have our foreign relations been in 
such a satisfactory condition as they 
are at the present time. Our actions in 
the recent months have _ greatly 
strengthened the American policy of 
permanent peace with independence. 
The attitude which our government 
took and maintained toward an adjust- 
ment of European reparations, by pointing 
out that it was not a political but a business 
problem, has demonstrated its wisdom by 
its actual results 

“T believe it would be to the advantage 
of this country and helpful to the stability 
of other nations for us to adhere to the 
protocol establishing the World Court. 

“Much interest has of late been mani- 
fested in this country in the discussions 
of various proposals to outlaw aggressive 
war. I look with great sympathy upon the 
examination of this subject 

“It is axiomatic that our country can 
not stand still. It would seem perfectly 
plain from recent events that it is deter- 
mined to go forward. But it wants no 
pretences, it wants no vagaries. It is de- 
termined to advance in an orderly, sound, 
and common-sense way . I want the 
people of all the earth to see in the Ameri- 
can flag the symbol of a government which 
intends no oppression at home and no 
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aggression abroad, which in a spirit of com- 
mon brotherhood provides assistance in 
time of distress.” 

Strong threads, strongly knotted. Ex- 
amine them carefully. I think you will 
find that they are going to hold. 

The President’s trip to Chicago came 
close upon the heels of his message to 
Congress, and awakened, as I have already 
said, much more comment. Most of this 
comment seems to me to have fallen wide 
of the mark. It is true that the President 
of the United States should be surrounded 
by every possible safeguard, and that what 
saves his strength and contributes to his 
comfort is in the end real economy. It is 
never wasteful to spend money—provided 
you have it—for value received. But it is 
also true that there is no extravagance so 
great as paying for something you do not 
get. The private car offered the President 
for his journey contained accommodations 
for ten persons; he was asked to pay for 
twenty-five in order to secure it. No canny 
Yankee I have ever known, regardless of 
his position in life, would do his stitching 
with such a thread as that. He would cut 
it off and throw it into the waste basket. 








HEARTBREAK, 


By Gertrude Robison Ross 


A heartbreak is a little thing. 

It only means that you 

Will have no foolish songs to sing 
Or useless things to do. 


A heartbreak means that you can sit 
And watch a dream go by, 

And laugh because you know that it 
Will sicken soon, and die. 


So small a thing a heartbreak is 
There is no word or touch, 

No hand you clasp or smile you miss, 
Can move you very much. 


A heartbreak means that where a kiss 
Has dealt you pain before, 

There is no thing—next world or this 
Can hurt you any more. 





And that is exactly what Mr. Coolidge did. 

Having arrived safely in Chicago—as 
might reasonably be expected—the Presi- 
dent made one statement, in the speech 
which he delivered before the Live Stock 
Exposition, which I have not seen quoted 
at all except in the full text of the address, 
and which nevertheless seems to me among 
the most significant which he uttered. 

“Some sections of the farming com- 
munity have suffered severely in recent 
years,” he said, “and had it not been for 
the women on the farms in many instances 
the disaster would have been complete. 
Their courage and devotion saved _ the 
situation.” 

This is the first time that I have heard 
this special “honor to whom honor is due” 
proclaimed aloud in a mighty voice speak- 
ing from a high place. The lot in life of the 
average farmer is hard enough, Heaven 
knows—and you know it and I know it, 
and this country will be better off when 
everyone knows it and takes account of the 





debt that is owed to him; but it is not so 
hard as the lot in life of the ave 
farmer’s wife. And to the fact that she 
has indeed met this lot with “courage and 
devotion”’ is due, in no small measure, the 
truth of the President’s earlier statements 
in regard to the improvement of agriculture 
itself, and of the claim that we can, as q 
nation, discharge fully our obligations both 
at home and abroad, and provide for our 
inhabitants “an increase in material re. 
sources, intellectual vigor, and moral 
power.” 

However much the earlier meetings of 
Congress may have lacked in dramatic 
atmosphere, the Wilson Memorial Exer. 
cises, for which the Houses met in joint 
session, more than compensated for them. 
These exercises were similar, in general 
character, to those held in memory of 
President Harding last February; and it js 
seldom, even in Washington, that so re. 
markable a gathering of distinguished men 
from all over the world, comes together, 
Dr. Alderman, the President of the Uni- 
versity of Virginia, touched briefly on the 
events leading to Mr. Wilson’s election in 
1912 and his re-election in 1916; and there, 

directly facing the orator, and on either 

side of the President, sat the two men 
whom he had defeated—Mr. Hughes, 
the Secretary of State, and Mr. Taft, 
the Chief Justice, both risen since then 
to new heights of service and distinc. 
tion. And later on Dr. Alderman said 

“T saw Woodrow Wilson for the last 
time in the fulness of his strength on 
the evening of April 2, 1917. He was 
standing at this desk, speaking the 
momentous words which were to lead 
this democracy into war . . . All man 
kind was his audience. The air of this 
hall was tense with emotion, and the 
dullest sensed the historic significanc: 
of the great scene.” 

There must, I thought with a quiver 
of excitement, have. been much about 
the audience that sat listening to him 
as he spoke to recall that scene to him 
even more vividly than as he prepared 
his speech. For, closely grouped near 
him sat many of the members of Mr. 
Wilson’s cabinet—Mr. Bryan, Mr. 
Lansing, Mr. Redfield, Mr. Daniels, 
Mr. Houston, Mr. Palmer, Mr. William 
Wilson. They were among the earliest 
arrivals in the Chamber, filing in to- 
gether nearly half an hour before the 

ceremonies began, and taking their places 
together at the left of the Speaker's stand. 
Besides the former Cabinet there were 
many others who had been closely associ- 
ated with the war president—his secre- 
tary, Mr. Tumulty; his physician, Admiral 
Grayson; the Director of the Mint, Mr. 
Baker; his great friend, Colonel House; the 
Democratic Committeemen from many 
states. Mr. Cummins, President pro tem. 
of the Senate, and Mr. Gilette, Speaker of 
the House, appeared on the platform, with 
Senator Swanson of Virginia and Repre- 
sentative Bacharach of New Jersey, Chair 
men of the Joint Committee on Arrange- 
ments, on either side of Dr. Alderman. 

The Marine Band, just outside the double 
doors of glass which lead into the corridor 
and ante-chamber beyond, was playing 
music which Wilson had loved. The gal- 
leries were filling fast. Mrs. Coolidge took 
her place in the front row of the executive 
gallery, attended by her aide, Captain 
Andrews, gorgeous (Continued on page 154) 
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Drama hour in the School of Religious Education—the third grade 





acting the Parable 


of the Good Samaritan; the plays are arranged and directed by the children themselves 


Matriculating In Righteousness 


The Story of a School Where Religion is the 


FEW years ago, while on my way 
to Baltimore to make an address 
on religious education, I read in 
the morning paper the story of a 
twelve-year-old boy who had set fire to a 
church in that city the day before. He 
didn’t want to go to Sunday-school, but 
his parents were firm; he must go to Sun 
day-school. The outcome of the boy’s 
rebellion was the fire, which he started 
in the Sunday-school room of the church. 
“For,” said he, “if there is no Sunday- 
school | won't have to go.” He set about 
to remove the Sunday-school in a rather 
precipitate manner. The judge of the 
Juvenile Court, in passing sentence on the 
boy, suggested that the act 
was born of false ideals rath- 
er than a desire to destroy 
wantonly. He sent the boy 
to the Maryland School for 
boys. It was the best setting 
I could possibly have for a 
speech on religious edu- 
cation, the main argument of 
which was that the present 
program of the church is 
inadequate. 
rhe real problem, how- 
ever, in America today is not 
the occasional rebellious lad 
who tries to burn down the 
church in order that he will 
not have to go to Sunday- 
school, but the twenty- 
seven million young people 
under twenty-five, who have 


By Miles H. Krumbine 


no contact of any kind with institutions of 
religion and who receive no religious educa- 
tion of any sort. Of the present generation 
of adolescents three out of every four, un- 
der eighteen years of age, are definitely 
without any religious education whatever. 
Fifty-eight million, or more than half the 
American population, hold no allegiance to 


In this church, the First Lutheran, of 
Dayton, Ohio, was started the religious 
education movement which may save 
the Bible for the coming generation 








Whole Curriculum 


any church. Combine with these facts just 
one other fact, that juvenile crime in 
America has increased four hundred per- 
cent in the last fifty years. In the light of 
these facts, how much of the popular 
Fourth of July oratory is mothered by 
ignorance! What can the proud boast of 
empire mean to any of us if our moral 
character is running down? 

The First Lutheran Church of Dayton 
was seriously disturbed about this situa- 
tion. It conceived its function in modern life 
as laying on it a responsibility to the young. 
That responsibility did not seem fully dis 
charged by reavowing its faith in original 
sin and the depravity of human nature. It 
felt that manifestly the thing 
to be done was todemonstrate 
in a practical way a feasible 
program of religious edu- 
cation which would draw 
the children and would per- 
haps become a source of in- 
spiration to others. This 
article deals with the work 
ing of that program, after 
five vears. 

In studying the problem 
there emerged three specific 
gathering points for our 
thought: 

We hadalwaysassumed that 
the church was a teaching in- 
stitution, and yet how much 
teaching was she actually 
doing? We found that we 
were (Continued on page 122) 





The Smart Mode Shows 


ND what shall we wear this spring? This is 
the question that begins to agitate us all 
about the first of March French dress- 
makers have had their displays. The 

American buyers who have been sent to Paris by 
all the large shops of the country are on their way 
back with the models which they have selected 

The woman who has followed the fashions knows 
that the ensemble costume has been distinctly 
smart—that is, a dress with a coat to match it. 
This becoming style will be continued this spring, 
but instead of its be ing, as in the past, chiefly in the 
street costume, this season it will be found not 
only in street costumes—often showing a strong 
mannish influence—but in the strictly afternoon 
clothes, as well as in sports « lothes 

In sports clothes, the jumper idea is generally 
sponsored. These two-piece dresses are made 
with the skirts quite short and plain, with freedom 
of movement achieved by plaits. The jumpers are 
equally free from fulness, are beltless and suffix 
iently tight about the hips to fit smoothly. 

Before going into detail, let me give you a 
bird’s-eye view of the new fashions: The length 
of the skirts was perceptibly shortened in the 
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Silhouettes Short and Straight 


—Full-Length Coats and Short-Coated Suits— 


Ribbed Silks, Kasha-like Wools, Gay Prints 


HELEN KOUES, Director 


early winter and will continue to be short. The 
straight lines, which have been predominating, 
notwithstanding the effort to bring in the flare, 
still predominate—a bit of softness or the giving 
of fulness being done successfully by the inverted 
plait, side plaiting, or the use of the tiered skirt 
of the costume. 

Materials are playing a very large part in th 
fashions this spring, the ribbed weaves, surahs, 
twills, ottomans, marocains being extremely smart. 
In the wools, we find a large variety of Kasha 
textures, flannels, coverts, and tweeds. The 
tailored street dress is particularly smart when of 
covert with buttons a distinct trimming, as well as 
closing. 

As to colors, we find navy blue, greens, soft grays 
and the soft brown shades for daytime wear; in the 
evening, all the softer, lighter tones of rose, mauve, 
and green, or what are collectively spoken of as the 
ice-cream tones. And speaking of evening, it is 
worth noting that chiffon, tulle, and lace will be 
the fabrics for the smartest of evening gowns. 

Before mentioning the all-important question 
of the spring hat, it is well to remember that one 
of the new neck-lines is the V shape, many of the 


makes the smart hat from Maria 






























Marthe Collot makes a soft shape of Em- 
pire green and black satin ribbon, with 
a little black straw brim and crown show- 
ing only on one side; the other side is 
covered with the draped ribbon, which 
runs high and then low, center above 


Marthe Regnier lakes a little nut-sha ped 
hat of green taffeta, and almost covers 
it with red roses. Their flowers are placed 
closely logether around the turned-up 
brim, and their stems, which have the 
leaves left on, are pointing up to the top 


CAMILLE 





ROGER 





From Georgette comes a toque of thick 
black slraw, the sort called ** paillasson” 
in French. The straw was woven into 
squares for this particular model, with a 
turned-up cuff banded with black satin, 
which makes the cockade at the top side 


Above, the hat from Camille Roger, of black 
picot straw, has the entire crown covered 
with narrow, green straw braid running up 
to the top, where it makes an ornament of 
massed loops. From Agnes comes a hat of 
brown satin with fringe of ribbon tabs 








These smart accessories will do 
much to enhance the spring costume 











tailored dresses and ensemble costumes showing 
a high neck, achieved by a chemisette in a coat 
dress, or by a collar, buttoned to the throat, 
which will be folded back and worn open to form 
the V. In many cases, regardless of what the 
front of the dress may show in inverted plaits, 
flounces, or plaited ruffles, the back will be straight 
and usually beltless. On the street coats, the nar- 
row or Chinese collar is used, rather than fur. 
These collars will be trimmed with bias folds, tucks, or 
sometimes are plaited affairs which are very smart. 
The tiered dress, as well as the tiered costume, is 
a feature of the season. This is sometimes all in 
one color and sometimes shading to deeper tones 
of the same color in the lower tiers. 

The spring hats will still be small, and the 
vogue of the pointed hat is the great question, 
just as the continuance of the cloche was the 
great question of last season. Some of the milliners 
will go on making these “clown” hats, and run 
them still higher with trimming placed on the 


point. Others will keep the crown closer to the 
natural shape of the head, but continue to plan 
their hats like miniature skyscrapers. Still 
others are hunting high and low for a novel shape 
to catch the public fancy. Examples of these hats 
are shown here. A little later, a few wider brimmed 
models, for the sunny weather, will appear. 

For the wider hats, which are inevitable for all 
sensible people in real summer weather, the favor- 
ite material is still horsehair, in weaves of aston- 
ishing fineness. Though not a single black one 
was seen in the collections, for other types black 
is still the leader. All the lovely light browns, 
the leaf greens, and several shades of purple were 
chosen instead. These wider shapes are nearly 
always decorated with flowers. When flower trim- 
mings appear on the small models, they are apt 
to be massed, and used more like ribbon ruches 
than like blossoms. 

The new materials play an important réle in the 
spring clothes, for it is these fabrics which inspire 


Though she is keeping it under her coat, Paris 
favors the chiffon frock, and we do not wonder 
when it is blue, checked with pink roses 


The Kasha frock, below, is the acme of severe 
simplicity, unbending only to open the collar, 
whichis faced with white Kasha, as are the cuffs 







High Collars 
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With buttons up the front and buttons up the Ar € A MARI 1g ly C h ic Of blue, bordered with a darker blue, the coat 
back, the coat frock of burafyl may face or 
turn on the world at will, for it knows it is smart 


is so cut that it will never meet in front, for who 
would hide such a gay frock of Cubist design 
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MARTIAL ET ARMAND 
REBOUX HAT 




















ensemble (smocked coat) illustrates its 





ishioned the suit at left above, 
this masculine tendency is now new, 
to influence the spring tailored mode 


most successful fabric is frisca. 


lain beige and soft plaid 
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the creators of the new fashions. It would take 
far too much space even to mention all the new 
weaves and patterns prepared this spring; so we 
have selected the novelties in which the principal 
couturiers have shown themselves interested. 
To Rodier, a name as familiar in America as it is in 
France, belongs the glory of having launched the 
Kashas. This material has become a classic to be 
mentioned first wherever woolen fabrics are 
enumerated. Among the new Kashas are some 
novelties in raised plaid, stripe or check in ribbed 
silk; a square weave called matte; and the 
jaspés, or mingled effects, in two colors or two 
shades of the same color. After Kashas, the next 
material is the tweed-like weave, which comes in a 
heavy diagonal weave or small basket-like design. 
Meyer Brothers have confined their attention to 
woolens, though they are more and more often 
mixing them with artificial silk. Frisca, a close wool 
crépe, like a Japanese cotton crépe in appearance, 
of which Molyneux made one of his best models last 
year, is the most interesting of their collection. 
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the fastidious woman 
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Coudurier’s new silk alpaca, “crépe dandy,’ 
—very thin and supple—is combined with 


Th é Si Lk 5S 2H d striped taffeta to make the frock 
Woolens of Spring 


Then we come to silks, which always seem to 
mean “France” in a special way. The three lead- 
ing silk houses are Bianchini, Coudurier, and 
Ducharne. This year the designs of their silks 
seem to fall into three groups: the flowery ones, 
the geometric ones, and the combination of both. 
The great silk novelty is the revival of surah, 
both patterned and plain. All the couturiers are 
designing in surah, and it will be used as the 
ribbed silks were used this year. The silk alpacas 
are lovelier than ever. All the houses are making 
some taffeta, particularly in the groups of fine line 
stripes called “Roman,” often multicolored, but 
more often in many shades of the same color, for 
this is an idea which runs through all the collec- 
tions. In the range of patterned materials, the 
printed crépes are still foremost with all the makers. 
They print on crépe de Chine, on crépe romain, on 
crépe marocain, on crépe Georgette, and, of course, 
on chiffon. Polka dots and stripes are important 
too, and we shall undoubtedly see a striped sea- 
son, particularly for sports and country wear. 








Buttoning right up the front with large, round, 
black buttons, the gray and black tailleur, above, 
shows an adaptation of the tunic line to a suit 
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his graceful wrap, of black a 
lamé, has a cape collar which 
worn in the front or over thi 
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IMPLICITY of design 
and a minimum of or- 
namentation character- 
ize the early spring millinery. 
Instead of the square- 
crowned hat of the winter, : 


the small hat with high, : 
peaked crown, dented or ; 
folded in somewhere, pre- ; 
vails. It has a softly rolling f 
brim turned off the face, 5 


perhaps high on one side 


and low on the other, or ‘ 
rolled up jauntily across the : 
back. The sectional crown, } 
which has been such a i 
favorite, is still popular. i , 

In trimming, the less, the ; 
better. However, glisterine 


ostrich, clusters of short, 
stubby quills, bright flowers 
bunched together, brushes, 
or tassels may be worn 
effectively on the right side 
or may stand erect in the 
center back. 

No less important is the 
consideration of the material 
of which the hat shall be 
made. Felt is still good; 
Kasha of soft texture and 
lovely colorings has won a 
well-merited reputation; 
flannel, broadcloth, taffeta, 
and satin are equally popu- Z 
lar for the spring chapeau. 

The fabrics used in the hats illustrated 
are mentioned in the caption at the top of 
the page. If you are planning a frock of 
one of these fabrics, I suggest you allow 
sufficient material for your hat. 

Let us collect the necessary materials 
and consider jointly the making of cither 
model. The materials needed are the 
following: willow or milliner’s canvas for 
the foundation of the brim, tarlatan for the 
foundation of the crown, the fabric of which 
the hat is to be made, trimming, pliable 
wire, and such sundries as pins, milliner’s 
needles, basting and No. 4o cotton thread, 
a spool of silk the color of the fabric of your 
tat, and a jar of milliner’s glue, which is 
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The hat illustrated below combines two materials 
to excellent advantage. The crown and upper side 
of brim are of black satin and the lower side of brim 
is white felt, making a striking contrast. The only 
trimming is a reversible band of satin and felt. 
It encircles the crown, lapping over the brim 
at the side as shown in the small sketches below. 
At left, the crown in a hat of the same style is of felt 
and the brim of patent leather. A bow on the right 
side and band around crown combine patent leather 
and felt. The hat with the bias, crushable crown 
at right may be made of Kasha, flannel, or satin. 
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A pattern for both these hats, with a 
duplicate of the directions given here, 
may be bought for roc from Good 
Houscekee ping Pattern Service, 110 
West goth Street, New York City 


more satisfactory than the ordinary glue 
for work of this nature. 

Obtain your correct head-size by looping 
the tape-measure around your head, low 
on the forehead where your hat will rest 
most comfortably. Cut a piece of wire 
two inches longer than the actual measure- 
ment and overlap by twisting the ends over 
one another to the required size. Sew this 
to a one-inch bias strip of canvas which 
becomes the head-band, or foundation, 
to which the crown and brim are sewed as 
the work proceeds. 

To make the brim of the hat with the 
sectional crown, pin the pattern of the 
brim to the canvas with the center front 















of the pattern to the corner 
of the canvas. Outline in 





pencil, then draw a second 
line one inch toward the in- 
side of the canvas brim. 


In cutting the brim, cut 
along this line. This extra 
part is afterward snipped 
and sewed to the head-band, 
making a secure foundation. 
Overlap the ends 14 to !5 
inch at the back, fitting the 
brim to the head-band to 
get exact measurement, and 
sew firmly together with 
heavy thread. Wire the 
outer edge of the brim with 
thin wire. 

For the brim of the hat 
with sectional crown, the 
canvas foundation must be 
duplicated in the fabric for 
the outside covering. (Of 
course, if two materials are 
combined for the brim, cut 
one piece of each.) Cut one 
piece of soft milliner’s flan- 
nel the shape of the brim to 
lay between the canvas and 
fabric. The flannel is neces- 
sary only with soft, thin 
fabrics, but need not be used 
with heavy wool ones. 

Place the two right sides 
of the fabric together, and 
then the flannel. Stitch 
these together by machine along the outer 
edge. Trim off any unevenness, turn right 
side out, crush seam along outer edge with 
the fingers, but do not press. Place this 
over the canvas brim foundation, fitting it 
smoothly and gluing the fabric to the 
canvas on the inside where necessary. 
Turn in edges of flannel and outside fabric 
in center back and slip-stitch together. 
Now join the brim to the head-band and 
place on the head to shape as you desire, 
rolling the brim up in front or down on one 
side as is found becoming, and molding 
it carefully into shape with the fingers 

Adjust the crown, each section of which 
you have cut and (Continued on page 207) 
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The faille frock at right 
is a lovely thing in its 
simplicity, relying with 
assurance upon line, 
workmanship, and ma- 
terial for its success. It 
comes in navy blue, 
cocoa, or black; sizes 
14 to 18; 36 to 44; and is 
priced at $35. The neck- 
lace, below, is made of 
alternate large and small 
bronze pearls, $6.50; 
bracelet to match, $3.50 


In /ut-/\lew York 


OATS, hats, and dresses seem to 

have conspired to tempt the fastid- 

ious buyer this spring, for never 
have the shops been so full of delightfully 
alluring things. Each article is charming 
by itself, but always it has a complement; 
there is a coat for each dress, a hat for 
each coat, a blouse for each skirt, and a 
slioper for each costume. 

Straight-line dresses continue to pre- 
dominate, but their severity is often re- 
lieved by the use of inverted plaits, as 
shown in the dress above. This faille frock 
has for its only trimming bone buttons and 
white collar and cuffs, relying with assur- 
ance on line, cut, and material for its suc- 
cess. This dress, if worn with the coat at 
the right of the group, would form a charm- 
ing ensemble costume, while the coat, which 
is fashioned of faille and Kasherine—two 
of the smartest materials of the season— 
would be equally attractive worn sepa- 
rately over any other frock. Printed fabrics 
are receiving considerable attention, ana 
the frock selected here proves how charm- 
ing they can be. This one is of crépe de 
Chine, with a band of plain satin around 


the shirred apron front for contrast. 
60 


All articles on these two pages may be pur- 
chased through Good Housekeeping Shopping 
Service, 119 West goth St., New York City. 
Just send a check or money-order, together 
with full staiement of color and sise desired 








™ 


Gaily printed crépe de 
Chine makes the Spring- 
like dress in center, 
which has a band of 
plain satin around the 
shirred apron front for 
contrast. In sises 34 lo 
44; navy, black, or cocoa: 
price $27.50. Black 
faille, lined with either 
natural, aquamarine, 
or tiger eye Kasherine, 
makes the coai ai 
left; 34 to 44; $50.50 
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For sports wear, the two-piece costume 
is being strongly exploited, usually de- 
veloped in woolens. These are made with 
the skirt quite short and plain, freedom ot 
movement being achieved by inverted 
plaits either at the front, side, or back. 
The sports dress shown at the top of page 
61 illustrates all these features, and may 
be had in the pastel shades which are so 
popular. The material, a fine flannel, 
comes stamped with full directions and 
materials for completing the dress, so that. 
regardless of how inexperienced one ma} 
be in sewing, the dress may be made up 
without difficulty, saving time and money 
The straight-line dress next to it, of charle- 
meen, also comes stamped, together with full 
directions and materials for its completion. 

March winds and rains may howl and 
blow without disturbing one in the least, i 
an Auto Soie raincoat is included in the 
wardrobe. This coat, silk-lined, comes in 
lovely bright colors, red, green, brown, 
purple, that will do much to cheer one ona 
sunshineless day. Not only is this coat 
very light in weight, but it is easily packed, 
and will prove a great comfort whether 
one is at home or traveling abroad. 
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The two dresses al right 
come with the material 
stamped, together with 
full directions and ma- 
terial for completing 
them. The straight-line 
street dress has three 
tiers across the front, 
with a band of wool 
embroidery on each, 


This dress may be had 
in navy or seal brown 
charlemeen ; sises 16 to 
$12.75 


20; 34 lo 3, 





Ensemble costumes are emphasised in the s pring 
collection, which is easily understood when on 
Sees ho charming and varied they can be. The 
coslume suit pictured above is of fine charmeen 
m Drapeau blue. The short x rap around skirt 

leeved tunic of eyelet embroidery 


has a Short-s 
which makes a charming frock when worn 


without the 


M coal. The coat is beautifully 
lailored and has the new front opening. This 
ensemble may also be had in navy blue or 
liger eye, sizes 14 to 20, price $70.50 
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Dressmaking Book 
Our Dressmaking Book, a new 70-page 
booklet on“ Practical Lessons inMaking 
Smart Clothes,” will prove most helpful 
to you in making yourspring dresses. It 
may be purchased from Good House- 
keeping Bulletin Service, for 50 cents 


skin, silk-lined, and 
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bright smocking. 





The Auto-Soie raincoat, above. is of 





The sports dress at left 
és the popular two- 
piece model and em- 
bodies Spring's idea of 
what Sports dresses 
Should be. It comes all 
ready to be made up, 
and can be completed in 
a fed hours, saving 
lime and money. It may 
be had in maize, rose, 
tan, or Lanvin green 
flannel; sises 16 to 20; 
34 lo 38; price $11.75 








a thin oil- 


attractive as u is 


practical. It comes in bright, cheery colors of red, 
green, brown, and purple; 


34 lo 44; price 


umbrella carried with it has the nex 
stubby handle; price $5.75. 
blouse, at left, has the typical peasant lines; the 
rounded, collarless neckline, 


The smart peasant 


raglan sleeves, and 


This blouse is of crépe-back 


satin in green, navy, or white, with the smock- 


ing in contrasting colors; 34 to 42; price $15 
6l 
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Jational Gashion Service 


Five vears ago, the National Fashion Se VICE as established lo serve the readers of Good Housekeeping 




















































































Al the time, it was to be a “Service Which Covers the Country.” Now, we hope it is a Service which 
covers each reader. Does it serve you? If it helps you, let us know, for your approval will give us fresh 
inspiration. If it does not, give us your suggestions—send us your ideas of how we may serve you bette 
| ] 
| | 
| 7 | | 
: 
| \ Natural kasha trimmed 
\ with red leather makes 
| | the smart ensemble at 
\ | : tejt and an udded al 
| ; | i \ traction is that the coat 
| \ \ \ may be worn separately 
\y | 
/ 
‘ | 4 ) The coat al right, of 
\ / / bengaline, has a bor 
F der of fox around the 
A hem-line a_ pleasing 
5 / contrast lo OT fur 
if co Ll vv and i iff 
14h | 
| 
j Red, blue, vellow, and 
black are fie colors 
forming the fascinating 
| | design of the scarf be 
\ low, which is lined with 
| t Chinese red cré pe 
MISS MANHATTAN MA 
HO is not familiar with the does a model from the atelier of Jenny? sof 
Parisian dressmakers Jenny, The National Fashion Service wishes to hac 
Redfern, Lanvin, Worth, and the familiarize you with the best American 
others? They have spent time and study J makers, whose models are sold through sy 
to make their names mean something to out the country. Time and study are spent rh 
you. In our country we have makers of in selecting the clothes shown on these ha 
dresses, coats, hats, etc., who are giving pages—investigating each trade-mark, 9° m1 
their time and study to make their clothes that you may know, when you see them ma 
mean something to you. Do you know here, they are made by a worthy manu- tra 
them? When you want a suit, hat, or coat, facturer, reflecting style, reliability, and a De 
do you think of an American maker who i national distribution. pes 
has given time and study to his mer OF The lovely bengaline coat, trom Cor 
chandise—who is so interested in what he CROWLEY rh Mangone, has a border of red fox around | 
is making that he names it—a name which > | the hem-line, a smart contrast with the ah 
carries the same pride of the maker as furless collar and cuffs. This coat 1s 0 ( 











That the combination of materials 
is evidently to be in vogue for pa) 
pring is con firmed by w _ : \ \ 
tive hat from Gage below, Leghorn WS 
vas used for the brim, rust-colored \ SA hes 
li for the crown, which has a . SS -_ 
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soft beige, but the same model may also be 
had in all the spring colors. The ensemble 
or costume suit is just as popular as ever 
and is seen in many interesting versions. 
The one shown here, from Miss Man- 
hattan, is of beige kasha, with a new note 
in its red leather trimming. That the coat 
may be worn separately is another at- 
tractive feature. The soft felt hat, from 
Dobbs, has a becoming roll; Rawak fea 
tures the new crown in straw, while Gage 
combines both felt and straw in his model. 

For evening, nothing is lovelier than a 
Solt shawl, especially when it is of ombre aan 
chiffon, with long knotted fringe. Crowley 
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The lovely shawl above, from Crowley, is of Rawak features the new roll crown and ribbon 
ombre chiffon shading from pale yellow to trimming in the Milan straw hat below, 
orange, or, in fact, any color one may prefer, and it is turbans like these that prove the 
and has a long, gracefully knotted fringe small hat is really the smart hat this season 


also shows a gay silk scarf with a fascinat- 
ing design in red, blue, vellow, and black, 
lined with Chinese red georgette crépe. 
This scarf will give an interesting note of 
color to the sports costume, or may be 
worn under a street coat with equal charm. 

If you will use trade-marks, you can 
bring the best merchandise and the smart- 
est fashions into any part of the country. 
No doubt these trade-marks are already in 
your shop, but if they are not, write to the 
National Fashion Service, Good House- 
keeping, 119 West goth Street, New York, 
and a list of the dealers in your locality 


who do carry these models will be sent you. 
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Patterns for suit above come in 4 to 6 
yr. sizes; over-blouse suit in center, 2 to 6 
yrs.; play suit at extreme right, 4 to 8 yrs. 


HREE interesting designs for the 
small boy’s clothes are described in 


this month’s lesson. The little suit 
with the over-blouse, which has a right and 
left-hand closing, is suitable for a boy of 
two to six years. The left-hand side of the 
blouse is slashed so that the center section 
laps over the right-hand side, thus making 
an attractive closing. Galatea Kinder- 
garten cloth, Indian Head Muslin (which 
may now be had in fast colors), and heavy 
linen are suitable materials for this suit. 

A practical, little play suit is the design 
showing a box-plait effect in the center- 
front of the blouse and a belt which covers 
the joining of trousers and blouse. It is 
appropriate for boys from four to eight 
years. Khaki is a good material for this 
suit, or any of the materials suggested 
above may be used, except perhaps linen, 
which is more suitable for a “dress-up” 
garment. 

The third design for a boy of fou. to six 
years suggests a combination of materials 

—the trousers of one material and the 
blouse of another. The manner of bringing 
the sides of the trousers up on the blouse 
adds interest to the design, as does the use 
of buttons for decoration. The trousers 
may be made of flannel, serge, or a colored 
cotton or linen material, the blouse being 
carried out in white, or the entire suit may 
be made of one material. If colored cotton 
or linen is used for the trousers and white 
for the blouse, the collar and cuffs may be 
made of the material in 
the trousers. This will 
bring out unity in the 
design. One should, how- 
ever, test the color of the 
material before using it 
on collar and cuffs, other- 
wise the blouse might 
become streaked with 
color in the laundering. 
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Fig. 1, facing stitched to place, right 
side; Fig. 2, facing turned, wrong side 


I. Baldt, A. M. 


By Laura 


Assistant Professor of Household Arts, 
Teachers Coilege, Columbia University 


It is wise to shrink cotton materials and 
sponge all woolen materials before making 
them up. Shrink cottons by putting them 
in hot water (if white) and letting them 
soak several hours. Hang on the line very 
evenly; let hang until dry enough to iron. 
Colored cottons may be soaked in cold 
water for shrinking. Woolen material 
should be rolled in a cloth (keeping the 
center fold) and soaked in cold water. 
After it has been wrung out, it should lie 
for two hours, then be pressed (with fold 
still in it), first on one side, then on the 
other until thoroughly dry. 

The construction of the trousers for the 
three suits is similar enough for the use of 
the same general directions, with the ex- 
ception of the finish at the top. The small 
boy loves pockets, so either one or two 
should be placed in these tiny garments. 
The seams in the trousers must be stitched 
fells, turned from the front to the back. 
Be sure to have the upper side of the 
machine stitching on what will be the top 
of the seam when finished. Do not do the 
second row of stitching until the placket 
and pocket are finished. The directions 
for the placket finish and the pocket may 
be found on the pattern direction sheet, 
and also in Good Housekeeping’s dress- 
making booklet, “Practical Lessons in 
Making Smart Clothes” (pages 27 to 30). 
The lower edge of the trousers may be 
finished by binding the edge with a bias 
strip of cambric and blind-hemming the 





Fig. 3 shows the facing finished 
and tacked in place, wrong side 





Paiterns for these suits are 25¢ each, 
Send check to Good Housekeeping Pat 
tern Service, 119 W. 4oth St., New York 


binding to the trousers, or a piece of 
Prussian binding may be stitched to the 
raw edge of the hem and the other edge 
of the binding blind-hemmed to the 
trousers. 

The top of the trousers in the suit with 
the over-blouse may be buttoned to the 
boy’s under-waist, and the trousers to the 
play suit buttoned to the blouse. Cut two 
strips of muslin or percaline, long enough to 
go across the top of the trousers, front and 
back, and three times as deep as you wish 
the facing when finished. Place right side 
of facing to right side of trousers. Seam 
it to the trousers (Fig. 1) and turn to the 
wrong side of garment. Mark facing in 
thirds. Fold first third over on second, 
and these on to last third, having raw edge 
of first third inside the fold. Work 
buttonholes through the two outer thick- 
nesses of facing (Fig. 2) and tack or stitch 
this section to the last third, but not 
through the trousers. The lower edge of 
the facing may be stitched to the trousers. 
Fig. 3 shows the finished facing with 
buttonholes worked. 

The trousers to the suit in which the 
top comes up on the blouse could be 
finished in a similar way, except that the 
facing would need to be shaped to fit the 
extension of the trousers at the top, and 
it could not be folded back in the same 
way. It could be maae double, however, 
so the buttonholes could be worked through 
the facing and the outside material. 

Making the blouses: 
All seams should be 
stitched fells, except the 
armhole seams, which 
may be bound on the 
inside with a bias binding. 
The parts of the collars 
and cufis should be 
seamed together on the 
(Continued on page 229) 


Fig. 3 
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Hot-Iron Pattern No, 4905, 25¢, carries 
transfer pallerns and directions for 
embroidery on all four dresses above. 
The designs cover a variety of slitchery 
including cross-stitch and patchwork 


Design and directions for embroidery on 
frock at right are on two sheets from Set 
G, 25¢. Design and directions for Beau- 
vais embroidery on dress at extreme right 
in Hot-Iron Pattern No. 49-2003, 25¢ 


Patlern No. 4go4, 25¢, carries design in 
full color and directions for embroidery 
on frock below. Petit point design on 
romper suit below, as well as dress at 
right, is on two sheets of Set G, 25¢ 
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4905 


ONEEDL EWORK 


By Anne Orr 


All embroidery patterns may be or- 
dered from Anne Orr, Good House- 
keeping, 119 W. goth St., New York 


m-6 





To order paper patterns for these 
frocks send check toGood Housekeep- 
ing Pattern Service, New York City 


SET G 49-1301 





follows: M-1, M-2, M-3, M-4 (above), 


frock below, comes with directions in 
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Paper patterns for these fro ks are as 


M-9 and M-t1o (below) are 4 to 6 yrs.; 
M-5 and M-6 (left), 6 to 10 vrs.; M-7 
and M-8 (extreme left), 2 to 4 yrs. 


All paper patterns for the frocks are 
20¢€ apiece, exce pl M-4, M-5 and M-6, 
which are 25c apiece. The embroidery 
is shown in detail, with correspond- 
ing number of embroidery pattern 


Chinese parade, done in gros-point on 


Pattern No. 4902, 25c. Design of 
Russian influence on other frock below 
is in Hot-Iron Pattern No 


{Q-1 301, 25€ 


HIS month is notorious for its windy 

days, and if we can put aside our 

heavy wraps, an early spring cloth 
dress, that may be worn with comfort 
under a top-coat, is most timely. The 
youthful models are charming, and the 
materials and colors fascinating. Some 
are two-piece and others straight one- 
piece models, but almost without exception 
every little spring dress has a plait all its 
own. Sometimes it is inverted in the cen- 
ter-front of the skirt, and again it may be 
a double box-plait at either side of the 
front. A favorite model has plaits at the 
side seams, the straight-line effect being 
accentuated by gay braid trimming down 
the sides—the plait hiding behind it. The 
neck-line and long sleeves are often 
trimmed with braid to match. 

The two-piece models boast of little 
pockets and linen collars and cuffs, which 
are always at their best when worn by 
young girls. Some frocks have modi 
fied sailor collars of the same material, 
and are frequently laced up the front and 
at the hips with a contrasting color. 

The smart Kashmir frock at the extreme 
right below, though a one-piece model, 
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By Edith May Gardner 


simulates the two-piece effect, due to the 
wide tuck which bands the dress from hip 
to hip. This dress is particularly well cut 
and beautifully made. One of its inter- 
esting features consists in the use of tiny, 
inverted tucks, which peek out from under 
the collar in the back (as seen in the little 
sketch below), and also at the cuffs. This 
treatment allows just enough fulness in 
the garment to insure comfort and ease of 
movement—so essential for the active 
young girl. The accompanying frock, with 
the two pointed pockets, has a touch of 
bright color in its wide, silk tie. A belt, 
across the back only, may be replaced by a 
leather belt, to please a personal fancy. 


Materials and Colors 


Flannel and other soft-finished materials, 
many of them known by trade names, are 
being used. In texture, some of them are 
a happy medium between flannel and 
Kashmir, or Kasha, which is still very 
much in evidence, and for the lighter- 
weight frocks later on, challis will have its 
share of popularity with the young girl. 

The blues and reds, in many interesting, 
new shades, are lovelier than ever this 
season, and they will vie with the soft 
greens for first place in your hearts. The 
color of your eyes will determine this for 
you—blues and greens for the blue-eyed 
girls—the new natural colors, hennas, reds, 
and brick for the brown-eyed maidens. 





girl, the dainty frock 
of Georgette crépe at the left is most 


For the young 
appropriate. It has a crépe de 
Chine slip and comes in flesh 
white, green, orchid, or maise. In 


sizes 14 to 20, it is priced at $20.75 


Kashmir frock with silk scarf tie at 
right, in Lanvin green, white 
Sheba blue, natural, black, or 
amber, 14 lo 44, $20.75. Kashmir 
dress at extreme right in natural, 


green, or brick, 14 to 20, $29.50 


Anvy of the dresses picture d on this 
page may be purchased through 
Good Housekeeping Shopping Ser 

, 119 West 4 th St., New Vork 
Send check and full information 


as to sise and color’ desired 





If your evening frocks are showing the 
wear and tear of the winter season, yoy 
will hail with delight the Georgette crepe 
evening dress illustrated. It is inexpensive. 
but not cheap-looking. It is made with q 
crépe de Chine under-slip of a contrasting 
color and has Georgette crépe godets to 
match the graceful, circular top skirt, 
The bodice has its foundation of crépe de 
Chine and godets of the Georgette under 
the soft blouse, which is plain around the 
top, finishing with a soft, crushed girdle at 
the waist-line and a pretty corsage on the 
side. The spring evening dresses for young 
girls, almost without exception, have short, 
full skirts and are of sheer materials, 
chiffon, Georgette crépe, tulle, and ip. 
destructible voiles taking the lead. 

Some of you are still having trouble 
with vour shoulder-straps, especially with 
the sleeveless frock. Why not try what the 
French dressmakers are doing? Sew the 
center of a tiny piece of tape to the shoulder 
seam of your dress; finish the ends of the 
tape with a snap fastener, then hold the 
shoulder-straps together and snap the tape 
around them. This holds them securely, 
and they can not possibly slip out of place. 














NQUESTIONABLY a becoming 
neck-line has more to do with the 
success of a frock than almost any 
other single feature. Its choice should be 
the object of particular attention, and 
should be viewed first from the stand- 
point of what is becoming, then in re- 
lation to the general design of the frock. 
It would be advisable, therefore, to study 
your individual style and to be governed 
by what is most becoming to your face, 
neck, and figure as well, before taking up 
the relation of the neck-line to the design 
of your gown, as these two may be com- 
bined to create a desirable ensemble. 
With all new materials, this is simply a 
matter of decision, but “‘making-over”’ is 
more a matter of cutting the neck-line ac- 
cording to the cloth, if you have a line 
which is unbecoming, fits poorly, or 
which you have merely tired of and long 
to have freshened perhaps by a touch of 
white. Many are the ways and various 
the means to accomplish this rejuve- 
nation of a neck-line by using a little in- 
genuity, helped by some imagination, 
should discouragement overtake you. 
Tomake more up to the minute the oval 
or bateau line, a suggestion from Jenny’s 
collection of collars would be both help- 
ful and effective. Tack along the line of 
the neck either a two and a half inch 
bias fold, which has been doubled through 
the center to form a soft roll, or a narrow 
scarf tie. Loop the ends over one an- 
other loosely and let them hang over the 
leit shoulder, as seen in the sketch at 
the center right above. Again the boat- 
line may be varied by cutting the front 
into a wide, but not deep V. The revers 
lormed in this way are faced with a 
labric of contrasting color, of which a 
harrow scarf is fashioned as well. The 
scarf is stitched across the shoulders in 
the back, and one end may be wound 
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By Caroline Gray 


Fresh linen collar and cuffs and a smart 
leather belt com pletely transform the old frock 





Sketches above offer helpful sugges- 
tions for altering the old, bateau 


neck-line to bring it up to date 
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around the neck as illustrated above, or 
both ends brought across the shoulders 
and allowed to hang down the front. 

You may be sure, when a square-cut 
neck fits badly, poking out in the back as 
it sometimes will, that it is too large. 
The first step to improve this is to rip off 
the collar and if possible raise the shoulder 
seams. Should this not suffice, a small 
dart at the center of the back of the neck 
will. When finished, this dart may be 
concealed by a collar or braid trimming so 
it is not disfiguring. In one frock, part of 
which is seen in the upper left-hand corner 
of the page, a round neck was the outcome 
of an ill-fitting square. A yoke of con- 
trasting color and fabric and two rows of 
one-inch silk braid cover the alteration to 
the shape of the neck-line. The one-time 
belt may be used for piecing out the yoke. 

Again, should your ambition be a high 
collar of the Directoire note, add a round 
yoke and collar of the fabric of your gown, 
with one or many rows of tiny braid used 
to camouflage the seams. 


The Rejuvenated Frock 


As for recutting the entire frock, the 
blue serge dress illustrated is an example. 
Formerly it was paneled, short of sleeve, 
and of bateau neck-line, faced and bound 
with henna in place of the chic, white linen 
collar, cuffs, and vestee. The plain skirt 
needed little alteration, while the panels 
supplied new, long sleeves. The neck, 
kept oval, was filled in with a small yoke, 
stitched flat and hidden under the collar. 

Another way to achieve a similar effect 
is by the addition of a new, six-inch yoke, 
concealed under a round collar of bright- 
colored orchecked material. A deep vestee 
with mannish collar would also give a 
smart, new touch to this simple frock. The 
wide, leather belt may afford a new note to 
an old and otherwise uninteresting frock. 











Oid Youth 


The Story of a Woman’s Search for Love 


By 
Coningsby 
Dawson 


Illustrated by 
Charles D. Mitchell 


Résumé of Preceding Instalments: 
T WAS a new world to Eve Greensleeve 
—and yet the world she had always 
= known was unchanged. Could the 
simple act of throwing off her mourning 
and dressing again in the colors of life and 
youth work such a change? She could not 
tell which was the cause and which was 
the result of her decision to return to life. 
Had her new costumes brought back to 
her the lover of her youth—or had the 
return of her lover given her 
the courage to break through 
the bars of family domination 
and find her happiness again? 

Certainly she was not alone 
in her rebellion. For her 
sister-in-law, Sybil, had thrown 
off the fetters of home com- 
pletely—left her husband, her 
children—and declared boldly 
her intention of seeking love 
again. If it lasted no longer 
than the love she had had, then, at least, 
she would have the joy of another court- 
ship, and perhaps another honeymoon. 

With the sight of Sybil’s daring to spur 
her on, Eve found her own emancipation 
tame. Her quarrel with her father-in-law 
over her spring-time gaiety brought no 
compensations. Her love-affair, which had 
never been more than a prospect, seemed to 
make no progress at all. Dick’s charming 
daughter, Jacqueline, kept him so busy 
warding off impending suitors that he had 
no time to think of love-making for himself. 
His early enthusiasm for her gave place to 
a non-committal caution. 

It was partly to escape a téte-d-téte 
with him in his paternal anxiety over 
Jacqueline that Eve induced him to join 
Sybil on a visit to the moving picture 
studio where Sybil’s new suitor was the 
star. A party was in progress to celebrate 
the completion of a film. In gardens such 
as Watteau loved to paint, the company 
were disporting themselves in the quaint 
dances that accorded with their costumes. 

Piqued by Sybil’s harshness, Edgar 
Adam transferred his attentions to Eve; 
proposed that she join him in costuming 
like the others. To Eve the transforma- 
tion in dress worked a transformation in 
manner. She became daring, flirtatious. 
As they entered the stage together, pacing 
after the manner of a minuet, she posed 
gracefully at the hint of his handclasp, and 
graciously received the ceremonious kiss 
with which the pose ended. The applause 
of their audience woke her to reality. 
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CHAPTER IV 


VE disentangled herself unhurriedly 
from Edgar’s embrace, wondering 
how many of the spectators had 
noticed. A kiss as a final touch of 

realism had been an insincerity she had not 
even remotely contemplated. Curiously, 
she felt no shame, only a mildly pleasant 
sensation which, when analysed, resolved 
itself into a willingness to reexperience the 
impertinence. Not at the lips of Edgar, 
however, but of some less adept and more 
enamoured person. Edgar’s act had been 
in the nature of a professorial demonstra 
tion, as though he had prefaced it by a 
brief lecture, stating, ‘“This is the way we 
express fondness in the best moving- 
picture circles.”’ 

Scanning the faces of the applauding 
actors and actresses, Eve perceived that 





this was the spirit in which the impromptu 
performance had been accepted. To them 
a kiss was of no more importance than a 
handshake. But on the outer edge ol 
romance stood sanity, personified in the 
condemning figures of Dick and Sybil. _ 

Making a low reverence to her dazzling 
conspirator, Eve published their relations 
in a mock-humble voice, “I congratulate 
Monsieur upon his technique.” 

Raising her hand to his lips, he re- 
sponded in kind, “Monsieur knows of 
nothing that he can teach Madame.” 

Without unclasping hands, pacing as 0 
a minuet, they passed between courtiers 
down the stairway into the quaintness ol 
the moonlit garden. Coming face to face 
with Dick and Sybil, they halted. P 

“For your inspection and approval, 

















Eve curtseyed with a glance at Dick. 
“You're a pair of temperamental idiots,” 


Sybil accused them. Then, concentrating 
on Eve: “You beat me. I have to hand it 
to you. You don’t waste time when you 
once get started.” 

“I disown the credit,” Eve smiled. “Do 
you remember what you told me—that 
after thirty every year counts as five in a 
woman's age? It was you who spurred me 
on by pointing out my handicap.” 

She turned to Dick, whose eyes had been 
stabbing at her disguise. “Do you like 
me?” 

“Does it matter?” 

Her heart missed a beat. She had suc- 
ceeded too well; in excess of making him 
Jealous she had roused his anger. 

‘To me it does,” she replied demurely. 





“Then, if you must know, I scarcely 
recognized you.” 

Sybil had drawn Edgar aside. Dick did 
the same to Eve, till they were out of ear- 
shot. Then, 

“You, who are a woman of position, 
what do you mean by allowing that fellow 
to take such liberties?’ 

“Scarcely liberties,” she corrected. “We 
were play-acting. The scene was un- 
rehearsed. As a matter of fact, my per- 
mission was not consulted.” 

“Things of that kind,’”’ he insisted, 
“don’t happen without encouragement.” 

“You speak from experience?”’ 

He refused to acknowledge her levity. 
“Ever since I refound you,” he hurried on 
grimly, “I’ve been longing 

“You may have longed, but you haven’t 





“‘Nefer run after a shentle- 
man when ’e ees running,” 
she advised Eve. “Marthe, 
she ’as been lofed by many 
messieurs. When zey run, 
always she sit quiet. When 
zey come back, varee often 
Marthe no want zem” 


tried,” she said daringly. 

He averted his gaze, 
abashed by her pertness. 
“T had too much respect. 
In any case, you’d have 
thwarted me. Yet with this 
jackanapes, who can never 
be anything to you, you 
showed no resentment.” 

“None whatsoever, nor 
felt it. That’s the strange 
part of it. I suppose the 
reason’s as you state, that 
he can never be anything to 
me.” 

“So that’s the explana- 
tion! You reserve your 
modesty for men whom you 
fancy you have a chance to 
marry.” 

“Did I only fancy? Then 
my hopesare indeed dashed.” 

Reaching out, he gripped 
her wrist, as though placing 

her under arrest. “Have I de- 
served this?” 

She had a fortifying vision 
of her pageant brilliance. “You 
certainly have. You’ve accused 
me of having lowered myself 
having stepped down from my 
pedestal. What inducements 
have you offered me to remain 
a statue? You've promised me 
that I may chaperon your 
daughter—the daughter whose 
very existence you hid from me. 
You’ve taunted me with Marthe 
Bretonneaux, holding her up as 
your ideal of feminine perfec- 
tion. You’ve never lost a chance 
of hinting that I’m stuffy. 
‘Don’t you find having to be 
afraid rather stuffy?’—it was 
your first question. You have 
your answer.”” Then, relenting: 
“You've not said whether you 
like me. Can’t you force yourself to tell 
me that I’m glorious?” 

“Intoxicating.” 

“Thanks.” 

Fearful lest his next word would spoil 
her elation, she turned. Approaching 
down the mimic glade to reclaim her was 
her partner in offence. The blame she had 
received established kinship for him. 

“She’s mad as a hornet,”’ he greeted her. 

“Why?” 

“Need you ask?” 

“But she has a husband.” 

“The more reason.”’ 

Beneath trees a long table had been 
spread. Dance music was commencing. 
“They’re waiting for us to lead off.” 

“Us!” 

Unbelievable! She, who had always 
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been passed over—they were waiting for 
her. Her blood quickened. For the first 
time since girlhood she felt capable of con- 
quest. Mounting the terrace, she relaxed 
to the swan-like gliding. Her lordly com 
panion in powdered wig and ivory satin 
became a symbol. He was not a man; he 
was the many men who might have courted 


her. He was a dream materialized. She 
also was a dream. Nothing that was 
taking place was actual. Even the 


Watteau shepherdesses who gyrated about 
her were phantoms. The trees, the gar 
den, the chateau which looked so solid, 
all would be torn down tomorrow. She 
had strayed into the wood, glimpsed often 
in imagination, where cloven-footed Life 
was prancing. Dawn would find her 
thirty-six. While night lasted, she was 
the reigning toast in a land of lovers. 

“You're a born dancer.” 

“Truly?” 

“There’s no doubt. See how you 
follow. I’m the world’s best dancer. Had 
you been trained, there’d have been two 
of us.” 

“Too late now.” 

“For most women. Did you ever think 
of becoming an actress?” 

She peered at him, suspecting 
mockery. “Never.” 

“You should. Every day on 
the screen you'd be admired by 
four million people.” 

“Four million are quite a 
crowd. But why ask me when 
you have Sybil?” 

“She’s most women.” 

“Not the only woman! You 
surprise me. Then why are you 
pursuing her?” 

They danced in silence, twist- 
ing and reversing. Now she was 
gazing into the mystery of the | 
garden, now into the windows of 
the illumined chateau. Moon- 
light, roses, doves fluttering and 
cooing! She was young in old 
France. It was years before the 
Revolution. 





“TF YOU don’t want to answer, 
never mind,” she whispered. 


quero 


Old Youth 


when he espied his neglected guests, 
seated in an arbor aloof from the carnival. 

“Mrs. Greensleeve certainly can dance,” 
he greeted Sybil. 

“So I’ve noticed. What a genius you 
are, Edgar! A little attention from you 
and the least agile women caper like 
Rocky Mountain goats.”’ 

“I’ve been asking her,” he continued 
with a hint of malice, “‘whether she’s ever 
considered training for an actress.” 

“An excellent piece of flattery! 
safe; it commits you to nothing. 
you never try it on me? 
risen to it.” 

“That the 
“As you are, you're perfect. 
you'd be hopeless.”’ 

The music had restarted. He bowed to 
Sybil politely . “May Ihave the pleasure?” 

She shook her head, smiling hardly. 
“You knew I'd say no.” 

He turned to Eve. “Then it’s you and I 
again, if Mr. Chauncey doesn’t claim you.” 

She waited for Dick. ‘I'll sit out with 
you,”’ she offered 

“Run along and enjoy 
ordered benevolently 
be fun for you.” 


It's so 
M hy did 
I might have 


he laughed. 
As an actress 


was reason,” 


yourself ,”’ he 
. “sitting out wouldn't 
He spoke as though he 


A Young Life 


Violet Alleyn Storey 


This is the last of her embroidery! 
How many of her precious hours 
She spent upon these silken flowers; 

And yet, their leaves and stems are doomed to be 
Unfinished to eternity. 


Yes; many things she left unfinished so: 
A song upon her lips half-sung; 
A tale half-told upon her tongue; 
These struggling plants she tried so hard to grow; 
This book she read while life burned low. 


The year was left unfinished when she went. 
Bleak days had passed, and trembling spring 
Had just awakened everything. 

But oh, what beauty her young life has meant; 
What calm completeness and content! 


—— 


“My dear madam, you can’t hurt me. 
I’m absolutely my part—a great French 
seigneur. The moving-picture actor, jp 
love with your sister-in-law, won't be born 
for another two centuries. 
him impartially.” 

“Then you are in love with Sybil?” 

“Obviously.” 

“How can you be, when she despises 
you?” 

“That’s a woman’s point of view; a 
woman’s idea of love is to be adored. A 
man’s is quite the opposite. A man in love 
is like Bill Sikes’ dog: the more you jj} 
treat him, the closer he follows. If you'll 
allow me to offer you a suggestion, you'd 
do well to ill-treat Mr. Chauncey 

“You're observant. As it happens 
that’s what I am doing. Between you 
and Sybil,” she switched the conversation 
back to the beginning, “how far have 
things progressed ?”’ 


We can discuss 


“Not far. But, if they’d progressed all 
the distance, it would be my duty to make 
you the same answer. What are you 


’ 


puzzling over?’ 

“I’m wondering,” she glanced up at him, 
“how far a man of your sort considers ‘far,’ 
Your judgment can’t have escaped being 
blunted; you spend all your days 
enacting artificial passions. Toa 
humdrum person like myself, it 
would seem that neither of you 
could go much further. She’s left 
a husband. Deserted her children 
Announced the fact to her father. 
Yet from something you said, I 
gather that you don’t intend to 
marry her. When she realizes 
that yours is the only affection 
she hasn’t scrapped, you mayn't 
be able to help yourself. If you're 
only philandering, it might be 
well to calculate how much all 
this is going to cost.” 

“It’s a wise lover who can add 
and subtract.” He smiled seri- 
ously. “You do the reckoning. 
Give me the items; after that 
the total.” 

She wanted to be angry. She 
felt that it was infamous for her to 
be amusing herself with her sister- 
in-law’s lover. Yet only by danc- 
ing could she make certain of 





‘all 





“But I do. My trouble is to 
answer truthfully. I believe it’s 
because she despises me. You see, I’m 
walking into the trap with my eyes wide 
open. Before we met, you thought me a 
thief. Far from being a thief, I’m being 
stolen.” 

“Why allow yourself to be stolen when 
the result spells ruin?” 

“You think Sybil’s as bad as that?” 

“All of that, if you were married to her.” 

He smiled boyishly. “It would be ter 
rible to be married to her, wouldn’t it?” 

Eve tried to restore him to gravity. 
“There’s one thing you men who break up 
homes never reckon: that a woman who 
can’t play the game by her first husband 
is still less likely to play the game by her 
second. Dishonor’s a boomerang.” 

The music stopped. 

“IT believe you,” he sank his voice: 
“in other words, chickens of infidelity come 
home to roost.” 

She made no progress in diverting him 
from his evil. What was to be said to a 
sinner who agreed with every argument? 
She was preparing to renew her attack, 


were addressing Jacqueline—as though 
she were a slip of a girl and he an old 
fogy. She felt a pang for hishumiliation, 
which was quickly lessened by the memory 
of Sybil’s insinuations that in sex-charm 
she was lacking. 

“*The Wallflower’s Revenge, or 
Sisters-in-law Quarrel!’ ” 
arm through her partner’s. “There’s the 
title for a new picture. Fate’s playing 
into my hands, giving me a second chance 
to scold you.” 


Why 
She slipped her 


HEY had made several tours of the 

terrace. Nothing further had been 
said. Blissful laziness engulfed her, 
drifting motion, dreaming music, swoon 
of roses. Language seemed a hindrance 
compared with these subtler means of 
expression. 

“You're not taking advantage of fate,” 
he prompted. 

“I’m unwilling to hurt you.” 


commanding his attention. 
“The items first,” she repeated 


sternly. “Since you’ve asked, you must 
take your medicine. A failure of a wife 
who accepts you from necessity. An 


ashamed mistress, who by humiliating you 
in public thinks she c*-quises her infatua- 
tion. A treacherous mother, who endows 
you with scapegoats of her disloyalty in 


the shape of children whom you've 
deprived of a father.” 
“Which proves,” he confirmed, “my 


statement regarding lovers, that as book- 
keepers they’re anything but accurate. 
Neither Sybil nor I have gazed so far into 
the future. But let me propose some ques- 
tions. Who’s mad at a wedding, the bride 
and bridegroom or the spectators who 
congratulate them? Are people in love 
ever sane? Take yourself, for exampk 
do you consider yourself sane at present: 
If lovers were bankers, would any ont 
marry? Marriage is the result of over 


speculation in a single security; you reach 
the point at last where you're forced to 
buy other people out and place the concern 
under your .sole management, if you re 
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Eve turned to Dick, whose eyes had been stabbing at her disguise. ‘‘Do you like me?” “Does it matter?” 
Her heart missed a beat. She had succeeded too well. In excess of making him jealous, she had roused his anger 


to prevent yourself from losing vour all. “You're muddling issues.” She resented fluttered on. “It’s a shame to keep you 
No one foresees such a catastrophe when her own inclusion. “There are people dancing,” he apologized; “at the same time 
he begins to dabble Being sportsmen, who are free to assign their affection; others it’s the only way 
We don orange-blossoms when the crisis who are not, having already contracted You were drawing a distinction between 
arrives, and persuade the public that it’s theirs.” yourself and Sybil Let's go behind 
the consequence we intended.” The music hovered like a bird, then conventions. Continued on page 209) 


to protect our privacy. 
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Good Housekeeping INSTITUTE 


Department of Cookery 


The Department of House- 
hold Engineering Announces 


“Laundry Methods and Equipment,” 
| our new laundry bulletin. It gives 
information which for lack of space we 
| can not include in the article on laun- 
dry methods and equipment on page 
82. It may be obtained by sending 
| 25c in stamps to the Goop HovuseE- 
1} KEEPING Bulletin Service, 119 W. 40th 
i] St., New York City. 
| In April 
i] The Institute will begin a series of 
|| articles planned to assist young house- 
keepers in their first purchasing. In- 
cidentally the needs of those wishing to 
add to their present equipment will be 
kept in mind. The selection of kitchen 
utensils with reference to housekeeping 
efficiency will be the first of the series. 
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To Mark Our Fortieth 
Anniversary 
The Institute is pleased to announce 
that Dr. Katharine Blunt, President 
of the American Home Economics 
Association, will discuss progress in 


nutrition and housekeeping methods. 


In cooperation with the new Bureau 
of Home Economics at Washington, 
D. C., the Institute is publishing the 
specifications for household measur- 
ing cups as approved by the Bureau. 
These are to assist manufacturers in 
providing housekeepers with more 
accurate household measures. 


Katharine A. Fisher, Directoy 


The Department of Cookery 
Continues 

Its series on marketing. Here are a 

few of the subjects planned: 

HOW MUCH WILL WE BUY 
Investigations by Goop HousEeKrEp 
ING Institute. 

DO YOU READ THE LABELS 
Katharine A. Smith, Bureau of Chem 
istry, U.S. Department of Agriculture. 

WHAT DO WE PAY FOR WASTI 
—Investigations by Goop Hovusr- 
KEEPING Institute. 

PREPARATION OF PERISH 
ABLES FOR MODERN MARKET 
ING—Dr. M. E. Pennington, Sp 
cialist in the Handling of Perishabk 
Foods under Refrigeration. 

BUYING CANNED FOODS 
Leroy M. Strasburger, B. E. 
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eAdapt Your Family Meals 
to the Children’s Needs 


OOKS have been published on how 

to make fat people thin and thin 

people fat. Numerous articles have 
been written on what to feed the children. 
But the busy mother with growing children 
still has before her the problem of planning 
meals for the whole family, whether fat or 
thin, children or adults. Nearly all these 
articles treat the problems separately, but 
the mother must consider them as a 
whole and as a part of her day’s work. 

The English method of feeding the chil- 
dren at a separate table simplifies the 
matter considerably, but in these days 
the average woman is not fortunate 
enough to have a maid, and she will find 
it almost impossible to serve two sets of 
meals. Furthermore, it is a question 
whether these separate meals are wise. 
Meal-time is often the only time that the 
family has together. Many of my happi- 
est memories are centered around the 
dining table, where we discussed topics 
ranging from family affairs to events of 
nation and world-wide importance. Train- 
ing in table manners is also made pleasantly 
possible! And even if she eliminates the 
separate table, the mother still has before 
her the question of whether she is to pre- 
pare one meal for all, or different dishes for 
the different members of the family. If she 
tries to do this, she will have all too little 
time left to develop the children mentally 
and morally as well as physically. 
The most cheering fact brought out by 

recent discoveries in dietetics is that these 
diferent dishes are not necessary, since the 


By Evangeline 


Teetor 


Downey 





foods that are best for children are best for 
adults also. So if we can plan the meals in 
such a way that they will cover the needs of 
the children and yet prove acceptable to the 
grown-ups, I know all mothers willagree with 
me that we have overcome a real difficulty. 


Undoubtedly the average adult likes 
many foods which are usually prepared in 
such a way that they are not easily di- 
gested. Our problem, then, is to make the 
simple, well-cooked foods so attractive 
that the older people will become recon- 
ciled to eating what we give them rather 
than what they have learned to like. How 
is this to be done? Appearance is most 
important. The simplest meal, nicely 
served, takes on the atmosphere of 4 
party. Will I ever forget the “Lady 

Slices” of bread served to me by my 

chum’s mother? Just thin little slices ol 

bread and butter, but they were served 

on the daintiest of plates, and the milk 
which accompanied them was in the 
thinnest of cups. To me nothing has ever 
tasted better. Women who work in 
cafeterias tell me that they are surprised 
to find how much appearance counts with 
both men and women. Each day the most 
attractive-looking dishes are the ones most 
called for. In preparing the meals the 
mother must keep this factor in mind. 

What shall the family drink? Children 
must have milk ranging in quantity from 
one quart a day for the younger children 
to a pint for the older ones. No other food 
can take its place. It is the best source ot 
lime so much needed for bone building. 
And the mother herself, if pregnant oF 
nursing an infant, should also drink milk 
so that the lime in her own body will be 
protected. If any members of the family 
are underweight, they had better join the 
milk-drinking group. Most of the adults, 
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however, will want tea and 
cofiee, and from the begin- 
ning the children must un- 
derstand that they can not 
have these beverages. 
Sometimes, however, the 
children refuse milk. Give 
them special glasses or milk 
mugs. They like the yellow 
mugs with their picture of 
Peter Rabbit, but they like 
also those which are less ex- 
pensive. I found some glass 
ones for ten cents apiece, 
which wash as easily as or- 
dinary glasses if cleaned im- 
mediately after using. If 
the children continually re- 
fuse milk, they must under- 
stand that “No milk, then 








find that tomatoes, one of 
the cheapest of vegetables, 
are also one of the very best. 
Though an acid vegetable, 
they contain salts which 
help to neutralize the acids 
formed in the body from 
such foods as meat. They 
thus aid in regulating the 
blood. The tomato is one of 
the vegetables given highest 
rank for its content of the 
antiscorbutic vitamine C. 
And best of all, this vita- 
mine is not destroyed in the 
cooked tomato as it is in 
most cooked vegetables. The 
acid of the tomato helps to 
protect it. Fresh or cooked, 
the tomato is of great value 








no dessert.” If dessert is 
omitted, and they are not 
allowed the piece or two of 
candy which may with pro- 
priety be given them occa- 
sionally after meals, they will probably 
begin to drink their milk. And do not for- 
get that this milk should be whole milk. 
Often mothers skim off the cream for the 
coffee, though the fat in the cream con- 
tains the most of the vitamine A—so 
necessary for children—which is sometimes 
called the growth vitamine. 

The same cereal may be used for both 
children and grown-ups. Serve a variety, 
but serve most frequently those which con- 
tain the whole grain. If any of the family 
are undernourished, try cooking the cereal 
in milk instead of water. Or if the family 
tires of cereals in general, cook them with 
a few raisins, dates, or figs. You will all 
enjoy the change. 

Eggs are important for both children 
and adults. The yolks are one of our best 
sources of iron. This is important to 
remember in feeding the little run-abouts 
and the adolescents who are sometimes 
anemic at that age. The yolks of eggs 
rank high in the vitamine A which is 
called the growth vitamine. Children suf- 
fering from under-nutrition will be helped 
wonderfully by the taking of egg-yolks. 
Cooked in various ways, eggs may be served 
to the whole family. The main thing to 
remember is that they must be cooked at 
a low temperature to be easily digested. 

Fruits or fruit juices should be taken 
daily. Not only do they act as laxatives 
and contain many mineral salts, but they 
also furnish the antiscorbutic vitamine C. 
Orange juice is just as important for the 
older children and adults as for the baby. 
Many mothers, most careful 
to give orange juice to their 
run-abouts, omit fruit almost 
entirely from the diet of those 
who are older. I find with my 
own children that the more 
they have fruit, the less they 
crave candy. 

Frequently the mother tries 
to prepare two sets of vege- 
tables. In my own home one 
set serves both children and 
adults, if they are cooked and 
seasoned carefully and served 
attractively. Potatoes ° are 
the main vegetable for the 
average family. How shall 
they be served? Certainly 
not fried if they are to be 





Milk, eggs, cereals, and fruit or fruit juices are just as neces- 
sary for the adults as for the younger members of the family 


to have plain baked potatoes one day and 
potatoes on the half-shell the next. Be 
sure, however, to prepare the latter as soon 
as they are baked. They are then all ready 
for heating the next day. I do this fre- 
quently and find it particularly time-sav- 
ing when preparing for company. If an 
unexpectedly busy morning develops, I 
have the comforting knowledge that at 
least one dish is ready for the oven. Of 
course, potatoes may also be boiled, 
creamed, or mashed. 

Spinach and carrots, if well prepared, 
will be liked by most people except 
those who may 
have gained a fixed 
impression from 
childhood that 
these two vege- 
tables are unpalat- 
able. Such impres- 
sions are hard to 
shake. Carelessly 
washed spinach, 
left gritty when put 
on to cook, may 
have been one cause 
of this! Mothers 
who have included 
these vegetables in 
their children’s diet from infancy tell me 
that their children like them and eat them 
as a matter of course. This is certainly 
true with my youngsters. Spinach not 
only ranks high in iron, but is a good 
laxative. 

In this day of high costs it is cheering to 


Whole-wheat 
bread should 
have a promi- 
nent place in 
the daily menus 














in the diet and should be 
served often. 

Cabbage, cauliflower, and 
onions, the so-called 
“strong” vegetables, will be 
easily digested by both young and-eld if 
properly prepared. Cook in an uncovered 
pan only until tender, using a generous 
quantity of boiling water. They will be 
white in color and minus the strong flavor 
due to improper cooking. The cooking 
water is much diluted and of little value for 
use in cream soups. Cooking water from 


other vegetables, however, should be used 
in cream soups if possible, and not poured 
down the waste pipes. 
sacrifices 


This practice 
much valuable mineral 
matter. 

Children need little meat 
if they have eggs and milk. 
Chicken, fish, and beef are 
best, but serve them spar- 
ingly. They should be 
broiled, stewed, or roasted 
rather than fried. Pork, of 
course, is not good for run- 
abouts. If desired by the 
adults, the 
mother can 
cook it for 
them and at 
the same time 
cook a small 
lamb chop for 
each of the 
children. Remember, however, that the 
cheaper cuts of meat are just as nutritious 
and as easily digested as the more expen- 
sive cuts. Stews and meat loaves, minus 
the pork, are good. 

Whole wheat is of great value in breads, 
since it contains the whole grain and there- 
fore gives a high percent of 
mineral salts and vitamines. 
It deserves a prominent place 
in the daily diet. 

Even though properly pre- 
pared, many of the desserts 
best liked by adults are too 
rich and difficult of digestion 
for children. Furthermore, 
too much sweet food spoils the 
appetite for the simpler foods. 
So the desserts must be as 
plain as possible, and served 
so attractively that the adults 
will only occasionally demand 
their rich pies and puddings. 
A set of sherbet glasses will 
help immensely. Somehow or 
other they lend a festive ap- 


too 








faten by the children. Try 
baking them. By baking a 
humber at once, it is possible 


Vegetables should never be forgotten. 


are not available there are always the canned variety 





When fresh ones 


pearance to anything served 
in them. Even canned fruit, 
which (Continued on page 167) 


Serving Dinner Without A Maid 


NE often feels that it 

is impossible to serve 

nicely a dinner pre- 

pared by oneself. It 
can be done well and leisurely, 
but it is not practical to carry 
out certain formalities expected 
of a trained maid. To perform 
household duties with a mini- 
mum amount of effort, and so 
smoothly that members of the 
household are not conscious of 
“seeing the wheels go round,” 
is an art. 

Suppose we set the table for a 
family of six. The simplest 
serving directions are given 
for the following menu, which 
might be served at dinner in the 
average household: Clam soup, 
crisped crackers, roast lamb, 
roasted potatoes, brown gravy, 
buttered peas and __string- 
beans, mint jelly, bread, grape- 
fruit salad, apple pie, cheese, and coffee. 

Lay the table pad and then the cloth 
very smoothly. A dish of flowering bulbs, 
a flowering plant, or a fern is a practical 
table decoration in mid-winter. Candles 
on either side of the plant lend a cheerful 
note. The accessories, such as bread, 
butter, and relishes, should be placed upon 
the table before dinner is served, also the 
car ing knife, fork, and serving silver 
required. A table is without doubt most 
attractive when laid with only the im- 
mediately needed dishes, but the house- 
keeper appreciates the saving of steps 
when these accessories are already in 
place. The last touches are filling the wa- 
ter glasses and lighting the candles. 

The cover for the given menu calls 
for a service plate with a meat knife 
at the right, cutting edge toward 
plate, and a soup spoon at the right 
of the knife. At the left of the plate 
lay a dessert fork, then a salad fork, 
and the meat fork farthest from the | 
plate, all the tines up. With maid | 
service, the dessert silver is placed | 
or brought in just before the dessert | 
course. Placing it now is one of the | 
concessions to formality necessary 
for ease and simplicity of service. 
The silver is more easily and quickly 
placed if assembled on a tray. At 





Sale 
the point of the knife place the water ry ll PS... 
glass, and near the point of the fork | \ 
the bread-and-butter plate with le © : 
butter spreader across the upper ae VK ie 
right-hand corner. At the left of in \ 
the forks place the napkin neatly ( ; —a_ 


folded. Between each two covers \ 
set a salt and a pepper shaker. 
Place on the table a plate of crisped 
crackers, and the table is ready for 
the soup, which should be brought 
in as late as possible, just before the | 
family are seated. If there are chil- | 





dren or young people in the family, \ 
train them to remove and bring in \ 
dishes. It gives them a chance to use 

very happily some of the activity of 
youth, and affords the mistress an 
opportunity to relax after preparing 
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By Lucy G. Allen 





It is the host's privilege to carve the meat of the meal 


the dinner. The soup plate is placed upon 
the service plate. 

After the family are seated, the plate of 
crackers is passed from one to another 
until all are served, when it is again placed 
on the table. The soup course finished, 
remove the plate of crackers; then, begin 
ning with the hostess, go to her left and 
remove with left hand the soup plate, 
change it to the right hand, and remove 
the next plate to the right of the hostess 
in the same manner, thus carrying them 
to the kitchen one in each hand. This is 
another variation from fundamental rules 
to simplify service. The service or dinner 
plate upon which the soup plate was placed 
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The above diagram suggests how the table should 
be set when dinner is being served without a maid 


should be in perfect condition 
to use for the meat course. The 
roast is brought in and placed 
before the host, who begins to 
carve. Then the vegetables and 
gravy are brought to the table 
and placed near the serving 
silver which was previously laid 
in relation to the space for the 
dish. It is a help to have some 
one who sits near the carver 
serve the vegetables that are to 
be on the same plate with the 
meat, as passing the plate back 
and forth is thus avoided, 

Another method of using the 
dinner plate is to remove the 
soup and service plate together 
and to bring to the table a pile 
of six warm dinner plates, 
placing them before the carver. 
This method leaves each per- 
son for some time without a 
plate. With the first method of 
service, the host places a serving of meat 
upon the plate, serves potato and the 
vegetable if they are within his reach, and 
passes the plate to the person for whom it 
was intended. The latter exchanges for 
the filled plate the empty one, which he 
hands to the nearest person, who passes 
it on to the host; or the host may simply 
place meat upon the plate, and the vege- 
tables may be passed from one to another, 
first placing the serving silver in the dish. 
Relishes are passed in the same way. 
Avoid the confusion, however, of having 
too many things passed at the same time. 

This course finished, remove the platter 
with the carving knife and fork placed 

firmly and securely on it, then the 

vegetables, gravy, relishes, and last 

the plates. Remove from the leit 

\ with the left hand, changing the 

| plate to the right hand and using 

| the left hand for the second plate, 

| asin removing the soup plate. The 

| next step is to bring to the dining- 

| | room two plates of salad previously 

| arranged. Place one before the 

hostess with left hand, change the 

one in the right hand to the left hand, 

and place before the next person in 

order. Repeat until all are served. 

If preferred, the salad may be ar- 

ranged in a large serving dish and 

placed in front of the hostess, with 

the required serving silver, having 

| first placed in front of her a pile of 

| six well-chilled salad plates. She 

then serves, and the plates are passed 

from one to another as at other 
times through the dinner. 

When the salad is finished, remove 
the salad dish with the serving silver, 
and then remove from each cover 
the salad plate with one hand and 
the bread-and-butter plate with the 
other hand and take both to the 
kitchen. Next, remove upon a small 
tray the salt and pepper shakers, 
picking them up one at a time, and 
also any unused silver. Remove 
crumbs, using a napkin and a 
plate. (Continued on page 252) 

































Carrot Straws 

Carrots Salt 
Butter 

Select sweet carrots. Bitter carrots will 
never taste good, no matter how they 
are cooked. Scrape the carrots, slice them 
lengthwise in thin pieces, and again cut 
each slice in long pieces like jackstraws. 
Cook untii tender in a covered vessel in 
as little boiling, salted water as possible; 
season well with butter; let the carrots 
simmer for a few minutes in the remaining 
water and butter. Serve hot. 


Spanish Rice 


1 cupful uncooked rice 2 teaspoonfuls salt 
4cupfuls tomato juice %% chopped onion 
2 cupfuls water 3 tablespoonfuls butter 


Mix all the ingredients together in a 
greased casserole and cover. Bake in a 320 
F. oven for two to two and one-half hours 
This may be cooked in a shorter time, but 
long, slow cooking improves the flavor. 


ees scummmnnnnmenmannmn damnit, 
Dried fruits, cooked and then com- 
bined and served for breakfast in at- 


tractive dishes, take on a new aspect 


Tomato Jelly 


gran 


2 tablespoonfuls 


ulated gelatine 
2 tablespoonfuls lemon 
juice 


3% cupfuls tomato juice 
2 tablespoonfuls sugar 
1 teaspoonful salt 

few grains of pepper 


Soak the gelatine in one-half cupful of 
the tomato juice for ten minutes. Dissolve 
it with the rest of the tomato juice heated 
toboiling. Add the salt, pepper, and sugar; 
when cool, add the lemon juice. Pour into 
molds and let stand until firm. 


Plain Baked Potatoes—or on the Half-Shell 


lotatoes Unsalted fat or oil 
Milk Salt 
Butter Pepper 


Select potatoes of uniform size. Scrub 
them well, dry thoroughly, and grease with 
an unsalted fat. Bake in a 500° F. oven 
lor torty to sixty minutes, depending upon 
the size. Prick each potato with a fork to 
let steam escape. Serve hot with plenty of 
butter, or else serve on the half shell. 
From the flat side of the potatoes cut a 
thin slice; scoop out the potato pulp; mash 
with butter, pepper, salt and a little scalded 
milk, Refill the skins. If used im- 
mediately, return to the hot oven or place 
under the broiler to brown. If to be used 
next day, cool, cover with a cloth, place in 
the refrigerator, and when wanted heat 
Ma 500° F. oven for twenty-five minutes 
or until the tops begin to brown. 


For ALL the Family 


Dishes for Children and for Grown-ups, too 


Whole Wheat Bread 


1 cake compressed 3 cupfuls milk 
yeast 3 tablespoonfuls brown 
8 to 9 cupfuls whole sugar 


tablespoonfuls butter, 
fat or oil 


wheat flour 3 
1% teaspoonfuls salt 


Scald the milk and cool until lukewarm. 
Dissolve the yeast and sugar in the luke- 


Add 


warm milk and add the fat melted. 
the salt and enough of the flour to 
make a thin batter and beat. Add. & 
the rest of the flour slowly, as 
whole wheat absorbs the moisture § 
slowly. Use only as much flour } 
as needed to make a soft dough. 
Too stiff a dough will crack. Knead 
thoroughly; let rise in a well- 
greased bowl approximately two 


hours or until double in bulk. Turn 
on to the kneading board and mold 
into loaves. Let rise again until 
nearly double in bulk. Bake for 
one hour at 375° F. 


Peach Tapioca 


. 


% cupful granu- 3 
lated tapioca % lemon 

6 large peaches % teaspoonful salt 
™% cupful sugar 


Cook the tapioca, water, and salt to- 
gether in the top of a double-boiler until 
the mixture is very clear. This will take 
from one-half to three-quarters of an hour. 
When the tapioca is nearly done, add the 
peaches pared and cut in very thin slices. 
Remove from the heat; add the sugar and 
the rind and juice of the lemon. Serve 
very cold, topped with whipped cream 
sweetened and flavored with almond, or 
with a soft custard. Other fruits than 
peaches, either fresh or canned, may be 
used, or fruit juices from canned fruits 
may be substituted for the water. 


cupfuls boiling water 


Spinach Timbales 
chopped, 
and 
spinach, 


Mix together the spinach and the yolks 
of the eggs. Fold in the stiffly beaten 
whites. Pour into greased timbale molds 
or custard cups. Place in a pan in which 
about a cupful of water has been poured, 
and bake at 350° F. for about forty-five 
minutes or until set. Unmold and serve. 
Two cupfuls of carrot or pea pulp may be 
substituted for the spinach, or for tomato 
timbales substitute three cupfuls of sea- 
soned, strained, canned tomatoes for the 
spinach and add three-fourths cupful of 
soft breadcrumbs. Any of these vegetable 


leupful 
cooked, 


soned 


2 eggs 


sca- 


timbales may be served with a medium 
thick white sauce. 


Filipino Beef 

steak, 1 cupful bread 
ground cracker crumbs 

teaspoonful salt & teaspoonful pepper 
cupfuls canned % onion, chopped fine 
tomatoes l egg 


Mix all the ingredients together, make 


1 pound round or 


LS ad 




















Peach Tapioca, topped with a fluffy 
meringue if desired, is easy to pre- 
pare and is a dessert pleasing to all 


Spanish Rice is a dish which will be well 
liked by both grown-ups and children 
and may be served equally well to both 


into a loaf, and place in a greased baking- 
pan. Bake in a 4oo° F. oven for forty-five 
minutes. 


Fruit Whips, Uncooked 


1 egg-white 1 cupful fruit pulp 


Sugar 

Use one cupful of sugar if the fruit is 
acid, as apricots; or one-half cupful if the 
fruit is sweet as prunes. Beat the egg- 
white, sugar, and fruit pulp together with 
an egg-beater until the mixture is as stiff as 
whipped cream. Serve in sherbet glasses 
and top with a Maraschino cherry, if desired. 


Fruit Whips, Cooked 


tablespoonfuls 
pulp 


Beat the egg-white until stiff and dry; 
fold in the sugar and fruit pulp. Use two 
tablespoonfuls of sugar if the fruit is acid as 
apricots, or one tablespoonful if the fruit 
is sweet as prunes. Pour into a greased 
baking-dish or individual custard cups. 
Place in a pan of warm water and bake at 
350° F. for about forty-five minutes or 
until set. Serve with soft custard, thin 
cream, or a little whipped cream. 


1 egg-white 3 fruit 


Sugar 


Baked Tapioca Pudding 


granulated 4 cups boiling water 
1 


tapioca 4 teaspoonful salt 
% cupful sugar 6 apples 


Cook the tapioca, boiling water, salt, and 
sugar in the top of a double-boiler for fif- 
teen minutes, or until the tapioca is clear. 
In the meantime, pare and quarter the 
apples and place them in a buttered baking- 
dish. Pour the tapioca over the apples and 
bake in a 450° F. oven about forty or 
forty-five minutes, or until the apples are 
soft. This may be served either hot or 
cold with cream or a soft custard. 


% cupful 
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Dried Fruits the Year 


All 


HROUGHOUT the winter months, 

when the variety of fresh fruits is 

limited, every housekeeper should 
turn a share of her attention to the dried 
fruits. These have been brought to such 
a degree of tempting perfection of late 
years that they no longer occupy the lowly 
position in the dietary which was accorded 
them in the past. 

Evaporated peaches, prunes, dates, 
raisins, and apricots are delicate, tender, 
and delectable when properly dehydrated, 
and how different is the finished product 
from the dried fruits of a few years ago! 
Careful cooking, of course, is necessary to 
make them palatable. 

Dates are a favorite and nutritious 
product and are rich in calcium, iron, and 
other mineral salts. A few dates cut up 
in cereal and eaten with hot milk or cream 
















Serve Peach Pandowdy with a hard 
or liquid sauce. Prune and Cream 
Cheese Salad is well worth serving 


make an ideal breakfast dish. Try it! 
Stuffed dates are well known, but have 
you tried them as a dessert instead of an 
extra? They are very popular as such in 
my own family, and considered a pleasant 
change from the regular and sometimes 
perplexing pudding. Wash the dates, dry 
them, and stuff with any convenient nuts 
or a bit of peanut butter; serve with cream 
cheese and hot toasted crackers. 

Date and Raisin Muffins. Beat one egg 
well and add two tablespoonfuls of brown 
sugar and one-fourth teaspoonful of salt. 
Add alternately one cupful of milk and 
two cupfuls of flour which have been sifted 
with two teaspoonfuls of baking-powder. 
Add two tablespoonfuls of melted shorten- 
ing and two tablespoonfuls each of chopped 
raisins and dates. Beat thoroughly, pour 


into greased muffin pans, and bake in a 


By Florence Spring 


ound 


Recipes Tested in the Department of Cookery 


400° F. oven about twenty-five minutes. 
Date Bread. This is particularly liked 
by children, as are, in fact, all the fruit 
breads. Also it will keep for several days 
if packed in a jar. Beat one egg well and 
add three-fourths cupful of brown sugar 
and one and three-fourths cupfuls of sour 
milk in which has been dissolved one-half 
teaspoonful of soda. Add two cupfuls of 
bran, one cupful each of whole wheat flour 
and graham flour, and one teaspoonful each 
of salt and baking-powder mixed with the 
flour, six ounces of dates cut in bits, and 
half a cupful of coarsely chopped nuts. 
Beat well. Let stand for half an hour and 
bake for one hour at 375° F. in one large 
loaf or two small loaves. Sweet milk and 
three teaspoonfuls of baking-powder may 
be substituted for 
: the sour milk and 
soda. Sift the bak- 
ing soda with the 
flour. 
Date and Nut 
Jelly. Wash a cup- 


ful of dates stone 
them and cut in 
pieces. Add half a 


cupful of quartered 
walnut meats and 
place them in a wet 
mold. Pour over them 
a lemon or orange jelly which is just begin 
ning to set, combining lightly, and let stand 
until firm. Serve with boiled custard or 
whipped ¢ream. Prepare the jelly as 
follows: Soak two tablespoonfuls of 
granulated gelatine in one-half cupful of 
cold waier for ten minutes; dissolve in two 
and cne-half cupfuls of boiling water and 
add one cupful of sugar and one-half 
cupful of lemon or orange juice. 

Prune Crisps. Just before required, 
delicately brown both sides of the desired 
number of good-sized rounds of bread in 


butter. While very hot, lay on each as 
many fine, stewed, and pitted cold prunes 
as it will hold. Top liberally with whipped 
cream and serve at once. 

Prune Salad. Cook and pit large prunes, 
and fill with quarters of English walnuts 
or balls of cream cheese whipped to a 
cream. Lay them in nests of shredded 
green lettuce or white lettuce leaves and 
serve with cream cheese and mayonnaise. 

Prune Pudding. Cook and pit one-half 
pound of prunes, cut them in pieces, and 
put in layers in a greased baking-dish, 
alternating with bread crumbs—one cupful 
in all. Sprinkle each layer of crumbs 
(which should form the top layer) with two 
tablespoonfuls of sugar and one-eighth 
teaspoonful of cinnamon, and dot with one 
tablespoonful of butter. Sprinkle with 
chopped hut-meats, using one-half cupful. 
Pour over all a cupful of the prune Juice 
and bake at 400° F. for one hour, covering 
for the first half-hour. The nuts may be 
omitted, if preferred. Serve with hard 
sauce or whipped cream. 

Hot breads offer another good way 


of using dried fruits. Date and 
Raisin Muffins are shown below 


The dishes used in the illustrations 


on these pages were lent by Oving- 
ton Brothers, New York City 


Drain from the juice 


Apricot Custard. 
thoroughly one cupful of soaked and stewed 


apricots. Rub them through a sieve and 
add one cupful of sugar and one-fourth 
cupful of orange-juice. Cook them until 
slightly thickened or about five minutes. 
Fold into the whites of four eggs stifily 
beaten, pour into a greased baking-dish, 
and bake for twenty minutes at 375 
Serve with cream. 

Apricot Pie. Soak three- 
fourths of a pound of apricots and add 
one-half cupful (Continued on page 199) 


and cook 
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YOU 


The Institute 


N LARGE business organizations 
the purchasing agent is an im- 
portant factor in successful man- 
agement. To be of real value to his 
organization, he must have special 
training for his complicated task, 
and he must study the problem of 
costs from every possible angle. 
Every housekeeper is a purchasing 
agent. As the manager of her house- 
hold, buying is perhaps her greatest 
responsibility. Though conducting 
her business on a smaller scale than 
the purchaser in an industrial plant, 
she also faces complex conditions in 
marketing. She is, therefore, find- 
ing it increasingly necessary to seek 
accurate and far-reaching marketing 
information. In advising our readers, 
the Institute finds that housekeepers 
all over the country are searching 
earnestly for these facts. 
The author of “Food: Its Journey 
to Your Table” stated on this page 
in February that the retail store is 





the most expensive part of the 
journey. Economists tell us that this 
expense is largely due to the demands 
which, as customers, we make upon 
the storekeeper. Only through our 
cooperation, therefore, can costs be 
reduced. To find out just what co- 
operation is most necessary, we have 
consulted with managers and salesmen 
in different types of retail stores. 
We started with the grocer and now 
pass on to you some facts about food 
costs for your consideration. 

It is well known that all grocery 
stores do not offer the same types of 
service. We should clearly realize 
that there is no such thing as “free 
service” possible. The opportunity 
for a choice of brands, varieties, or 
grades of food is a service. The 
manager of a high-class store told us 
that he carried on his shelves 15,000 
different kinds, varieties, brands, and 
grades of food as compared with 6500 of 
these carried by many stores. This 
extensive stock meant more capital in- 
vested and therefore more interest paid on 
the investment. It meant more shelf 
space, hence greater floor space and higher 
rent. It also involved more bookkeeping 
and more time spent in placing orders and 
taking stock. Such expenses add to the 
selling price, yet we are constantly asking 
lor a brand or variety not carried by our 
grocer, 

This same manager took us to see his 
credit department with a staff of nearly one 
hundred workers! Do we realize what we 
pay for the convenience of a charge 
account and the extent to which we may 
control the cost of this service by paying 
our accounts promptly? In buying to fit 
our budget, are there not some services as 
Well as some grades of food that we may 
not be able to afford if we stop to consider 
the cost of these? It is possible, too, that 
with the convenience of a charge account 
We may have to pay a share of the expense 
volved in carrying overdue accounts or 
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those never paid at all. Those stores con- 
ducting a cash business should be able to 
offer lower prices than those carrying 


charge accounts. Do we take the trouble 
to compare prices with reference to services 
offered? 

In comparing prices, however, we should 
do so fairly. For this a knowledge of both 
quantity and quality or grade is necessary, 
especially in the case of package and 
canned foods. Then, too, prices of cer- 
tain foods may vary from time to time. 
This may be due to the fact that the grocer, 
in order to be fair in his price, is adapting 
these to changes in wholesale prices. He 
thus gives us the benefit of any lowering of 
price instead of maintaining a uniform 
price high enough to meet any possible 
increase in wholesale prices. 

Market reports are valuable in following 
prices. They are just as important as 
weather reports. Practically every state 


has a market bureau which is in a position 
to supply prices, and also information from 
week to week as to what supplies are 
plentiful and therefore lower in price. 





These bureaus have usually been or- 
ganized with the interests of the pro- 
ducer in mind. In several states, how- 
ever, housekeepers have recognized 
that government market reports, both 
state and municipal, are a valuable 
guide in purchasing and have, through 
their clubs, arranged for the pub- 
lication of these. Have you done this 
in your state? Full use of state and 
municipal services can be made only 
through asking for and using these. 
Such reports may appear in local 
papers, and there seems no reason why 
regular radio service could not be 
planned. It would help you greatly 
in your marketing. 

We pay for time asa service. If our 
grocer arranges to phone for our order 
at a certain hour or to send his boy 
around, let us respond by having our 
order ready. There is the shopper 
who comes in without a market list 
and who keeps the salesman waiting 
while she tries in vain to think of all 
she needs. It often follows that she 
telephones several times later in the 
day for things forgotten. This means 
extra deliveries, an important factor 
in selling costs. One grocer con- 
fessed that the expense of these extra 
deliveries drove him out of business 
Most of the large stores, of course, 
have regular deliveries and observ 
these strictly, whatever the demand 
may be. 


Chain stores usually meet this 
problem by charging for delivery 
service. As they also ccnduct a cash 


business, their prices should show the 
consequent reduction in selling costs. 
Check up on these. The self-service 
stores go a step further in eliminating 
counter service. What prices do they 
offer? Quite aside from the question 
of price, however, some prefer shop- 
ping at a self-service store, because 
they feel free to take as much time as 
they please in selecting their purchases. 
The goods shown need careful grading and 
labeling to guide us in our selection. 

It is difficult for a store manager to meet 
the demands of the rush hours, which are 
usually from eleven to one o’clock and five 
to six o’clock, and to accommodate the 
crowd of Saturday shoppers. He will wel- 
come our cooperation in avoiding these 
rush hours by arranging our shopping 
hours and days at other times, if possible. 
A courteous salesman will frequently offer 
to carry our parcels to the car, which may 
be parked at the end of a crowded street. 
In accepting this attention, do we always 
consider those who are waiting to be 
served, especially if we can manage the 
parcels comfortably ourselves? In coming 
into a busy store, are we always ready to 
await our turn and not crowd in ahead of 
those who were there before us? 

One chain store manager told us that 
those customers who became familiar with 
the location of the various kinds of foods 
on the shelves and who gave their orders 
with thisin mind (Continued on page 274) 





LEAVES IN 


Our cities are full of them— 


pleasure-craving, 


unguided girls, 


This is the story 


of one of them 


E SAT, rather absurdly, but none 
the less determinedly, waiting for 
Lora in one of the comfortable 
wicker chairs furnished by the 
management of the dance hall. 

It was Saturday night, a fact plainly to 
be read in the slightly augmented crowds 
and the slightly more elaborate dressing ot 
those same crowds. Two bands played 
tonight instead of one—alternately, each 
beginning the instant the other left off, the 
constant booming of jazz against the ear 


curiously resem- 
bling that of 
waves upon a 
shore. 


The simile oc- 
curring to Joe Hendrie, 
he wished, with a touch 
of weariness, that he 
might indeed have been 
waiting for Lora upon 
a stretch of snow-white 
beach instead of where 
he was. Since all his 
life had developed into a business of waiting 
ior Lora, it would be only fair for him to 
be permitted to choose the place in which 
to wait. But in that, as in all other things 
touching Lora, he had no choice. 

Here he manifestly did not belong. 
Glancing around moodily, he admitted it. 
Stripling male youth in its early twenties, 
with all twenty’s subtle power of exagger- 
ation, surrounded him on all sides, accom- 
panied by the feminine counterpart be- 
ginning at an even earlier age. He him 
self was thirty-five. Not, he had thought 
before coming to the dance hall, a very 
advanced age. Prime, nothing more! 
And had been strangely daunted to find 
his own interests so far from those of the 
confident juniors to be found on all sides 
of him; to find that life, for himself, was 
no longer a business of adventure, but a 
pursuit of solid achievement. 

At that, however, he caught himself up 
sharply. Lora represented adventure to 
him. Each moment he spent with her was 
an unpredictable delight. What Lora 
would do, what she would say, even what 
she felt, was a matter of uncertainty. As 
Myrtle, Lora’s chum and roommate, said 
frequently with an appreciative giggle, 
Lora kept them all guessing. 

Lora he sighed. Of one thing 
only could he be certain. Lora would be 
here tonight. She spent practically every 


evening here, and as between the bright 
lights of the dance hall, its jazz, and its 
78 





gay company, he could not blame Lora 
when the alternative was a small bedroom 
in a boarding house where the landlady 
slept in the parlor. 

The band on the other side of the room 


began. The floor filled with foxtrotting 
couples. Joe Hendrie watched them ab- 
sently, his attention momentarily caught 
by a girl with blonde hair in profuse ring- 
lets, wearing a scarlet gown. Myrtle, 
Lora’s chum, dancing with a man he knew 
to bea married man. That was the trouble 
with a place like this! It was entirely too 
easy for a girl to meet the wrong kind 
of men. 












He admitted to himself then that now- 
adays it was easy for anybody to meet 
anybody anywhere. Formality had gone 
into the discard. Lora was as safe here as 
elsewhere. What protection she had must 
come from within. Which was rather ut- 
fair, when all that happened to girls like 
Lora seemed to happen from without, 
from something beyond their own volition. 

A girl with black hair drifted by, past 
the age of girlhood, but striving desper- 
ately to conceal what she herself was 0 
well aware of. His eyes followed her with 
an impulse of pity. He, too, knew that 
need of laughing louder and more easily 
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dear to him. 





than the others . Girls 
were pitiful, anyhow. All of 
them! He went back to his 


previous thought that all that 
happened to them happened 
without their volition. 

Looking out over the dance floor, he 
suddenly saw all the gay, heedless, laugh- 
ing girls dancing merrily as so many 
leaves in a breeze. 

Leaves in a breeze oie 

Inez, another of Lora’s circle, passed 

at that moment. In a mist of pink chiffon, 
her short, brown hair bound with.a silver 
ribbon. She was with Cliff Sutter, and 
looking after the two, Joe Hendrie’s gaze 
slowly darkened. 
_ Theirs was an openly irregular affair. 
They didn’t, said Inez composedly, be- 
lieve in marriage. Marriage meant cook- 
pans, and gas stoves, and washing clothes 
over a tub, and babies that is, mar- 
nage would mean that for Cliff and herself. 
And they didn’t want any of that, thank 
you! As it was, they had each other, and 
their freedom, and they both worked . . . 
and, and they were happy. A touch of 
defiance in the last. A tinge of scarlet 
upon cheekbones already flaming with 
rouge. A something in her eyes which 
gave the lie to her words and conveyed 
the impression that it was Cliff, not Inez, 
who didn’t believe in marriage. 

Well, there was nothing to be done about 
Inez, She’d chosen, and all anybody could 
do was to feel sorry for her and to hope 
that things would turn out all right. But 
if Lora got to believing all this stuff! His 
most urgent fear reared its head, and he 
aiscovered that the palms of his hands 
were wet. 

Phat sort of thing wouldn’t do for Lora! 


BREEZE 


“I’m tired,” sighed Lora. 
with her for not taking better care of that self that was so 
“Nobody could dance until midnight and 
stand all day without being tired,” 


Of a sudden Joe was angered 
he said grumpily 


Even if it weren’t himself she finally chose, 
it would not do. What he wanted for 
Lora was security and tenderness and 
what Inez said she had—happiness. Lora 
needed tenderness. If Lora would only 
accept the tenderness he had for her, and 
let him take her away from this life, with 
its ‘unsuspected dangers for unwary feet. 
And Lora was so reckless! 

He sighed a little, remembering his own 
first meeting with Lora across a counter 
hung with neckties. Not difficult at all 
to remember his first sight of her burnished, 
red-gold hair, her creamy skin, her deep, 
dark eyes looking straight into his. “The 
Amber Girl,” he had called her to himself, 
straight off, although he was not given to 
poetic al flights of fanc vy. 

Seeing him gaping and 
Lora had laughed outright. 

“I suppose you are looking for a pink 
elephant?” she had _ hazarded pertly. 
“You'll find them at the first counter to 
the right.” 

After which they had both laughed, 
himself rather foolishly, and she had helped 
him choose a perfectly impossible necktie 

purple, with diagonal stripes of gold. 
Looking at his sober tweed suit, Lora had 
informed him that he needed pepping up. 
And, with an inquisitive curl of long eye- 
lashes, suggested that married men were 
invariably careless in their selection of 


incredulous, 


ties. Indignantly he had disclaimed the 
misnomer, at which Lora had bubbled 
afresh. 


Remembering that silvery trill of de 
lighted laughter, Joe Hendrie stirred with 
something close to pain. It had fascinated 
him. Lora had fascinated him. The pur- 
had risked chilly 


chase completed, he 
reproof. 
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“I want to see you again, somewhere 
away from here,” he said very directly. 

Lora had touched lily-white fingers in 
differently to the red-gold mass of her 
hair. “That’s what they all say!” 

Then, seeing something in his 
which condoned his flirtatious action, had 
softened unexpectedly to consent. 

“I’ve nothing on my calendar 
tonight.” 

“T’'ll call—” 

Lora had waved his eager suggestion 
aside. “Not at my house, you won’t! 
It’s going to rain tonight, and our front 
steps are cold on a rainy winter night 


eyes 


for 


You can meet me at Paradise.” 
He had thought at first that she was 
turning him down in her jesting way, but 


afterward, walking along the street con 
fusedly, he had remembered the dance 
hall. “Paradise,” that what they 
called it. She might have meant that. 

It was what she did mean. He found 
that for Lora the place was a sort of social 
club. After the day’s work she bloomed 
to a new and different beauty in her one 
best dress, a pale blue taffeta very full in 
the skirt and tight in the waist. 
ornamental a dress by far for a public 
dance hall, but his critical faculty was 
entirely in abeyance where Lora 
concerned. 

Nor could he honestly blame girls like 
Lora, living alone, for being drawn by the 
allurements of the Paradise as easily as 
moths are drawn by a corner electric light. 
In all fairness he must admit that the 
place was decently run. \ patern il man 
agement provided face powder ad 
and cotton puffs with which to dab flushed 
young faces, also a place to check shabby 
wraps that the cheap finery beneath might 
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glitter unobscured, but the paternal 
management with equal solicitude pro- 
vided stern guardians of the morals of its 
guests. They were to be seen at fre- 
quent intervals, taking their way through 
the crowd, speaking a kindly word of 
admonition to some sentimentally in- 
clined couple dancing cheek to cheek, or 
shaking a deprecating head at hands 
clasped in the friendly shelter of a moon- 
light waltz, the rebuke laughingly heeded, 
but its censorious aspect disregarded as 
lightly as kittens disregard a scolding. 


HERE was a kind of privacy about the 

very publicity of love-making at the 
Paradise, but he had felt wretchedly out 
of place his first night there. Still felt so, 
more or less, although the enchantment 
which had come to him with his first 
glance at Lora had made him a steady 
patron. 

Lora was kind . .. usually. She 
always came and spoke to him. And if 
she had no definite engagement with some 
one of the blithe young men disputing his 
appreciation of Lora, she would fre- 
quently spend an entire evening with him. 
Nearly always, when at midnight the 
band sheathed its instruments in a cover- 
ing of green flannel, he took her home, 
feeling the droop of her weariness as she 
sat beside him in the coziness of his tiny 
coupé. As like as not, Myrtle went home 
with them, but to Joe Hendrie Myrtle was 
not present. It was Lora and himself who 
rode side by side in the coupé. Probably 
he could have protested against Myrtle’s 
being continually thrust upon him, but 
it really didn’t matter. If Lora wanted 
him to be nice to Myrtle, why, the least 
of her commands : 

When he had deposited both girls upon 
their red brick doorstep he always drove 
away happy, knowing that Lora was 
home for the night and safe. 

Myrtle danced by again with her part- 
ner. This time she saw him and halted 
briefly beside the rail to exchange a word 
with him. 

“Lora’s here,” she informed him. “She’s 
checking her things.” 

Myrtle went on, and he said to himself 
uncomfortably that if the management 
saw Myrtle dancing as close as that to 
that fellow she was with, they would put 
her off the floor. He didn’t like him, any- 
how, that fellow. Knew him slightly 
down at the gymnasium where he spent 
his noon hour, as the sort who bragged 
about being a devil with the ladies. Mar- 
ried, too, contemptuously so! With a lot 
to say about what a fool a man was to tie 
himself down with a ball and chain, when 
you couldn’t even change the ball and 
chain whenever you wanted to. But in 
his case he’d been wise enough to see that 
a man’s freedom rightfully belonged to 
him, even if he Aad been silly enough to 
acquire a white man’s burden. His 
wife jolly well knew where she stood : 

Talk like that made him sick, Joe 
Hendrie said to himself, looking after the 
sleekly handsome head bent down to 
Myrtle. 

Did Myrtle know he was married? 
Very probably. If she knew, she wouldn’t 
care. A pair of dancing feet to follow her 
own through the intricate maze of new 
steps was all Myrtle wanted. Myrtle 
lived on the surface of things, without 
knowing that sometimes the surface of 


Leaves In The Breeze 


things let you through to unguessed depths, 
and that then, if there were nothing solid 
to rest upon— 

Impatiently he told himself that he was 
getting to be an old fusser. He hadn’t 
cared much about the way the world was 
run before he met Lora. People took 
their chances. And if, sometimes, the 
chances turned out badly, well, somebody 
had to lose. He’d kept away from girls 
himself only because he had liked books 
better. 

For the moment he regretted the van- 
ished peace of the evenings he had spent 
placidly tracing the adventures of some 
hero of Walter Scott, or wading through 
the “Outline of History.” He’d read it 
five times, the “Outline of History,” 
thinking that life must have been great 
in those old days. 

And then life had become great for him- 
self. The “Outline of History” gathered 
dust. Walter Scott’s heroes sheathed 
their swords for lack of appreciation. He 
had acquired a new blue suit and patent 
leather shoes and begun to serve his time 
at the Paradise. Self-consciously, aware 
that in Lora’s eyes he did not successfully 
compete with the gay youth surrounding 
her. He hadn’t the same gift for repartee, 
the same capacity for late hours, the same 
nonchalant skill upon the dance floor. 
But after a time they had accepted him, 
Lora’s circle, as a dependable fixture. 


[kK ELY Lora accepted him in the same 

way. No, Lora at least liked him. Lora 
wouldn’t waste her time upon him merely 
for what he could do for her. Lora 
wasn’t like that. If Lora permitted him 
to hang around, it was for genuine liking, 
and not for gain. Lora was romantic. 
Myrtle sighed in helpless exasperation 
over that inexplicable quality in Lora, 
time and time again. 

“If you could see what Lora turns down 
flat!” 

For which he was passionately thankful, 
although he said nothing. Wouldn’t, for 
worlds, have breathed one word to Lora 
of his devastating anxiety. Lora would 
in all probability only laugh. No, Lora 
was kind-hearted; she wouldn’t laugh. 
She’d just tell him he was being silly, 
which probably he was. But when the 
sun, the moon, the stars all rose and set 
in a certain person, how could he be 
anything but silly? 

His impatience began to rise. 

What a long time Lora was in coming 
tonight! Or perhaps she didn’t mean to 
come to him at all. Perhaps she had a date 
with some long-legged dancing fool, and 
he would have to sit out the evening 
watching her circle the floor in somebody 
else’s arms. She might find a dance for 
him, she might not, but it was fairly 
certain that she would let him take her 
home. 

He was so comfortable—Lora had said it 
time and time again, cuddling down against 
him in the car drowsily, as apt as not 
resting her red-gold head _ confidently 
against his shoulder. By which she meant, 
no doubt, that when she was tired, he was 
willing to let her rest. That she didn’t 
have to talk, nor grant favors she didn’t 
want to grant, nor argue questions she 
didn’t want to argue. With him, she could 
be anything she wanted to be. Well, that 
was something! 

Lora came at that moment, and dropped 





down into the chair beside him in the blue 
taffeta dress which showed her immature 
white shoulders and her thin, immature 
white arms. Looking down at her, jt 
came to him that he could almost haye 
encircled one of those arms with his thumb 
and forefinger, and an immense tenderness 
of pity came to him at the thought, 
How old was she? Eighteen—no, nineteen 
now, since last month. And all alone in the 
world. A tiny leaf in the breeze 

“I’m tired!” sighed Lora. 

She looked exhausted, although she had 
not as yet begun to dance. Shadows lay 
beneath the brown eyes which at night were 
filled with gold lights matching those in her 
hair. 

Of a sudden he was angered with Lora 
for not taking better care of that self 
which was so dear to him. 

“Nobody could dance until midnight 
every night and stand all day without being 
tired,” he said grumpily. 

Lora widened her eyes in astonishment. 
“Why, Jo-Jo!” 

Absurd name, and yet from Lora he 
liked it. It sounded—well, personal. More 
than that: affectionate. 

Amazingly he heard his protest continu- 
ing. ‘Nobody could do it!” 

Haughtiness descended upon Lora. “I 
don’t see anybody trying to keep you 
from your beauty sleep, Mr. Hendrie. 
You come here; nobody pages you!” 

Which was so true that he was immedi- 
ately downcast, and, seeing him so, Lora 
relented and was sorry. 

“Don’t mind what J say, Jo-Jo!” 

“You're getting so thin, Lora,” he com- 
plained miserably. 

“Let’s dance,” suggested Lora instantly, 
as though she didn’t want to talk about 
the thinness. 

They swung away together, and for Joe 
Hendrie there was a happiness at having 
Lora in his arms, but with it a helpless 
feeling that girls ought to wear more 
clothes. Yes, really, they ought! ~All 
right for himself to hold Lora in what 
could hardly be more than a garment or 
two. He loved Lora. His thoughts re- 
garding her were clean. But some of the 
others wolves, in the smart college- 
cut clothes which represented present-day 
sheep’s clothing. For them to hold Lora 
so would be sacrilege. 

“You ought to wear more clothes,” he 
said bitterly to Lora. “It isn’t decent, 
the way you girls dress nowadays!” 

““For—Heaven’s—sake!l” gasped Lora. 
“Oh, go and spend your evenings at the 
Old Ladies’ Home, Jo-Jo!”’ 

She was, he realized helplessly, seriously 
annoyed with him, as she undoubtedly 
had reason to be, in that he was seriously 
annoyed with himself. 


waar possible good could it do to pro- 


test to Lora? Lora only did what the 
other girls did. And he only succeeded in 
putting himself in the light of being a fussy 
old woman. Added to which he must hon- 
estly confess that this access of morality 
had come to him only with his acquaintance 
with Lora. 

They danced in silence for a few mo- 
ments, his dancing consisting of a solemn 
backing of Lora around the room, with a 
turn at each of the four corners of the 
room and a similar turn in the center of 
the two long sides of the floor. 

Presently Lora (Continued on page 230) 














“CLirr's selfish,” condemned Lora. “It’s hard for Inez to get their breakfast, then clean up, then go to 
work, then come home and get their dinner, then come over here every night.’”’ “Why does she do it?” 
questioned Joe, tight-lipped. .Myrtle explained. ‘She has to do it, dearie. If she doesn’t, he’ll get tired of her” 
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The facilities of the scientific laboratory and the conditions of actual every-day use are com- 
bined to advantage in testing all household devices and equipment at the Institute. Such 
testing insures standards in our approved devices which fully protect you, the purchaser 













This machine 
represents the 
oscillating 
typeof washer. 
In operation it 
rocks back and 
forth, as shown 
by the arrows 








f The INSTITUTE Develops 


The cylinder 
type of washer. 
The clothes 
are held in the 
cylinder, 
which revolves 
through the 
wash water 


Methods In LAUNDRY WorkK 


In Testing Various Types of Electric Machines 


NE sunny August morning, during 
a trip through Switzerland, we 
watched a small group of Swiss 
housewives washing their piles 
of household linen on the banks of lovely 
Lake Geneva. Each had selected a large, 
flat stone as her washboard, and on this 
she vigorously kneaded and slapped the 
clothes, reaching out to rinse them in the 
clear, cold water. To the casual onlooker 
it was, no doubt, a picturesque occupation. 
The primitive methods used, however, and 
the drudgery they represented, were hard 
on both the clothes and the worker. They 
have long made laundering the Cinderella 
of housework. 

Modern labor-saving equipment and 
fabric-saving methods have transformed 
laundering. With the careful and _ in- 
telligent use of cleansing agents we are now 
able to wash successfully some of the most 
delicate fabrics, including many garments 
which were formerly considered dry clean- 
ing problems. 

Another important reason for improved 
laundry methods is that we do not now allow 
clothes to become so soiled. We wash them 
more frequently. There was a time when 


Monday was not the traditional wash day; 

when, in some countries at least, the soiled 

clothes were stored away for a semi-yearly 
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washing! In contrast to this, many house- 
holds today plan for a washing of some 
sort several times a week. Silk hosiery 
and other silk garments last longer, we 
find, if they are washed out in a light 
cool suds, rinsed, and dried after each 
wearing. This is true, too, of children’s 
rompers, wash suits, and dresses. 

There are many different types of wash- 
ing appliances and washing machines now 
available, from the heavy tin funnel on the 
end of a stick to the various hand-driven 
and electrically-operated machines. Fun- 
damentally the purpose of all these devices 
is the same. They force the suds through 
the soiled fabric and wash out the dirt. 
Each housekeeper, in selecting equipment, 
must do so with reference to her own needs 
and resources. In this article we are con- 
sidering the washing of clothes in electric 
washing machines, and the methods we 
have found most satisfactory in the testing 
of such machines at the Institute. Even 
though a machine is used, one or two 
laundry tubs are advisable. It is con- 
venient to have two tubs, or wash trays, 
as they are sometimes called. They 
should be of comfortable working height. 
We have found at the Institute that a good 
average height is thirty-six inches from the 
upper edge of the tub to the floor. When 


installing new tubs, you may have great 
difficulty in persuading your plumber to 
set them so high. Make sure that he 
does, however, as it will save you much 
fatigue. Small equipment, such as a clothes 
hamper and basket, a ten-quart pail, a 
saucepan for starch-making, and a ther- 
mometer to register 212° F. should be con- 
sidered. Other utensils will include a 
measuring cup and quart measure, a long- 
handled spoon, and a funnel. 

“T am going to buy an electric washer, 
but am not able to decide on the type of 
machine which will do the best work. 
Through your tests at the Institute could 
you give me this information?’ This re- 
quest is typical of many we receive from 
our readers. The large variety of machines 
at present available may indeed be con- 
fusing to the prospective purchaser. As 
we stated before, the purpose of all washing 
devices is fundamentally the same—to 
drive suds through soiled clothes with 
sufficient force to wash out the dirt. 
There are several mechanical ways of ac- 
complishing this. It may prove helpful, 
therefore, to describe briefly the special 
action of each type of machine. 

One of the oldest types of washers is the 
‘dolly.” In this type the clothes are 
dragged back and forth through water in 4 


‘ 





















der 


hes 
the 
tf, 
ves 
the 
ter 

















tub by means of prongs or pegs projecting 
into the tub from a base that is moved 
first in one direction and then in the other 
around its vertical axis. The prongs and 
the supporting bases in many washers of 
this type resemble a small stool, like a 
milking stool. The sides and bottom of 
the tub are generally corrugated, so that 
there is something like a washboard action 
as the clothes are dragged back and forth 
by the prongs. 

A second type might be called the 
“pump circulating type.”’ With this device 
a water pump operated by an electric motor 
maintains the circulation of water in a 
tub, and the clothes are carried around by 
the circulating stream, which 
keeps them continuously in 
motion. An illustration of this 
type is given at the right. This 
particular model, used in a 
laundry tray, is very well adapted 
to the laundering of clothes in 
small lots and is especially valu- 
able for the lrequent washing of 
smaller articles when the larger 
pieces are sent to the commercial 
laundry. 

Another interesting type is the 
machine which has several pad- 
dles mounted on a plate in the 
bottom of the tub. This agitator 
moves first in one direction and 
then in the other around its 
vertical axis, so that the clothes 
and water are swirled back and 
forth. 


rhe vacuum cup, or suction This 
may be used in any laundry 
tray or tub, is especially adapt- 
to the small 


washer, has a tub or suitable con- 
tamer for holding the clothes and 
water. Cups, shaped like in- 
verted funnels or semi-spheres, 
are moved up and down so as to plunge 
down into the clothes and the water, and 
force the water through the clothes. 
In some machines there are two of these 
cups, while others have three. Obviously, 
if the cups always moved up and down over 
only one spot, only a few of the clothes in 
the tub would be subjected to the w ashing 
action. To take care of this the vacuum 
cup machines have some means of shifting 
the position of the clothes relative to the 
cups. In some cases this is done by 
mechanically moving the vacuum cups 
themselves, while in others the container or 
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The metal plate on the bottom of 
this particular machine has several \ 
small paddles which swirl the NYA 
water and clothes back and forth . 


ghee | 












tub which holds the clothes is made to move. 

The oscillating type of washer consists of 
a tub generally shaped somewhat like a cube 
vith rounded ends, in which the water and 
clothes are placed. The rocking of this tub 
causes sufficient relative motion between 
the clothes and water to wash the clothes. 
Some machines of this type are difficult to 
identify at first glance, because the manu- 
facturers have placed the tub inside an 
outer cabinet partly for protection of the 
mechan‘sm and partly for appearance. 

In the cylinder or rotary type washer the 
clothes are placed in a perforated cylinder 
supported in a tub which holds the washing 
water. The cylinder generally revolves for 
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electric machine, which \ 


washing 


five or seven revolutions in one direction 
and then reverses, doing this regularly 
throughout the entire time of running. 
This reversing cylinder has strips of metal 
or wood along the inner surface. These 
paddles, or baffles, as they are frequently 
called, raise the clothes as the cylinder 
revolves, lifting them out of the water. 
After the motion of the cylinder has 
reached a certain point, the clothes slide 
off the baffle and into the water again. 
There are modifications of all the above 
types, but those we have described are the 
ones most extensively found on the market. 
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The suction cups in this type of ma- 
chine, as they are driven up and 
down in different places, force the 
water and suds through the clothes 


We have found by actual tests under 
every-day conditions o1 use that there are 
many machines which will wash clothes 
satisfactorily, and our lists of approved 
clothes washers include representatives of 
each of the types described above. It is 
true, however, that all machines of any one 
type need not necessarily prove satis- 
factory, for in many instances we have had 
to disapprove washers either because they 
did not wash so well as our standards 
demand, or because they had basic me- 
chanical defects that would preclude the 
probability of the years of service to be 
expected from a well-made washer. In 
other instances, the design incorporated 
unusual hazards to the user. In- 
stitute standards providing protec- 
tion against these hazards include 
the requirement of a moisture- 
proof cord, a motor insulated from 
the machine, and a wringer safety 
release. 

The Institute does not rate one 
approved washing machine above 
another. In our opinion there is no 
“best.” We equally endorse all 
those which have passed our stand- 
ard tests. But the final selection 
must be an individual matter in- 
fluenced by a number of things. 

First, you must have a good 
idea of the conditions under which 
it is to be used. It is possible that 

you may have space limitations 
which obviously might be a 
controlling factor as to the type 
and size selected. Another mat- 
ter*to be considered is the size 
of the wash that is to be handled 
by the machine. There are 
washers of widely different 
capacities, but the average machines are 
usually rated as “six double-sheet 
capacity,”’ which means about nine pounds 
of dry clothes per load. A machine of this 
size will handle the wash of an average 
family of four in three or four loads. An 
other point to know is whether the water 
to be used in the washer is hard or soit. 
In hard water districts, galvanized tub 
construction does not prove durable and 
should not be purchased. One of the most 
important considerations in our opinion ‘is 
whether there is a reputable service or- 
ganization near enough to you to take care 
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of your machine if it should need 
attention. Purchase from a dealer who 
is prepared for service—not that service 
is often necessary, but when required, 
it is important that the work shall be 
done promptly and well. 

After your personal conditions have 
been considered, it is probable that 
the number of machines to select from 
will be so narrow that the final selec- 
tion becomes quite an easy matter. 

Having purchased a suitable ma- 
chine, it is important to keep it in good 
running order. Many washing ma- 
chines are so constructed that they 
require but a minimum of attention. 
Gears and other moving parts are 
packed in grease in suitable casings or 
housing which prevent leakage and 
keep the parts free of dust and dirt. 
In machines of this type there will 
only be a few points to take care of as 
a matter of routine lubrication. The 
motor is one of these. The motor 
shaft generally revolves at higher 
speed than any other part of the 
machine and, of course, special atten- 
tion should be given to the motor 
bearings. Frequently these bearings 
are provided with small grease cups 
in which vaseline or a grease of similar 
consistency is packed. This 
grease is fed automatically 
through small wicks to the 
bearings. Other motors are oil 
lubricated, and you will find oil 
holes above or at the side of the 
bearings for replenishing the 
supply. 

The other parts of the ma- 
chine requiring lubrication will 
be indicated in the manufac- 

















turer’s instructions covering the care 
of the machine. Follow these implicit- 
ly, not only as to when to lubricate, 
but also as to what lubricant to use 
and how much. If you do this, you 
will prolong the, life of your machine, 
and further, it §vill be ready for use 
when you want it without the annoy- 
ance and expense of servicing. 

One point to remember is this—do 
not lubricate Sr attempt to adjust any 
parts of your washer or other electrical 
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appliances while connected to the 
current supply. Always see that the 
connecting cord has been pulled from 
the outlet as a measure of safety, 

Some wringers have wood bearings 
which may “squeak” after continued 
use. If this occurs, remove the tension 
screws and springs and put a little 
soap on the bearings. Do not permit 
oil or grease to get on to the wringer 
rolls for it will soften the rubber to 
such an extent that it may be neces- 
sary to have the rolls replaced. 

The frame and other parts of wash- 
ing machines are generally painted by 
the manufacturer. This paint is not 
only for the sake of appearance, but is 
a protection against rust or corrosion, 
When the rest of the painting and 
overhauling around the house is being 
done, a can of paint and a few minutes’ 
time will restore the finish on your 
washing machine, making it look like 
new and protecting it against the 
dampness of the cellar or laundry 
Copper tubs are now lacquered or 
varnished with a high-grade varnish to 








Lubrication is important to con- 
sider in the care of a washing 
machine. Follow closely the direc- 
tions given by the manufacturer 














prevent tarnish. This finish should be 
renewed when necessary. 

The labor-saving value of any 
washing machine is doubtful, if it has 
not a supply of hot and cold 
water piped directly to it with a 
piped outlet for waste water. Fill- 
ing and emptying the machine 
with a pail is a tiresome task 
It is a simple matter to fill the 
machine by attaching a piece of 
flexible rubber tubing to the 
faucet of one of the tubs and car- 
rying the other end of this tubing 
into the machine. The waste 
water can be emptied through 
this tubing by means of an ejector 
To operate the ejector successful 
ly, the water pressure at the faucet 
must be at least 25 pounds. Itis, 
of course, more convenient to 





Here is a group of supplies neces- 
sary for the routine wash. Keep 
the laundry cabinet well stocked 
with them for laundry . day 


Every wringer should have a 
release as a safeguard. It should 
be easy to operate and have a 
quick and effective response 


Use soap in flake or jelly form so 
that it will go into solution 
readily. Add it gradually until 
a permanent suds is produced 











have the pipe for waste water 
connected with the house drain, 
making a permanent installation. In such 
piping there must, of course, be sufficient 
pitch to provide for free drainage, and it 
is necessary to have this waste pipe fitted 
with a trap or water seal, similar to the 
one on the kitchen sink, so that there may 
be no escape of sewer gas up through the 
drain pipe. Such an installation is, of 
course, easier to plan for when a house is 
first built. For an adequate supply of hot 
water, a water heater looms large as 
laundry equipment. 
In all testing of washing machines 
at the Institute we arrange to do fam 
ily washings, carrying every possible 
problem in laundering. In fact, the 
household laundry of members of the 
Institute staff is dedicated to this 
purpose! In preparing these washings 
the sorting of the clothes is, of course, 
one of the first considerations. This 
means sorting them into “loads,” 4 
term given to each lot of ¢ lothes put 














into the washer. The white clothes 
will include, if possible, separate loads 
of table linen, bed linen, and body 
linen, and this in the order of their 
care in the machine. Fast colors can 
be safely washed together, but doubt 
ful or “fugitive” colors demand spec ial 
care, such as low temperatures I 
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) the wringer or the extractor after 
\ each washing period, and return them 


y to the machine for rinsings and blu- 
| ing instead of doing this work in the 
laundry tub. Each wringing helps 
j}/ the washing process by getting rid 
a of soiled water that would otherwise 


carry over in the clothes to the next 

washing period. With the cylinder or 
rotary type of machine, however, it is quite 
possible to carry each load of clothes 
through without taking them out of the 
machine at all. This is the method used 
by large commercial laundries. It demands 
a very generous supply of hot water piped 





This is a type of washer having 
an extractor in place of a wring- 
er. It revolves rapidly, throw- 
ing the water out of the clothes 


washing and rinsing, and also quick 
drying. In fact, we usually find it 
necessary to separate certain articles 
from the regular weekly washing for 
special care at another time. We may 
have one or two wool sweaters, or 
there may be some winter blankets to 
be washed before being packed away. 
At other times we may have sone 
feather pillows or a number of small 
rugs ready for cleaning. Space will 








not permit us to consider such spec ial 
washing here. You will find this 
information in our new bulletin on laundry 
methods. 

Removal of stains should be given atten- 
tion before clothes are washed, as many 
stains may be set in washing. We wish to 
call your attention to two recent articles on 
stain removal, “‘How to Remove Stains 
Safely,” in the January 1925 issue, and “Do 
You Know How to Remove Rust—Mildew 
—Ink?” in the February issue. Except in 
the case of hosiery and underwear, it is 
also advisable to mend any tears found in 
the clothes, to save the larger tear which so 
often comes during the washing process. 

Before each load of clothes is put into 
the washing machine, the capacity of the 
machine demands consideration. If you 
wish to save the motor, avoid overloading 
the machine. It is best to follow the 
directions as to capacity accompanying 
each machine. As stated before, about 
nine pounds of dry clothes or, as some 
manuiacturers estimate it, “six double- 
sheet capacity” is the average load. To 
insure uniformity of procedure in testing 
machines at the Institute, we weigh each 
lot of clothes, using the ordinary household 
scales on which the clothes basket may be 
placed. With the basket a known weight, 
itisa simple matter to get the exact weight 
of the clothes themselves, thus eliminat- 
ing guesswork. If you do not wish to take 
this trouble, leave with each load a 
generous space in which the clothes may 
move about freely. This means more 
eflective cleansing action in addition to 
preventing overloading. 

And now for the actual washing process. 
If time is not a factor, and you wish the 
machine to do all the work, you may carry 
through every part of the washing process 
Mm the machine. Put the clothes through 





combines with the greasy dirt, gathering 
it together and flushing it out of the 
fabric. Suds make this action possible, so 
without a suds you may be sure that the 
soap is not doing its work. If bar soap is 
used, it should, of course, be first made into 
a jelly with hot water, using one eight- 
ounce bar to two quarts of water. Soap 
chips or flakes are most convenient foi 
machine washing, as they dissolve readily. 
Remember, however, that high grade flakes 
contain comparatively little moisture and 
that therefore only a small quantity o/ 
such “solid soap” is necessary for good 
work. 
The small six or eight ounce package 
ol soap flakes is too expensive for the 
regular laundry work. Buy them if possi- 
ble in ten, twenty-five, fifty-pound or 
even in barrel lots, as they do not deteri- 
orate if stored in a dry place. One-quar- 
ter of a cup should be found sufficient 
for a washing machine holding ten to 
twelve gallons of water, when the water 
is not hard. However, a wise rule to fol- 
low is this—‘Use just enough to produce 
a good, lasting suds.”’ Make sure that the 
flakes are completely dissolved before 
adding the clothes. When using them for 
hot suds, let the machine run for a min- 
ute or two to dissolve them. When using 











It is very easy to fill your : 
washer if you have a flexible 4 
rubber hose attached to the < 
faucet as illustrated here ; 


To extract the water, an ejec- 
tor attached to the faucet 
works well if the water pres- 
sure is not less than 25 pounds 


into the machine with a piped 
outlet for waste water. 

Let us stress the importance of 
lemperature in the washing pro- 
cess. For satisfactory results it 
is most necessary to have a luke- 
warm temperature during the 
first washing period, as stains 
carrying albuminous material, 
such as blood stains, as well as stains from 
milk, eggs, Meats, and other foods will be 
coagulated and “set” in the fabric with a 
higher temperature. We believe that a 
disregard of this fact causes much trouble 
in getting clothes white, a problem on 
which many of our readers seek advice 

To insure a proper temperature in 
our testing work we use a thermometer 
and would recommend you to use one, 
until you learn the “feel” of the suitable 
temperature for each washing period. For 
the hot suds we have found that a temper- 
ature of from 140° F. to 160° F. produces 
the best results. This very hot suds, which, 
however, should be no hotter than 160° F., 
helps greatly in whitening the clothes. 
Boiling clothes should not be necessary 
if washing methods are carefully con- 
trolled. 

Of equal importance is the production of 
a good permanent suds which will not die 
down during the washing period. Soap 
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flakes with lukewarm water, it will be nec- 
essary first to dissolve them separately in 
some hot water. If a good suds does not 
form, add more soap gradually. Do not 
waste soap, however, by forming a deep 
suds that will run out over the machine 
[wo things that use up soap in washing 
; s laundry 
soda will partially soften hard water and 


> 


are “dirt” and “hardness 
retard the formation of the lime soap so 
familiar to those using hard water, it is an 
important aid to soap in washing and is 
an economical soap-saver. It also stimu- 
lates the action of soap, making the suds 
much more effective in washing out greasy 
dirt. We do not hesitate to recommend its 
judicious use in the washing machine if it 
is well dissolved and combined with the 
right amount of soap. Jt should not, of 
course, be used for washing either silks or 
woolens, but we have found it safe for fast 
colors in cottons and linens 

In using the Continued on page 110) 
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“In recognition of his services to 
chemistry, agricultural hygiene, and the 
public welfare,’ reads, in part, the 
inscription on the medal presented to 
Dr. Wiley on his eightieth birthday, 
Or tober 18, 1924. The Association oj 
Official Agricultural Chemists, which 
holding its annual convention, 
on its own fortieth anniversary, made 
the occasion a memorable one by giv- 
ing a dinner for and presenting this 
tribute to its most distinguished member 


was 





The ‘Truth About Yonsils 


By Oliver 


T.- Osborne, M. D. 


With an Introduction by Dr. Harvey W. Wiley 


By Dr. Harvey W. Wiley 
R. OLIVER T. OSBORNE, who 


is Professor of Therapeutics in 

the Medical Department of Yale, 

presents below a_ conservative 
view in regard to tonsils and their treat- 
ment. It is often forgotten by the lay 
reader that the tonsils are not mere trouble- 
makers in the body, but glands of positive 
usefulness. Their removal, therefore, de 
prives the body of one of its means of self 
defense, as is clearly explained in Dr 
Osborne’s article. A careful perusal of 
this article will lead parents to a con 
servative attitude toward the removal of 
the tonsils of their children. It will lead 
parents not to judge themselves, nor to be 
misled by any enthusiastic surgeon, re- 
specting the desirability of the removal of 
organs. It will lead them to ask 
their doctor who advocates excision of the 
organ to consult with some other doctor, 
who should also be invited to inspect the 
tonsils and to give his opinion thereon. 
There is a middle ground which is safe, 
but there is danger in operating too early 
or too late. 

Bad tonsils are especially found in chil 
dren, but grown persons may also have the 
same affliction Experience has shown 
that the benefits received from removing 
the tonsils from children are greater, as a 
rule, than from an adult. This, however, 
is no reason why the adult with hopelessly 
tonsils should not have them 
taken out. Evidently the matter is not to 
be decided by the parents or friends. It is 
a matter of medical and surgical import- 
ance. The wise and ethical surgeon will 
not advise an operation unless, in his 
opinion, it is necessary. And the wise and 
ethical surgeon or physician is the only 
person who is qualifred. to judge of the 
time when the operation does become 
necessary. 

Now that the diseaseS,of children are 
being conquered one by one, more 
attention should be given to the tonsils. 
If tonsils are properly treated in the very 
beginning of the the excision 
thereof may be either delayed or pre- 
vented altogether. One trouble is that 


these 


diseased 


disease, 


the inspection of the tonsils in children is 
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not made so often as could be desired. It 
should be one of the things required in the 
medical inspection of the public schools. 
Sometimes, seriously diseased tonsils do 
not show their disease by a mere look. 
There must be some more searching 
examination than that. The important 
duty of the mother and the father, there 
fore, is to see that these examinations are 
performed at the proper time and with 
sufficient frequency to safeguard the wel 
fare of the child Those of us who passed 


our childhood before tonsils were much 
talked about, realize the advantage of 
having them still, and we hope through 


the article that Dr. Osborne has written 
that a increase in the 
children will 
may be secured 


By Dr. Oliver T, Osborne 


VERY one should know the main facts 
about a subject so much discussed at 
present as is that of the 
The two 
att d on 


number of 
tonsilectomy 


large 


who escape 


tonsils 

important tonsils, situ 
on either side of the throat Just 
with the back of the tongue, ar 
lyn ph 
important function is to prevent 
which have | 


most 
ona line 


very active glands whose most 


germs 
entered the mouth and can 
cause poisoning, from being absorbed into 
the blood and infecting the Phe 
cells in the tonsils, during health, surround 
the germs and kill them, and some of the 
tonsil cells actually swallow and eat thes« 
germs. This beneficent activity of the 
tonsils is continuous as long as they are 
healthy, and consequently physicians 
oppose their removal as long as it is safe 
for the individual to retain them. 

Sooner or later many individuals, with- 
out regard to age, have tonsils which have 
become more or less seriously diseased. 
The cause of this undesirable condition is 
too many attacks of acute inflammation 
of the tonsils. Weakened by these at- 
tacks, the tonsils can not longer kill the 
germs of infection, and they become the 
camping-grounds of these germs, which 
then live and grow in the tonsils and 


body. 


are ever ready to cause sore throat, 
tonsillitis, or colds. They are also ready, 
from these camping-grounds, to enter the 
circulation and to thus reach other parts 
of the body and cause more or less serious 
trouble. Such diseased tonsils therefore, 
become a menace to the individual. 

The tonsils become diseased from pre- 
vious inflammations, such as diphtheria 
scarlet fever, tonsillitis, and quinsy. They 
are predisposed to become diseased not 
only from such inflammations, but fron 
conditions caused by bad health and poor 
nutrition 

Acute inflammatory rheumatism 
so frequently attacks the heart 
a valvular heart disease 
patient’s life, is most 


which 
ind leaves 
for the rest of the 


frequent if not 


always, caused by a germ that first attacks 
the tonsils. These germs cause tonsillitis 
and are always ready (when the tonsils are 
infected) to cause another attack, or to 


cause rheumatism. These tonsils generally 


also contain pus germs which may cause 
quinsy or a general blood poisoning \lso 
when the tonsils are infected they fre- 
quently cause an enlargement of the 


glands of the 


glands of the neck, and these 


neck may remain enlarged or may reduce 
in size, again to become enlarged on the 
next attack of sore throat or tonsillitis 


+} yat 
go on to the tormanvloe 


Or these glands may 


of abscesses 


The 


contain 


tonsils, often, when diseased, also 
tubercle bacilli, which are the 
cause of tuberculosis, a disease that ma) 
attack any part of the body: the bones, the 
glands, the brain, but most frequently the 
lungs 
One of the greatest menaces from 
tonsils is that they frequently 
contain germs that are dangerous because 
they destroy red blood corpuscles, causing 
anemia, and under certain conditions the 
destruction of the blood corpuscles may 
be very rapid. The time when these deadly 
blood-destroying germs get in their work 
is when the ‘patient is combating some 
other disease or infection, as m- 
fluenza, pneumonia, measles, etc. Very 
few people, if any, died during the 
epidemic from the influenza germ, but 
thousands died (Continued on page 199) 
(Dr. Wilev’s Question-Bo is on paw 92) 
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Soup makes the 
whole meal glow! 


Ask me why I feel so happy. 

Full of vim and always snappy. 

On my toes, a sparkling dancer 
Campbell's Soups the simple answer! 


& 
dhe 


Those first delicious tastes of Campbell's 
Tomato Soup! What a tonic to your 
appetite! Every piping-hot spoonful of it 
gives you a hew relish for your food—re- 
freshes, nourishes, invigorates you. 


The pure tomato juices, the luscious 
tomato ‘‘meat,”” blended with rich country 
butter in this most appetizing of soups, 
start you “just right’’ to enjoy the whole 
meal. 


And to taste Cream of Tomato just as 
you like it, prepare it with Campbell's. 
Read on the label how easy it is. 


Be sure your soup is always hot. It tastes 
so much better and is so much more cheer- 
ful and inviting. 


r 


- 


21 kinds 
12 cents a can 


* Yo CAMPBELL SouP COMPANY aie 


CAMDEN, N. J., U.S.A: 








DINNER 


SUPPER 





LUNCHEON 


In using advertisements see page 0 
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Free: 


this travel book! 








Your ideal vacation 
— Yellowstone Park! 


We'll be glad to 
send you this il- 
lustrated story 
of your trip! 


Nowhere can 
vacation dollars 
buy more! 


Northern 
Pacific Ry. 


**2000 Miles of Startling Beauty”’ 





Mail this coupon to 
A. B. Smith, 902 Nor. Pac. Bidg., St. Paul, Minn. 





MY VACATION TRIP 


Address 








Books or trips I am 


* Round Trip Fare 
interested in ( y ) 


from Chicago 


0 Yellowstone Park $ 56.50 
0 Pacific Northwest . ; 86.00 
0 Rainier Pk. (Seattle — Tacoma) 86.00 
0 Alaska (Skagway) 176.00 
0 Rocky Mts. (Helena—Butte) 59.00 





# 1924 fares. 1925 fares may differ slightly. . 
23d 
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HEALTH aad 


‘A Service 


HAPPINESS C 


for 


«Mothers-To-Be 


| and the Mothers of Wee Babies 


Conducted by 


Josephine Hemenway Kenyon, M. D. 


TEMPER TANTRUMS 


HEALTH AND 


EAR MOTHERS OF THE 
D Happiness Cus: 

Of all the letters sent to us during the 
past two years, the ones which have been 
hardest to answer have come from those who 
wanted children. -Would-be parents, some of 
them married for two, four, six or more years, 
to whom babies had not come. Homes ready 
and waiting, hearts full of mother and father 
love, and no little one to complete and perfect 
that home! For them I have written a Jetter 
giving in simple form our present knowledge 
about fertility. If you wish it for yourself or 
for some friend of yours, write to the Health 
and Happiness Club, Goop HOUSEKEEPING, 119 
West goth St., New York City, andask for “The 
Special Letter” (sending 10 cents in stamps), 
and it will come in a plain envelope. 


Do we need to describe a tantrum? Every 


| mother has, at least, seen one in some mother’s 





child, and lucky indeed she is if it has not come 
under her own roof. 

We look for evidences of definite traits in 
our children. We do not want them /oo depen- 
dent upon us; we deliberately stand back and 
efface ourselves to give them a chance to decide 
small points when they are little, so that they 
may carry large responsibilities as adults. We 
encourage initiative and originality. We know, 
too, how often they are tired and forced be- 
yond their physical strength, and we learn to 
watch for the first cranky tone of voice which 
warns us of fatigue. Pushed beyond that 
point, it is difficult for them to control them- 
selves, and if they do not immediately have 
rest or change of interest or new occupation 
for busy little hands, they are apt to fly into a 
temper explosion. Over-excitement accounts 
for many such attacks. The wrong kind of 
diet for many others. Many a fit of temper at 
the end of a school day comes from eyestrain. 
The child needs glasses, not disc ipline! Or the 
constant noise of many adults talking, ora rest- 
less night, or late hours, or too hard playing, 
or not enough chance for play! Think of all 
the causes of temper tantrums and plan defin- 
itely for the type of environment which shall 
make for tranquillity. 

First of all, what about the tempers of the 
grown-ups in the family? Example is such a 
real thing! You can never expect control in 
children unless they see it exercised by Father 
and Mother. When you are tired and foot- 
weary, when little things vex you, when your 
own voice is tense and high-pitched, then lie 
down and relax, drink a glass of water, and 
keep still until you can smile again. There is 
an old-fashioned rule about counting a hundred 
which works even in this new-fashioned age. 

Everything you say in anger only vents your 
own hurt or tired or cross feelings, usually using 
as a safety valve those nearest and dearest to 
you. You can be sure that there is drama 





END us fifty cents in stamps, your name 
and address, and the date 


when you 
expect your baby. Each month for eight 
months you will receive a letter from Dr. 


Kenyon, mailed in a plain envelope, so that 
no one will know the contents. Always ask 
for “Series I. For the Mother-to-be and the 
Baby-to-come.” It will be sent promptly. 


enough in this for the child to imitate, and you 
will soon see an example of that imitation, 
Then, also, it gives youngsters the feeling of 
occupying the center of the stage, and how 
they do like that! They play up to it, of course! 
They are very clever, these children of ours 
and they soon learn that we do not really meay 
what we say at those times, so they cither dis 
count entirely all the scoldings, or they use a 
similar temper tantrum to get what they want 
for themselves. You are so horrified at first at 
this childish outburst, so afraid that the neigh 
bors will hear it, so truly ashamed of your 
child, that when he is at the height of the tan- 
trum you just give him what he wants, or 
anything to stop it! And you do not realix 
until afterward what you have done. That's 
the way it usually starts. The next time h 
works it a little more easily. Saying “Don’t” 
or spanking or screaming at him does no good 
at all. There is no way out but an absolut 
square facing of the problems. Temper tan 
trums are caused by something, and they have 
a definite object in view. It may be merely to 
get attention. Let him absolutely alone, or 
pick him up, put him in his bed, go quietly 
out of the door, and stay out until he is over it 
Above all, do not discuss it with any on 
where the child might overhear it; do not 
hark back to it and talk it over endlessly after- 
ward, If it does not make a ripple on the 
surface, if the object cried for is never attained, 
if you do not bribe him to stop by sweets or 
pennies, or anything conceivable, if you do 
not threaten that “some one or some thing will 
get you if you don’t look out’’—if, in other 
words, you can fulfill this parental obligation to 
“stand by,” the end will not be long in coming 
Assume that fatigue is at*the root of it. Itis 
not fair to the child to consider him emotion 
ally unstable until you have carefully consider 
ed all these things—the environment, the people 
with whom he comes in contact, his own health 
and health habits, and what starts the tantrum 
You will of necessity have to make decisions 
and often must say “yes” or “no.” Think 
beforehand and justify this to yourself—then, 
if it must be “no,” mean it—not only for that 
once, but for all time. When “yes” or “no” can 
be said with an actual reason given, there will 
be far fewer arbitrary rulings in the home and 
much less injustice done our small children. 
Crying to have his own way, teasing, and 
tempers make a trilogy you will always recog 
nize. Diagnose these as to cause, with all 
honesty, and then start to correct the primary 
fault no matter wherein it lies, and the innate 
fineness and fair play of a child will respond to 


QUALLY important is the second series 

of eight letters to cover “The Baby’s First 
Year.” Send us fifty cents in stamps, and 
your name and address, and this series will be 
sent complete, with a cardboard cover. Ad- 
dress all requests for both series to the Health 
and Happiness Club, Goop HousEeKEEPING, 
119 West goth Street, New York City, N. }: 
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Chopin playing for his 
g 
friends. Painted by 


Balestrieri. 
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More than Chopin had in his studio 
you can now have in your home 


HE studio of Chopin is always 

thought of as a shrine of music. On 
many occasions other great musicians— 
Liszt, Mendelssohn — met there and 
played their own compositions. 


Now you can have in your home 
more great music and more great 
musicians than Chopin had in his 
studio. 


For, instead of two or three great 
artists, you may hear hundreds. You 
may hear the music that was known in 
Chopin's day—plus the masterpieces 
that have been written in the years 
between his generation and ours. 
Sonatas, nocturnes, serenades, dance 
music, ballads and hymns—you can 
command these riches whenever you 
like and as often as you choose. 


The secret of this new golden age of 
music lies in a miraculous invention 
called the Ampico. Concealed within 
the case of a fine piano, the Ampico 
mechanism makes the strings of that 
instrument sing under the touch of 
such artists as Lhévinne, Ornstein, Rach- 
maninoff—and hundreds more who 
make up today’s aristocracy of music. 


Only in these fine pianos 

The Ampico may be had only in the 
following pianos, instruments that have 
been known for generations for pre- 
eminent quality : Chickering, Mason & 
Hamlin, Knabe, Marshall & Wendell, 
Fisher, Haines Bros., Franklin, and in 
Canada the Willis also. Note that the 
Chickering, the Mason & Hamlin, and 
the Knabe—three of the four great 
pianos in general use on the American 
concert stage—have now adopted the 
Ampico. 

Yet the flawless structure of these 
pianos is in no way altered by the 
presence of the Ampico. The piano 
is unchanged for playing by hand. 


Exchange your silent piano 
for an Ampico 
The opportunity still exists to ex- 
change your silent or player piano for 
an Ampico. Foot-power model, $795. 
Electric power models, $985 to $5000. 
With freightadded. Uprightsand grands. 
Hear the Ampico today 


To make sure of hearing the Ampico 
soon, go to a store where any of the 


pianos mentioned are sold, select an 
Ampico recording of a favorite com- 
position and ask to hear it played. If 
you want to know more about the 
Ampico before hearing it, write us for 
a booklet describing the Ampico, and 
the Ampico library of music played by 
hundreds of famous artists. 


Selections you may choose from 
the Ampico library 
GODOW SKY 
LHEVINNE 
MOISEIWITSCH 
ORNSTEIN 


Ballade No. 3—Chopin 
The Lorelei— Liszt 
Jeux d'Eau— Ravel 
Humoresque — Drorak 


Prelude C Minor—Rachmaninoff 


RACHMANINOFF 
ROSENTHAL 
RUBINSTEIN 
Marche Militaire—Schubert SCHNITZER 
BLOOMFIELD ZEISLER 


Etude G Sharp Minor— Chopin 


Barcarolle—Rubins tein 


Liebestraum— Liszt 


Or for Dancing 
Musical Comedy Favorites, No. 1 DELCAMP 
Nobody Loves You Like I Do—Davis-Akst 
LOPEZ 
THE AMPICO CORPORATION 
437 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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Here so soon and 


so clear-skinned! 


Vaggett & 
ions sdlell’s 








Please . send me the free trial tube of the 
Perfect Cold Cream you offer above. 


CS LN Oe a TE eT = 
City 


In Canada 


—then she asked me, “‘How in the 
world do you manage to look so fresh 
and clear skinned this early in the 
morning ?”” 

So I told her of my ‘‘three golden 
minutes”’” at bed time, when I wipe 
all the day’s dirt from my skin with 
the perfect cold cream that cleanses 
and beautifies; the one so pure 
doctors prescribe it — Daggett & 
Ramsdell’s Perfect Cold Cream. 


Make it your rule too, never to let 
your face touch its white pillow at 
night until your skin has been 
thoroughly cleansed—and it will soon 
be noticeably more lovely. 


For sale at department and drug 
stores—the white package with red 
bands. Tubes, 10c, 50c. Jars, 
35c, 50c, 85c and $1 


ac 
4 
oC, 


50. 


There’s a **Try-It-Yourself”’” trial 
tube for you—Free. Just send the 
coupon below. 
* * * 
How to use those 
**Three Golden Minutes’’ 


I—Smooth a coat of this perfect cold 
cream over your face and neck 
Ii— Leave it on a minute to sink tn, 


Wl—W ipe off the cleansing cold cream 
with a smooth cloth and finish with 
a dash of cold water. 


* 


PERFECT 
COLD CREAM 


Dagg rett S Ramsdell, Dept. 1017 
214 W.14th Street, New York 
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iscover ies Mer (<0) A hout 
CHILDREN 


Good Housekeeping Institute 


AVE you made any discoveries for saving time or steps? 


Send them to us. 


and we will pay Two Dollars for every one which we can use. 


We always welcome your contributions, 


Do 


not enclose stamps, as no discoveries will be returned. Address 


Good Housekeeping Institute, 105 West 39th St., 


Scrap-Book Suggestions—W e have made 
some beautiful “classified” scrap-books in our 
home. We keep a big portfolio full of pictures 
and covers clipped from magazines, and then 
we make books of special subjects. So far, the 
boy has made a “Boat Book” containing 
pictures of old whaling vessels, Spanish galleons 
leading up to modern steamboats, war vessels, 
house-boats, and sailing yachts. The 
little girl has made a “Garden Book” with birds 
and flowers; also a book of “Happy Children” 
made from Goop HOUSEKEEPING covers. We 
have material on hand for an “Animal Book,” 
a “Travel Book,” and “People of Many 
Lands.”, For mounting paper we have used 
colored art paper, but heavy, brown wrapping 
paper which is smooth makes an attractive 
background. Mr Sl, a Bilan Oe Fr 


canoes, 


Eprror’s Note—Such work is a valuable 
education for the children and widens their 
interests through a pleasant and fascinating 


occupation. 


Children’s Toys—When my little children’s 


toys wear out, instead of destroying them | 
“dismantle” them, putting away the wheels, 
rods, nails, boards, and any other usable part. 
\s the children get older, they are often able to 
find just the right piece to replace a broken 
part, and sometimes they even construct new 
toys with the “wreckage” they find in this 
box. Mrs. C. E. H., N.Y 
Half Paper the Walls of the Nursery 
ave three small children, and after living 
vears in our new home, the walls of the 
nursery were covered with tiny hand-prints and 
little scars caused bv the children’s natural 
play. Disliking to go to the expense of having 
the entire room repapt red, I decided to have it 


baseboard I 
which has been 
Also the 
convenient 
, etc., at just the 
fe Oe 


papered for four feet above the 
cted a Mother Goose paper, 
to the children. 
nursery was 


. blac kboards 
height. Vr 


a constant delight 
i“ Iding in tine very 


fr pi ture 


A Step-Saving Bell—My twenty-months- 
id baby plays outdoors much of the time lor 
a small amount I bought a little nickel-plated 
bell, to which I tied a pretty ribbon. My little 
girl enjoys wearing this around her neck, and 
by its tinkle I can tell, without going to see, in 
just what part of the yard she is playing, and 
I can continu housework until the tinkle 
tells me she is wandering toward forbidden 
ground. Mrs. J. F.G., Ka 


For Waistband Buttons—The waistband 
buttons on the clothing of my energetic young- 
sters continually pulled off or ripped out the 
buttonholes. This result has been avoided by 
the hat elastic. A piece about three 
inches long is used. Run through one thread 
hole of the button and back through the other. 
Chis forms a loop of elastic with the button 
in the bottom of the loop. The two free ends 
of the elastic are then brought together and 
sewed to the band. Buttons so fastened yield 
under strain, so that both button and button- 
hole maintain their proper relative position 
without damage to either. Mrs. M. W.S., N. ¥ 


my 


use of 


New York City 


My Baby Books—I have two baby books, 
one pink, with laughing pictures and cute 
sayings between the covers. The other may 
not be quite so pretty, but is probably of 
greater value fo the child. It contains a com- 
plete health record of the child, dentition, 
general diet, and additional records, as the 
child grew older; of illnesses with date; also 
height and weight at various ages. Our 
doctor has found it helpful to him and said he 
would recommend it for all children. 

Mrs. U.S. BK 

For the Soles of Baby’s Shoes—My young 
son’s first walking shoes had suede or unfinished 
soles. These were splendid at first, giving him 
a good footing on the rugs However, I 
noticed they soon became smooth and slippery, 
and the little fellow had a hard time. I find that 
rubbing the briskly with sand- 
paper makes them rough again, and he makes 
better progress, Mrs. R.C.S.N.J 

A Mending Party—My two small daugh 
ters thought the weekly mending a drudgery 
Then one day brother delivered to them invita 


soles ane 





tions to a “sewing party” be held in my 

room Saturday afternoon at two o'clock. | 

served simple refreshments and read to then 

from an interesting book while they sewed or 

buttons and mended rips. It was such a 

successful party that now it is repeated weekly 

and a troublesome duty is changed to a 

interesting one. Mrs. } Ve 
For Baby’s Carriage—W hen I put tl 

on the porch in his carriage I fi 

to keep the square oO] mosquito nett 

the carriagy Phe weights 

not hold it close eno to keep 

away, so I gathered two and one-] yard 

of ribbon clastic on the netting 1 find that 

when this is slipped over the carriage now, it 

remains in place V / Ma 
Teaching Young Children To Play 


Through Neighborly Cooperation—M) 


neighbor and I came to the point where we 
almost despaired of ever teaching our children 
to play together nicely. Her little girl of two 
and a half and my young son of three were de- 
lighted to see each other on every occasion at 
first meeting. However, they would not be 
playing together five minutes before they 
would be fighting and crying, both probably 
wanting the same toy at the same time. Both 
mothers would rush to the scer Finally, 
alter much scolding, talking, and great loss ot 
time, peace would be restored for another hve or 
ten minutes. After one unusually bad morning 
I suggested that we take an hour every morn 


ing, pre ferab ly from ten to eleven, and tea h 
them how to play, she taking one morning and 
all their 


I the next. The one in charge scttl 
little difficulties, teaches them to take turns 
with their toys, and usually takes them lor 4 


short walk. W 
and beneficial to 


e have found the plan a success 
all concerned. ‘The mother 


who has the morning at home can a complish 
twice as much, and the one on duty with the 
children gets the benefit of the outdoors My 
neighbor’s baby sleeps at this time, so she 
brings him over to me when she has the older 
children out. Mrs. L. A 5 
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Real Naptha! You can tell 
by the smell 


What temperature for 
wash water? 
Use water of any temperature with 
Fels-Naptha. Boil clothes with 
Fels-Naptha, if you wish. You are 
bound to get good results. The real 
naptha in Fels-Naptha makes the 
dirt let go, no matter whether the 
water is cool, lukewarm or hot. 





The original and genuine naptha soap comes 
in the familiar red-and-green wrapper. Buy 
it in the convenient ten-bar carton. 


FELS- 


THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR * Puledsehle 


other says 


she wants FELS-NAPTHAl! 





























Any woman who really knows Fels-Naptha will tell 
you why she uses it regularly—why nothing can take the 
place of Fels-Naptha. 

She wants its extra helpfulness. Not only on wash 
day, but every day. 

She wants, too, the deep, sweet cleanliness in her 
clothes that Fels-Naptha gives—a deep, thorough cleanli- 
ness she gets so easily and safely. 





Many mothers say they wouldn’t be without 
Fels-Naptha just for those little daily washings of children’s 
clothes—that it cleans them so quickly and so gently. 

There’s a reason for this extra helpfulness of 
Fels-Naptha. There’s a reason why it has an extra washing 
value that you cannot get in any other way. 

Fels-Naptha is more than just “soap.” It is splendid 
soap and naptha—two great cleaners in one golden bar. 
Naptha loosens the dirt. Soapy water flushes it out. 
Simple as A-B-C. 

Give Fels-Naptha a trial in your home. Let it prove 
its extra helpfulness. Use it for everything—from sheets 
and shirts to your finest things. Order a bar or two from 
your grocer today! 


TEST } Fels-Naptha's extra washing value. Send 2 cents in stamps 
for a sample bar. Address Fels-Naptha Soap, Philadelphia 


APTHA 


© Fels & Co, 








A 
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Fine Steel Casements 
At Modest Cost 

At last the distinctive steel case- 
ment is within the reach of all. 
Due to quantity production of 
standardized units, the high qual- 
ity Truscon Copper Steel Case- 
mentsare priced as low asordinary 
windows. Casement Windows 
give twice the ventilation of slid- 
ing windows. They are admirable 
for drapes, easily screened and 
simply installed. When planning 
your home insist on Truscon Cop- 
per Steel Casements. 

Other Truscon Home Building 
Products include Copper Steel 
Basement Windows, Metal Lath, 
Corner Beads, Steel Lintels, Steel 
Joists, Concrete Reinforcement 
and Steel Doors for Garages. 


Return coupon for Home Builder’s 
Encyclopedia. Sent free on request. 


TRUSCON STEEL COMPANY 
YOUNGSTOWN OHIO, U.S.A. 


Warehouses & Sales Offices from Pacific to Atlan- 
tic. Canada: Walkerville, Ont. Foreign Div: N.Y. 


RRUSCON 


COPPER STEEL 


DARD CASEMENTS 


7 


ST 
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= TRUSCON STEEL CO., Youngstown, O. = 
t Send free (J Casement Catalog Home Build- = 
= er’s Encyclopedia. We will build in months. §& 
ea baledeanens 
= Address = : 
: 
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QDuestton- box 


Questions concerning foods, sanitation, and health will be answered 
by Dr. Wiley only if a stamped, addressed envelope accompanies your 


request. No exceptions can be 
advice 


Harvey W. 


Sanitation, 


No Fat From Water 


Several members of 1 

lass have written — pamphlets: for 
food authorities to find ou 

if water makes one fat, and 

if so, why? Up to date we 

have received no informa- 

tion on the subject that has 

been of any hely 


Water is the most 
abundant constituent of in 
the human animal. In 
round numbers, the 
weight of the body is 
two-thirds due to water. 
The fat tissues of the 
body contain the least 
portion of water of any 
other part of the body. 
By drinking water copiously, you temporarily 
increase the weight of the body by the amount 
of water consumed. Nature immediately be 
gins the elimination of the excess of water 
through the skin, kidneys and lungs. It is the 
object of Nature constantly to maintain the 
normal quantity of water in the blood and other 
tissues. Fat is produced almost solely from 
the sugar and starch we eat. 


stamps 


for Longer Life. 
exact physical 


Do Not Reduce By Cathartics 


M h there t g har 


Sangrina has been analyzed in the labora 
tories of the American Medical Association 
and found to contain two active cathartics 
namely, 33 percent of sulphur and 2 percent 
of Phenophthalein. The latter is a violent 
cathartic. The result of these cathartics is to 
drive the foods so rapidly through the digestive 
canal as to give no time for proper digestion 
and assimilation. The remedy, in point of 
fact, makes you incapable of proper digestion 
It is far more reasonable not to eat so much 
food than subsequently to try to interfere 
with its digestion. I assume that your over 
weight is due to over-eating and under-exer 
cising. In my leaflet entitled “Reducing the 
Weight” you will find a list of foods that are 
non-fattening. By eating these foods in strict 
moderation and always leaving the table hun- 
gry, you can reduce your weight in a normal 
and natural manner. 


The Great Trouble With The 
American Dietary 





For six months I have been eating pr 
onst I have recently 
e tomach special 
( ay tt th e extremely 
kis re ater y the , 
on througl he V My system to eat « 
ning ™ a en or eight prur Do you 
think any hart ar I from tl use of prunes 


Mrs. T. J. D., N. J. 


One great trouble with the American dietary 
is the practise of our people in peeling fruits 
and vegetables. This habit extends also to the 
peeling of cereals. As the result of this, the 
natural means which Nature employs to keep 
the bowels open are removed, and constipation 
ensues. One of the virtues of prunes is that 
their skins are partly undigested. In order 
to have a proper peristalsis the bowels must 
contain a considerable bulk of indigestible 
material. What our people need most is to eat 


made to this rule. 
can not be given, nor can samples be analyzed. 


R. WILEY has prepared for dis- 


determined and improvement made 





Prescriptional 


Address Dr 


Wil.v, Director Good Housekeeping Bureau of Foods, 
and Health, Woodward Building, Washington, D. C. 


more fruits, vevetables 


my tribution an important series of and cereals in their 
children, ‘Artificial 
Foods for Infants,’’ and “The Feed 
ing of Older Children”’; for adults, 
“Constipation,” ““Reducing Weight,” 
“Increasing Weight,”’ “Diet in Preg- 
nancy and Lactation,”’ and “‘Hyper- Is t 
acidity and Fermentation.” cessed 
pamphlets will be sent for five cents 
each and a stamped, 
addressed envelope. All those inter- I 
ested in health should send a stamped 
self-addressed envelope for the ques- 
tionnaire designed for The League 
With its aid, your 


natural state. My a 
vice to vou Is to contin 
to eat the prune 


No Poison In It 


These 


ubstance 
“Corn sirup 
from pure cor 


any poisonous 
in corn 
made 


condition may be starch. The corn-starcl 
is converted into sugar 
by hydrochloric acid, th 


same acid that is necessarily present in the 
stomach and without which digestion of pro 
tein can not take place. The prope: 
the sirup is “Corn-starch Sirup” or 
While Corn-starch Sirup contains no tisst 
building material, there is nothing it 
is in any degree poisonous. 
it as wholesome as the natural sirups, namely 
honey and maple, 


Milk Sugar The Best 


name ¢ 


(,1Ucos« 


t whi 


I do not consider 


cane and sorghum sirup 


ri 
Milk $ Vv 


I assume that your baby ha mething 
more than Milk Sugar. Merck’s Milk Sugar 
I think, is as good as any. I can not criticiz 


the formula unless I know it all. When sugar 
is to be added to an artificial formula for a 
infant, I think it should always be milk sugar 
I am not surprised that the child did not 
thrive on the formula when you changed | 
from milk sugar to Dextri Maltose, and I thir 
the next change was equally unfortunate wher 
you substituted for the Dextri Maltose wit 
white granulated sugar. I am wondering 

all of these changes were made by the advice 
of your physician. I am sorry that your bab 
is being used for experimental purposes. Yo 
should put it, with the consent of your phys 
cian, on modified milk, as described in m 
leaflet, ‘Artificial Foods for Infants 


There Is No Specific Cure 


I have a light t ol ha i at 
annoying On dry, cool days 1 get ent tt 
but at all other times it very 1 l 
atishied that my diet orrect, and I t 
ance of outdoor exercise Th cl ite | c 
ageravate my trouble After December | ' 
to a more healthful place, but it is ims 
get well before I move Nease writ 
and regulations to follow that will cure 
trouble Vv ay Gror 
Frankly, I know of no specific cure for nasa 
catarrh. A simple, healthful diet will tend & 


increase the resistance of the body and enable 
nature to lessen, or entirely eradicate, tn 
trouble. Bread and breakfast food 
whole, ground cereals unbolted, plenty o! £00 
milk and butter, fruit, and succulent vege 
tables, should form the chief part of the diet 
Very little meat or egg should be eaten, ane 
tea and coffee should be eliminated. Sleep on 


made 0 


a sleeping porch, take a cold bath ea morm 
ing, as cold as you can tolerate it, folk ed by 
a brisk rub, and live as much as you can 


the open. 


have never seen a 
statement that there is 
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“Yes, rugs must §% be beaten regularly” 








DIRT—dangerous, destructive dirt !—is being found in rugs that 
were thought to be clean. A simple test—which you, too, can 
make* .... is proving that rugs must be beaten if the em- 
bedded sharp-edged dirt which cuts rug nap is to be thoroughly 
removed. As a result, The Hoover is the largest selling elec- 
tric cleaner! For The Hoover BEATS... keeping rugs immac- 
ulate. The Hoover Sweeps, easily and quickly. The Hoover 
Air-cleans, even to dusting, dustlessly, its remarkable new at- 
tachments serving your every need. Yes, The Hoover is the 
complete home-cleaning servant. And your Authorized Hoover 
Dealer will deliver one, complete with attachments, for only 
$6.25 down. 





he HOOVER 


lt BEATS>+-asitSweeps as it Cleans 
*To prove rugs need beating: 


Turn over a corner of a rug; with the handle of an ordinary 
table-knife, or something of equal weight, give the under or 
warp side 15 to 1) sharp taps and watch the dirt dance out 
from the ap oe $s onto a piece of paper. Feel the destructive 
character of this grit. This is the dirt only beating will dislodge 

Correct use of The Hoover causes this embedded dirt to 

vibrated w the surface by the rapid gentle sapping of the Hoover 
brush,as powerful suction lifts the rug from the floor and draws 
all the di dirt into the dust-tight bag. 


Z# 8 HOOVER Sc QOMPAWN YT, Ss Oo RR TFT CANTON, OHIO 
¢ oldest and largest maker of electric cleaners + The Hoovwer is also made in Canada, at Hamilton, Ontario 


In 
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For Mademoiselle (:4t0 20 yrs.) 
New Bramley 


Registered in the United States Patent Office 


fn semble Dress 


( Design Patent Pending. Our 
rights will be fully enforced.) 


For SPRING 


ss Sa 


Model 2—The one-piece short 








sleev ed silk dress has new buttons 
in front—and the tailored Kashmir 
coat has the smart simplicity only 
achieved by expert workmanship. 
Colors: coat of natural, green, co- 
coa or navy blue Kashmir with 
beige silk dress; pastel rose with 
pearl gray, French blue with ba- 
nana, yellow with white, alsowhite. 


Ready March first — the Spring 
and Summer edition of The Book 





of Fifth Avenue Fashions for 
Women, Misses, Girls, Boys, 
Children and Infants. 


franklin Simon 8 Co. 
cA Store of Individual Shops 
FifthAve., 37thand 38th Sts., New York 


Entire Contents Copyrighted, 1925, by 
Franklin Simon & Co., Inc 
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by ELAINE, 


OME horoscopes turn out to be “horror 

scopes,” but Elaine is an optimist, and 
you can depend upon her to make every 
horoscope a real “happyscope’’! Only twelve 
months each year to be happy, and none to 
waste! On receipt of ten cents in stamps, and 
the name of the month in which the person 
whose birthday is to be celebrated was born, 


D war? 
CIM CIOSCE pC ] it lay ay licy 
tp CAY/ Aja 


Entertainment Editos 


Elaine will send the “happyscope”’ for that 
month, and also new and jolly suggestions for 
celebrating birthdays for all ages—for Grand 
mother or her husband, Father or his wile 
Miss Highschool Girl or her beau, tiny Tommy 
or his sister Address Elaine, Ent rlainment 
Editor, Good Housekeeping Magazine, 119 
West goth Street, New York City, N. Y, 


The Wearin’ & The Brogue Party 
For St. Patrick's Day 


I F THE Irish brogue fits, wear it! On 
|“ receipt of ten cents in stamps, Elaine will 
| send instructions for a St. Patrick’s Day Party, 

as full of fun as the Irish brogue is full of 
| blarney, and as Irish as the Emerald Isle. 

The Irish do not always see things just as 
others do—they often see them different and 
better, and they always see them funnier. So, 
if you want to see things fairer and softer than 


| Other Wintertime 
| 


“FPHE End of The World Party” is suitable 
for a party or dance at home, or a school, 
club, or church social, with plenty of merry 
pranks by shooting stars and volcanoes and 
by the most eerie of witches and wizards. 
“The Turkey Party From Greece”’ is adapt- 
able to any wintertime dinner party and is full 
of cheer, with a bit of ancient wit and lore 


they really are, if you want to laugh and be 
merry, give or go to a Wearin’ o’ The Brogue 
Party on St. Patrick’s Day, this month. 

The instructions for the party are adaptable 
to a small evening affair, or a luncheon or tea 
at home, or may be used for a large party 
given by a club or a school, or as a church 
social. Address Elaine, Entertainment Editor, 
Good Housekeeping, New York City, N. Y. 


Parties 


The Italian Bridge Party brings a bit of 
brightness and blueness into a winter's day 
The instructions contain information for 
either an informal or a formal Bridge Party 

For any of these sets of suggestions, send ter 
cents in stamps to Elaine, Entertainment 
Editor, Good Housekeeping Magazine, 119 
West goth Street, New York City, N. Y. 


ID you ever note that the face of time 


Has a frown for those who frown— 


But a smile it has for those who smile, 


| 
| So, on your birthday drop a smile 
In the shoreless sea of the year, 
And watch it widen, ripple and wreathe 
Till it’s grinning from ear to ear. 





ai aa lng 
That circles it round and round. 
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“Women are realizing more 
and more the necessity of a 
clear, skin. The 
very clothes they wear—so 
‘ and simple of line— 
call for youth in their faces. 
So the smart 


smooth 





woman must 
keep her skin youthful, ra- 
diant. Pond's Two Creams 
sure and simple 


f keeping the com- 


are a 
means 
plexion in 
‘dis 


Mr Cute A)a4t- 


con- 


exquisite 


N Mrs. ¢ 


apartn ( 


Nast’s 
t that morning trunks bulked 
of Paris 


, 
onde Park Avenue 


excitingly, the spirit bursting 


their lids 


To see Mr Nast herse lf was to see the 
Rue de la Paix in its latest expression of 
the mode. From the cut of her shoes to 
her black bengaline frock she was the 
simplicity, And 


exquisitely cared for skin 


the chic of Paris itself. 
her line-fr 


be spoke Vo 


thtulness as eloquently as dic 
her C lothe 


“Paris was never so fascinating,” Mrs 
Nast was “The Mar 
and simple of line. But 
they call for youth in the face 
in the figur 


saying. clothes? 


0 hic 


velous! 
as well as 
So the smart woman must 


keep her skin youthful, firm and radiant 


“What did you do for your own skin 
while y« u were abroad?” I asked her. “‘It 


looks pert ’ 


I positively depended upon a good 
cold cream for cleansing,” 


replied Mrs. 
Nast. “Pond’s is my mind, the ideal 


» to 


cream for the traveler, so light it 
nelts on the face and carries away all 
dust travel gathers.’ 

Then we talked of doth the tan 


creams Society women ar 


that vouthfulness of skin Mrs. 


essential for harmony with the mode. 








Alfred Chen 


Mrs. CONDE NAST 
on the importance of being beautiful 


ou 


e using to keep 


Nast finds 


And 


ib 


this is how to use them: 

One day, at ist, and especially 
poser ; Pond’s Cold Cr 
' . od-eih: Bas 
on ng } t t the skin dit | 

x Repeating th proc 
finish by ying the pores with a sh of 
water. Let a litt n stay on all mig 
your skin 1s very dry 

For the delica fini nd protection ¥ 
by day, mooth into your kin a light f 
Pond Vani ne Cream. It instantly 
sorbed, giving vour skin such a soft, lust 
finish that now vour powder goes on 
smoothly than ever before and clings lor 
And you are perfectly protected against w 
cold and wind and city soot when, betor 
out, vou use Pond’s Vanishing Cream. 

When vou begin using these two creams 





Johnston 


will prove for yourself what Mrs. N 1as 
rt keep th xq ulsit 
ce The P | s Commenn. 
MRS. REGINALD C. VANDERBILT 
MRS. MARSHALL FIELD, SR. 
MRS. O. H. P. BELMONT 
THE LADY DIANA MANNERS 
r ume k h wi ot hed 
t t i ugh | wh Xp ssed 
iPproy t P Iw Cr otf the 
Por Method « r for kin. 
FREE OFFER—™ , d il 
The P. s Extract Co any, Dept. C 
176 Hudson Str t, New Yor .¢ 
Please send 1 our f P $ 
4 la Va Crea * 
Na 
( 
vertisements see page 6 5 
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sFren h atm sprnere, 


smartness, restraint and 
sophisti ated elegance. 
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A Tale 
Can be Told 
in 
Rock of Ages 
Oranite 


_— family memo- 
rial, built while you 
live, in the ever-beauti- 
ful and dignified Rock 
of Ages granite will per- 
petuate your memory 
from generation to gen- 
eration. 


Rock of Ages granite is 
famous for its natural 
blue-gray color, its ex- 
treme hardness and fine 
texture. It takes a won- 
derful mirror-like polish 
that will endure for all 
time. 


Request Rock of Ages— 
there is no substitute. 


WHEN placing order with your 
local memorial merchant specify 
that you desire our Certificate of 
Perfection. This is your protection 
against inferior granites. 


Let us send you Booklet ‘‘H”’ 





BOUTWELL, 
MILNE & VARNUM 
COMPANY 


Quarriers—Rock of Ages Granite 
MONTPELIER, 
VERMONT 


Quarries at Barre, Vermont 
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Nealth « 
Su a rfluous C Fhai 


By Anna Hazelton Delavan 


UPERFLUOUS hair is one of the most 
annoying disfigurements to the average 
woman today, mainly due to the vogue 

of sheer apparel, the modern bob, and sleeve- 
less, collarless gowns. 

Even the faintest down of superfluous hair 
dims the radiance of a lovely skin, and the 
knowledge of its presence shadows woman’s 
consciousness of her own charm. To the 
woman with such a growth on face or arms, 
there is an uncontrollable desire to shrink 
from observation; to the beholder, there is apt 
to be a faint shock of surprise and distaste at 
apparent lack of grooming. Superfluous hair 
is not a cross to be borne in patience, a beauty 
blemish which a woman must suffer in silence. 
It is a defect to be treated with common sense 
and the utmost care, coupled with the belief 
and knowledge that it can be eradicated 


Causes of Superfluous Hair 


There are several causes for the various 
stages and growths of superfluous hair, which 
mar complexions and embarrass the wearers of 
filmy gowns and hosiery. Excluding heredity, 
as the natural tendency to a heavy fuzz of 
hair on face or limbs which may appear through 
succeeding generations, the other causes are 
undue exposure to heat and sunshine, excessive 
perspiration, the use of razors and depilatories, 
and indiscriminate applications of creams 
heavy in lanolin 

It stands to reason that no external applica- 
tions will remove superfluous hair permanently, 
since the hair-growing papilla is deep under 
the skin (sometimes as deep as one-sixteenth 
of an inch under the surface). All external 
applications simply act as a shave. Shaving is 
a quick method of removing superfluous hair 
and may be resorted to for keeping the under- 
arm smooth. The use of a razor, however, un- 
doubtedly strengthens and coarsens the growth 
of hair, and some very pitiable conditions are 
the result of using a razor on the face. In 
view of the common knowledge that shaving 
strengthens the growth of a man’s beard and 
after a time makes a daily shave necessary, it 
is hardly possible that women should disregard 





) 
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advice and deliberately encourage the growth 
of superfluous hair by that method. Beware 
of us ing a pumice to remove or destroy the 
growth, as this is merely indulging in a razor 
less shave, which eventually stimulates a more 
luxurious hirsute growth. 


Electrolysis for Removing Hair 


For years the electric needle has been con- 
sidered the only treatment for the permanent 
removal of hair, but it is both a tedious and 
an expensive method. Both technical and 
conscientious care are necessary in electrolysis 
In the electric needle treatment, the fine, gold 
needle is inserted in the pore beside the hair, 
following the follicle in its various twists and 
slants. When it reaches the papilla from which 
the hair grows, the electric current (very mild) 
is turned on, and the hair “root’’ annihilated. 
The hair is then removed with tweezers 
Extreme care must be used to have both the 
skin and needle sterilized. When the work is 
properly done, the growth does not return, and 
no scars result. I can not emphasize too 
strongly, however, the importance of having 
only a conscientious expert handle this. 

Daily applications of peroxide of hydrogen 
and ammonia will discourage the growth ol 
hair and, while not destroying the roots, will 
so weaken the texture of the hair and bleach 
its coloring matter that in time the growth 
will be scarcely noticeable. When the roth 
is not unusually coarse or heavy, a few applica 
tions will cause the hair to become brittle, and 
it can then be rubbed off by the ordinary 
friction of a towel. ; 

Intelligent care of the face and body IS 50 
great a part of woman’s duty to herself that 
she is liable to censure if she neglects the 
trifles that make up the subtle charm of clean 
liness and good grooming. Scraggly eyebrows 
or a heavy line of hair meeting across the nose, 
detract from beauty and give an impr ssion of 
carelessness, while a few moments’ work with 
tweezers, or a simple “‘plucking’’ by a_beauty 
salon attendant, will remove the offending 
hairs and reveal a clear, soft arch of brow, clean 
in outline and natural in appearance. 


















The Human Desire to Own the Best Suggests— 
the Cadillac 
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Vitamins 


SERVED A HUNDRED 
DIFFERENT WAYS 


AM THE vital elements of fruits 

with the wonderful health prop- 
erties of pure unflavored, unsweetened 
gelatine are combined in the delicious 
desserts and salads prepared from 
real fruit and Knox Gelatine 





Science says that Knox Sparkling 
Gelatine should be a part of the daily 
menu. It four times further 
than the ready flavored kinds. One 
package of Knox Gelatine will make 
four different desserts or salads, each 


goes 


sufficient for six servings 


Orange Charlotte 


% envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 
1% cup cold water % cup boiling water 
1 cup orange juice and pulp 
2 tablespoonfuls lemon juice 1 cup sugar 
Lady Fingers Whites of three eggs 


Soak gelatine in cold water five minutes, dissolve 
in boiling water Add sugar; when dissolved add 
lemon juice Strain, cool slightly; id orange 


juice and pulp When mixture begins to stiffen 
beat 


yeat, using a wire whisk, until light; add stiffly 
beaten egg whites beat thoroughly Turn into 
mold lined with lady fingers or stale cake One 
pint whipped cream may be used in place of e; 


Whites. 


KNOX 


* SPARKLING 


GELATINE 


“* The Highest Quality for Health’’ 


Helpful Books Free 


Mrs. Knox's Recipe Books—so use 
woman who wants to feed her family proper 
will be sent for your grocer’s nam 

4c for postage 


Charles B. Knox Gelatine Co. 
140 Knox Avenue, Johnstown, N. Y. 
Both packages contain the same 


Granulated Gelatine, but the ula 
an extra containing lemon 


n Sparklis 


pl 
“Acid 








envelope 


It is a mistake to 
assume or to let 
the child assume 
that you must be 
together con- 
stantly. The 
older child should 
amuse himself for 
two or three 
hours at a time 




















The Child’s Place 


in the 


HOME 


He Will Be a Tyrant If You Let Him, an Orderly, Law- 
abiding Member of the Household if You Treat Him as Such. 
This Article, by an Experienced Mother, Tells How To Do It 


HERE are few mothers who do not 
have reason, sooner or later, to decide 
that housekeeping and maternity are 
incompatibl \lmost any woman of 
average intelligence, health, and good will may 
keep a neat and comfortable home, under 
modern conditions, and do it within the limits 
of an eight-hour day, provided she is free from 
distraction and hindrance in her round of 
Almost any woman of good nature and 
tact may keep a child well and happy and 
initiate him into the elementary technique of 
life, provided she gives her whole time to it. 
But to direct the complicated mechanism of a 
house with one hand, and the complicated 
mechanism of a young child with the other. to 
do it all within the brief limits set by the eternal 
round of breakfast, luncheon, dinner, and 
bed-time, which are as inexorable in their way 
as the round of the seasons, to maintain 
serenity within and order and punctuality 
without, in the face of such a liability to acci 
dent and interruption as no laborer or business 
man has to put up with—this is something to 
tax the most skilful executive. Yet it is some- 
thing which every young mother operating in a 
home without a servant has to learn to do if 
she is to make a success of her job and, at the 
same time, to be reasonably content in that 
state to which it has pleased God to call most 

| normal women. 


jobs. 


duties 


By Marguerite Latta 


Though this problem pursues a woman dur 
ing all her active days as a home-maker, it is 
absolutely paramount during one period—the 
period when there are in the house one or more 
children between the ages of one 
When a mother has only a baby in arms to 
think of, she may tuck him away in his crib for 
long naps, and wash the dishes and prepare 
luncheon or dinner undisturbed. When the 
child reaches the age of five, she may send him 
to kindergart« n for half the day and later to 
school for a good part of his waking hours, and 
accomplishing her housework during the ab- 
sence of the family, be prepared to be sociable 
and sympathetic when they are about. But 
between the ages of one and five, most children 
are in the house with the mother, and close at 
her heels. Every movement is checked; every 
thought divided very bit of tidving has to 
be done again and again, and the most care 
fully planned work is subject to an absolutely 
incalculable series of small interruptions and 
catastrophes. A cut finger, a bow! of water 
spilled, a broken glass, a quarrel, a scream— 
what mother does not know the whole course 
of it? And what mother does not feel con- 
fusion and irritation daily clouding her 
clearest resolves, her most terder i! :pulses ol 
love? 

Yet this confusion and irritation are the very 
worst things for a young child. The little 
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WESSON OIL and a fresh 

egg—beaten together and sea- ——— 
soned to taste—make as de- 
licious a mayonnaise as you 
ever tasted. 


The quickest results are ob- 


MAKE MAYONNAISE 





thick and stiff as you want it. 
The more oil you beat into it 
the thicker your mayonnaise 
will be. About two cupfuls is 
| the usual amount, but never 

add more than a quarter cupful 


tained if the oil and egg are j ) gt iS of oil at one time. 

not too cold. The ordinary ¢ ov It’s easier to do 2 After your mayonnaise is 
temperature of your kitchen is ~~ q than to Say ! ‘a ww’ made, season it. 

just right. a ene —— —4.) Mix a half teaspoon of 


Break the egg in the bowl, 
add about a tablespoon of Wesson Oil and beat vigorously 
with an egg beater or a fork—until the oil and egg are 
thoroughly mixed. How long will that take? Perhaps 
while you count fifty—not as fast as you can count but as 
fast as you can beat. Add another tablespoon of oil and beat 
again—vigorously. 

Two tablespoons and beat again. 

Two or three more and beat again. Your mayonnaise 
will begin to thicken a little. 


: Then add Wesson Oil four or five tablespoons at a time, 
cating well after each addition—until your mayonnaise is as 


salt, a teaspoon each of sugar 
and mustard, a generous pinch each of paprika and red 
pepper—add a tablespoon of lemon juice or vinegar 
and stir until the salt and sugar are dissolved—then pour 
into the mayonnaise and beat well. 

This makes a mild mayonnaise. You can change 
the seasoning to suit yourself, of course. 

There is really nothing easier to make than a good 
mayonnaise—and you know how good it is because 
you know that it is made of Wesson Oil, a fresh 
egg and pure spices. This recipe has been tested and approved 
by Good Housekeeping Institute. 
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Wash all woolens this better way 
—they last longer 





For the Flannel, Woolen and Knitted Frocks 
so much in vogue today—use FAB 
OU can easily wash your pretty 


flannel and woolen frocks and 
scarfs and have them fresh and 


new-looking again. 
to do it is with Colgate’s FAB 
several reasons. 


The better way 


for 


Why FAB suds work so well 


FAB soap flakes are made 
with cocoanut-oil. They | 
dissolve quickly and 
completely in warm 
water. No sticky bits are 
left to spot your costly 
dresses or mat the soft | 
nap of the wool. FAB | 
suds flow freely back and ( 
forth through the 
material with very little 
squeezing. This flow of 
suds carries away the dirt 
and brings out again the 
original beauty of the fab- 





Using the testing machine 


ric. FAB will not fade colors which 


are fast in plain warm water. 


Why FAB makes woolens 


last longer 
FAB suds are gentle because FAB is 


with cocoanut-oil. Its suds do not 





_ Gee 
SOAP FLAKES MADE 
WITH COCOANUT-OIL 
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made 


injure 


the fine threads of woolens or other 
fabrics. 


long series of tests made in a leading 


This has been shown by a 
University Laboratory.* Experts 
tested materials washed with various 
soap flakes, using a scientific 
instrument that measures the 
strength of cloth. It proved 
that materials when 


washed with FAB last 


longer. This means a lot 
. to you and to your pretty 
b ond clothes. 


~ Another advantage 
that FAB has 


You’ll find that your 
hands are soft and smooth 
| after washing with FAB. 
\ The lack of what chemists 
( call “free and dissociated 
alkali” keeps FAB suds 
from roughening the 
hands as harsh soaps do. 


And a wonderful help 
from Janet Read 


The Household Service Bureau has 
recently been established by Colgate & 
Co. with Janet Read in charge. It in- 
cludes chemists, soap and stain experts, 
practical housewives and laundry 
workers. Its sole purpose is to help 
you solve your washing problems. 
Write to the Bureau about anything 
connected with soaps and water and 
you will receive a personal answer. 
There is no charge. 

Address Janet Read, Colgate & Co., 
Household Service Bureau, 199 Fulton 
Street, New York. 


Son 
Name on request 





—and many other uses for 


FAB 





_— 

(FAS) 
Baby's little garments must be soft 
and comfortable. Use FAB and 


the tender skin will not be 
scratched by roughened clothes. 





You need not rub your sheer fine 

hosiery if you wash with FAB. 

Rubbing may start “runs.”’ Do 
not dry over heat. 





Try FAB in the dish pan. Your 
cherished fine china and glass will 
Notice 
how soft your hands are, too. 


gleam with cleanness 


ae 


3} 
RSX 
/ eweaim 
al 
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For sweaters and other knitted 

woolen garments a quick washing 

in luke-warm FAB suds is best 
Pull into shape while damp 
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Name 








Address Sr i 
My grocer is yn = atc 


—~--—_——. Sate) Washes F 









ine Fabrics 
~~Street& No. 





Town 


a 
l enclose 4c in 
stamps. Please 
send me my trial 
box of ras. 
Corcate & Co. 
Dept. 984 
199 Fulton Street, 
New York City 
This offer ts eoad. 
only in U.S.A. 
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The Child’s Place in the 
Home 


budding life just beginning to explore the world 
has needs which no mother would neglect if 
she understood how great and vital they are. 
And the interesting thing is that these are not 
needs which must necessarily lay an extra 
burden on an already overburdened adult. 
Rightly understood and adjusted to the 
mother’s duties as housekeeper, the knowledge 
of them may be a great boon both in simpli- 
fying the mother’s daily activity and in bring- 
ing that peace which comes only with work 
well done and love truly satisfied. 


What, then, are the needs which the mother | 


of young children must satisfy if the child is 
to have the best possible development? Apart 
from the elementary requirements of the body 
—food and cleanliness, etc.—which, for the 
purposes of this disc ussion, may be considered 
as part of the housekeeping— the needs of the 
child between one and five years of age are 
implicit in the character of this period of 
growth. The primary characteristic of this 
period is that it is the age of weaning. The de- 
tachment from dependence on the mother’s 
body, which begins with the substitution of 
other food for the breast, is carried on through 
a long series of processes. The child learns to 
walk and need no longer be carried. He learns 
to takk and may make known his wants as a 
separate individual, instead of being wholly 
dependent on the mother’s instinct and obser- 
vation. He learns to feed himself and finally 
even to dress himself. At the age of five years 
he has pretty well attained a state of physical 
independence. Now, every one of these suc- 
cessive stages of weaning represents to the 
child a mental and psychological triumph. He 
is waging a war with the state of slavery in 
which he was born, and the triumph of each 
new victory reacts in an increased vitalization 
of his whole little being. It follows, therefore, 
that everything which tends to prolong physi- 
cal dependence on the mother—the habit of 
being waited on; of tagging her wherever she 
goes; the habit of crying in a child who has 
learned to speak; all the various ways in which 
a child of this age constantly drags on a har- 
assed mother—are really reversions to baby- 
hood. They discourage the natural forces of 
growth within him and reduce his capacity for 
happiness 


Early Impressions 

The second characteristic of this period is 
that it is the age when the mother’s image is 
fixed in the child’s mind for life, to become the 
basis of all his later moral and mental develop- 
ment. As the physical dependence upon the 
mother is broken, there comes a time of mental 
and moral dependence. The mother is th 
child’s first love, and his first judge, the repre 





sentative to him of the social opinion he is later | 


to meet in the world, the source of his first 
ideas Recent psychology of the Freudian 
school has shown the deep and abiding im 
pression of the maternal image in every human 
life. Our mother’s face, her voice, her ways 
are the deepest and most powerful memories 
of our lives. The least word she spoke to us in 
our young impressionable days rules us to our 
death. We choose our mates, oftentimes, for 
some chance association with something which 
once charmed us in our mothers. We build 
the whole structure of our mental and moral 
life on her wisdom and her ignorance. And 
quivers and tremors set going in our childish 
nerves by her irritableness persist through all 
our lives in deep, though vague, dislikes and 
unrecognized associations of pain 
the basis for our own failure in self-control at 
some crisis! Therefore in these youthful years, 
while the mother is teaching the young « hild 
to do without her in all sorts of bodily ways, 
she must also mak« sure that the mental 


— of herself which she is fixing for life in 
us young soul will be one which she will 

hever regret. 

us, then, furnishes the basis for the child’s 


and lay 
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You will want the 
Savage Wringerless 
Because: 


It has no wringer — and 
needs none. 


It cannot tear off or break 
buttons or fasteners. 


It dries whole tubfuls for 
the line in one minute. 


You need never put your 
hands in hot or cold water 
—no hand rinsing or blu- 
ing. 


It washes everything from 
tiny handkerchiefs to larg- 
est comforter or blanket 
without any adjustment. 


No “stationary” or extra 
tubs needed. 


Ic dries without leavingany 
creases to be ironed out. 


It never needs the oil can 
— oiling is automatic! 


Its flat white top makes a 
fine table. 


One simple switch con- 
trols every operation. 


It is made and guaranteed 
bythe makers of the world’s 
finest firearms. 


“How it does save ironing 
and mending!” 







\| SAVAGE | 





More than a 
fine washer! 


HE Savage is a wringerless dryer, as well. 
The gently forceful rotary “Cone” wash- 
ing action of the Savage washes out all the 
dirt quickly and easily. The centrifugal dry- 
ing spins an entire tubful dry for the line in 
one minute, without wringing, without pos- 
sibility of injury—without individual hand- 
ling of each piece during the processes. And 
this is not all: 

The Savage does all this without the use, or 
need of ‘set’ or extra tubs, without the user 
putting her hands in water, from soiled clothes 
basket to ironing board. 

The Savage is ideal for use in the kitchen 
because of the above, and because its flat white 
top makes a good table. 

This most advanced, safe way to wash and 
dry is interestingly described in the booklet 
written by Ethel R. Peyser, “Keeping Out of 
Hot Water’’. It is FREE. Write for it now. 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
Dept. G., Utica, New York 


A demonstration 
is a revelation! 


*The Savage is tested and approved 
by Good Housekeeping and Tribune 
(N. Y.) Institutes, Priscilla Proving 
Plant, Today’s Housewife, Testing 
Home, The Home Maker’s Bureau 
and leading authorities. 


THIS COUPON BRINGS IT FREE! 


HAS NO WRINGER— NEEDS NONE 





SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION ! 

i 100 Savage Ave., Utica, N. Y. ; 

| Send me “Keeping Out of Hot Water” ' 

! ' 

1 _ PPP PrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrTrrTT Tir Titty | 

* 1 

— 5 MD Address... 220s cece ccccccgeccccccccccces ' 
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ee, ic vadadbweatsteseebeceeneesaes ' 

1 City eee ‘en : 
WAS HIER 
Gente co cccccccee: ! 
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In using advertisements see page 6 101 





























For Childhood Memories 
—a Setting of Beauty 


OTHER’S ROOM—the scene 
that deserves a background of 
loveliness! 

To bring beauty into your bed- 
rooms, nothing is quite so effective 
as the graceful design and harmo- 
nious color of Stevens Spreads. 

You may choose the exquisite 
“Majestic” spread shown in the 
picture, with its crinkle center and 
brocade border, or one of a dozen 
other charming patterns. 


Stevens Spreads, of cotton or arti- 
ficial silk, in colored novelty designs, 
brocades, white satins and crochets, 
come from the looms of America’s 
largest bedspread maker. Each is a 
quality spread, from a mill that for 
33 years has produced only quality 
spreads. Each spread is woven in 
one piece on a wide Jacquard loom. 
The fabric, fine workmanship, and 
fast colors of Stevens Spreads: are 
guaranteed. 


STEVENS MANUFACTURING CO., Fatt River, Mass. 


CLARENCE WHITMAN & SONS, INC., Selling Agent 


J lé J 2 VY) S “Dollie Stevens” Spread 
I | ch 
D C ads Mas Dept G 
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21 East 26th Street, N. Y 





MAKE YOUR LITTLE GIRI 
HAPPY WITH A 


ne quality, pretty desigr 


of Blue or Pink. Sent 
f coir 


f coin, check 25° 
or money order ~ 


hoce 


receipt 


P ¢ not send stam? 


Stevens Mre. ¢ Fat River, 























The Child’s Place in the 
Home 


daily schedule, so far as anything except his 
bodily needs are concerned. And from theg 
two primary characteristics of early childhood 
we may begin to formulate some division of 
labor between housework and the child, 

The first duty of the young mother is tp 
wean her child properly. Most young life 
resists weaning. It is always a somewhat 
drastic process. The mother bird has to push 
the young from the nest before they will fy. 
The old cat cuffs her kittens to make them go 
off and forage for themselves. Given half 
chance, your child will sit on your lap much of 
the time, or, failing that, he will tag at you 
heels. If you are a normal woman, however 
loving, you will feel this close physical presence 
of a little one past babyhood, with its attendant 
check on your movements, a weight and an 
exasperation. Most of the slapping and spank. 
ing and general unkindliness into which 
mothers fall is the blind animal impulse to 
wean. But it is the wrong sort of weaning, It 
is accompanied by no constructive growth on 
the child’s part; it cruelly outrages his nerves 
and fixes in his mind an unlovely image. 


Arranging the Schedule 


But there is a right sort of weaning which 
has none of these objections and which wil 
greatly simplify the young mother’s house- 
hold problems—that is the habit of inducing 
the child to play entirely by himself and out of 
her immediate environment for one-, two-, and 
even three-hour periods during the day. This 
physical separation should be alternated with 
shorter periods when the mother gives her 
complete attention to the child. The one 
makes for self-reliance; the periods of com- 
panionship fix the mother’s image in a loving 
and gracious form and lay the foundation for 
ever-increasing companionship and regard be- 
tween mother and child as the child grows 
older. 

In my experience the average household 
schedule may be adapted to such a régime, to 
the great relief of the mother and the advan- 
tage of the child. For example, we say that the 
child should have periods of play, from one 
to three hours in length, during which time the 
mother does not interfere with him or go to 
him, except in cases of serious difiiculty, but 
leaves him comfortably situated among his own 
toys to work out his own problems and observe 
as much as possible undisturbed, and even un- 
corrected. The normal time for the longest 
separation of this sort is in the morning. This 
is the time when the children are freshest and 
sweetest of temper, when that wondering sense 
of the newness of life with which the normal 
child wakes, that capacity for seeing in his sur- 
roundings something he did not see yesterday, 
and discov ering new resources in the old toys, 
are at their height. In the morning your little 
one wants to run away from you and play, just 
as surely as in the evenings he wants to run 
to you, to be cuddled and loved and rested in 
your arms and in your lap. It happens, too, 
that the morning is the busiest time of the 
housekeeper’s day. Well, then, why not come 
to a kind of agreement with your child or 
children that during the time when you are 
cleaning up after breakfast, they shall play 
entirely by themselves without disturbing you‘ 
It requires only a little tact on your part, and 
a genuine regard for their happiness, to secure 
this separation. 

If the baby is still in the creeping and walk 
ing stage, place him in a play-yard or a good 
amateur substitute for the same. The play 
yard is sold in most department or furniture 
It consists of a wooden floor, from four 
to six feet square, placed on casters and suf 
rounded by a low fence—too high for the baby 
to climb over, but low enough to give him . 
good view of the surrounding landscape The 
raised floor is desirable, because it protects the 
baby from drafts around the feet. The caster 
are useful because they enable the mother 
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beauty. 


“ OOD floors always worried me!” 
Wee; Mrs. Roy N. Peris of Fair- 
view Orchards, Florin, Pa. 
“The more I tried to 
keep them cheerful y/ 
and bright, the shab- 
bier they became. 
My patience really 
we | 


ended when 


boughtour present 
home—an old farm- b \ 
house built in 1862. XY 
“Such floors! They ~N 
spoiled every attempt to 
make my home look pretty. 
They scarred with 
foot-worn tracks in front of 


were 


the doorways. Their wide 
cracks seemed to delight in 
and dirt. 
Even pretty rugs could not 
entirely hide the 
muddy appearance of these 
old wood floors. 

“One while 
shopping in a nearby town, 
1 asked a furniture 
chant if he knew of any- 
thing I could do for my old 
wood floors. 


collecting dust 


soiled, 


Saturday, 


mer- 


“Imagine my surprise 
when he told me he could 
make any worn-out floor pretty again 
prettier than it had ever been before. 
Could it be true? I wasn’t long in doubt. 

“The merchant enthusiastically showed 
me pictures of homes in which he had 
worked this magic—homes like mine, but 
such pretty floors! Then he showed me 
the floor material itself. Linoleum! Why 
hadn't I thought of it before? 


This new floor beauty surprised 
and delighted her 


“Still it wasn’t linoleum as I had al- 
ways known it. This was something new. 
The colors were new—the patterns, really, 
they seemed too pretty to walk on! , 

“TI soon found it would cost no more 
to refloor my home with an attractive 
gray Jaspé linoleum 


designs 


one of the newer 
than with wood. I also learned 
that a linoleum. floor is not only a good 
looking floor, buta permanent one, too— 
one that never needs refinishing. 








in this old farmhouse at Florin, Pa. Yet not a mark, not 
a scratch, not the slightest sign of wear, mars their original | 


And they were laid more than three years ago! 


— hall, living-room, dining-room, 
sewing-room, 


Few floors receive heavier daily punishment than the floors 


—_ 


Today all my downstairs rooms 


and_ kitchen — have 
smooth, soft gleaming, colorful floors 
of Armstrong’s Linoleum. 

“These linoleum floors are not 
tacked. They are firmly cemented 
over a lining of builders’ dead- 
ening felt. They are soft to 


5 eee 


walk on, easy to clean, and far prettier 
than I ever dreamed a floor could be. 

“Best of all, they keep their brightness 
of color and design, and they are just as 
pretty today as they were three years 
ago, 


Help for home planners in the 
many new floor designs 


Do you know the new linoleum? Have 
you seen the many attractive patterns 
that interior decorators, prominent archi- 
tects, and thoughtful home planners like 
Mrs. Peris are turning to for floors of 
permanent beauty? Any good depart- 
ment or furniture store will gladly show 
them to you. You can be sure you see 
Armstrong’s Linoleum if 


These PRETTIER FLOORS /ook “ike new 
after 3 YEARS of HARD WEAR 


, 



















“These floors seem to grow 
prettier every time I wax 
them,” says Mrs. Peris. 

lust think, they were laid 


r three years ago—yet they 
/ a 


0 MO SIZMS ¢ wear! 
>> 

No camera can picture the 
beau fj ihe fp lished gray 
Jaspé floors in this old Penn- 
‘ unia farmhou And this 

nodern floor beauty should las 
as long as the house itself; 
frst, because the floors are 
irmstrong's Linoleum, and, 
j leid 


¥ are iatad 
perly firmly cemented 


er @ ftacy “uining of butld- 


ers’ deadening felt. 


Decoration. This department will gladly 
advise you on the proper use of color 
in furnishing and decorating any room 
or group of rooms you describe. Write 
to this Bureau. There is no charge for 


this service. 


A new book on 
furnishing and decorating homes 


“Floors, Furniture, and Color,” recently 
written by Agnes Foster Wright, tells 
many interesting and practical uses of 
color in modern homes. Mrs. Wright is 
an authority on the subject of decorat- 
ing homes. She contributes to House and 
Garden and other magazines you read. 
You can get her new book for twenty- 


five cents. (60 cents in Canada.) 


genuine 
you look for the Circle A trade Lock for the Ca 12 
mark on the burlap back. era , ; ; 
For those who wish personal help te boleh }=6=60ARMSTRONG CORK COMPANY 
we Linoleum Division 


in planning smart interiors, 


maintain a Bureau of Interior 


| Armstrong's Linoleum fer 


2521 Virginia Avenue, Lancaster, Pa. 
every floor in the house 


n using 
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Ready with your Kodak 


There’s a real thrill to the picture that 
breaks on the scene without warning. Out 
comes your Kodak; quickly and easily you 
bring it into play and—the picture that found 
you prepared, soon finds a place in your album. 


Autographic Kodaks $6.50 up 


Eastman Kodak Com pany, Rochester, N.Y ., re Kodak City 
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The Child’s Place in the 
Home 


move the play-yard around wherever she hap 
pens to be, and so to keep her eyes on the little 
one. Any one who can wield a hammer can 
make a play-yard. Until you obtain one, at 
least make a barricade of the furniture which 
will hem the baby in while you are busy. Before 
you leave him to himself, see that he has a 
drink of water and is warm and dry. Then 
place some interesting toy near him, caress 
him, and say—whether he understands it or 





not: 
“Now, I must go and attend to my work. 


Here is your work for you to do. When I have 
finished, I will come back, and then we will 
have a good time together.” 

Leave him with a distinct conviction that 
you are not far away and will return. Go to 
him of your own accord three or four times. 
Make him comfortable in any way that he 
seems to need it, and just as you are leaving 
suddenly remove the old toy and drop a differ- | 
ent one into the play-yard. The more you | 
anticipate crying by always being a little ahead 
of his most pr ssing needs or desires, the more 
gracious you will seem, and the happier he will | 
be in his cage. 

If the child is too old for the play-yard, put a 
larger space at his disposal. Shut him into a 
part of the ve randa or in a comfortable room 
by himself. Do not close the door on him. 
Make a low fence or barricade over which he 
can look into the outer world and even see 
you passing to and fro. Whenever you pass, 
smile and speak to him. Comfort him im- 
mediately if he hurts himself. If he seems 
bored, find a new toy or show him unexpected 
possibilities in the one he has. But let these 
interventions be brief, and make it clear that 
you are not coming to take him out till your 
work is finished. If, after a reasonable effort to 
interest him, he seems fretful, simply remove all 
toys and leave him entirely till he seems good- 
humored again. 


When the Child Is Older 

A child properly handled will be content to 
play in a comparatively small place alone, 
whenever you tind it convenient, until he is 
about three years old. Then the little muscles 
need wider range \t this time it is well to 
remove all barriers and to depend on command 
and persuasion alone. After breakfast, explain 
to the small child how much household work 
you have to do, how necessary it is to his com- 
fort and Daddy’s and all whom you and he 
love that it should be done promptly and that 
you should not be disturbed. Ask him what 
kind of work he wants to do. Give him free 
choice of playthings, and then insist that he 
take them to some place he may designate, 
and stay there with them. Wherever it is 
possible, the ideal thing is that he should play 
out-of-doors. A healthy child properly clad 
may play out in practically any weather, to 
his own great advantage. A baby should be 
taught to enjoy the out-of-doors, and the 
youngest child should be fitted with a complete 
equipment of raincoat, heavy coat, etc., to 
make him comfortable out-of-doors. But even 
in really cold or somewhat stormy weather 
when the babies should be in, the children of 
three or over may go out. Whether the child 
Bees out or stays in, make the process of 
arranging for work separate from yours some- 
thing of a ceremony. Make him feel that it 
is Not imprisonment or exile from you, but 

his own opportunity, his own happiness. 
The separation from the mother may last 
till late in the morning, by which time the 
chief part of the daily cleaning up may be 
finished and the meals planned. But along 
om dh - do k the child’s energies begin 
ahem tired and begins to be a little 
rare lhis is the time for the mother to 
~ervene, After removing her kitchen apron, 
ee one, and the more obvious traces 
sework, and w ashing her hands and even 


anointing a : 
omting them with pleasant cold cream, let 














CSP INE piano building is a tradition 


with the Sohmer family. For more 
than half a century its members have 


devoted their energies and efforts to 
the creation of the superb instrument 
that bears their name. 


Every tone within the compass of 
its keyboard—every line of its beau- 
tiful cases, bespeaks quality; quality 
that can be found only in the prod- 
ucts of those who have family tradi- 
tion and love of craftsmanship as a 
background and an inspiration. 


+ 
> 





Sohmer pianos are made in various styles and sizes of 
Grands, Uprights, Players and ™ voducing Players, 
all of one quality. Uprights fro. $700 and upward. 
Grands $1250 and upward. Reproducing Grands 
$2800 and upward. Period models in Queen Anne, 
Italian Renaissance, Jacobean, Louis X V1 and Span- 
ish Renaissance, Monthly terms of payment if desired. 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE MAILED ON REQUEST 


SOHMER & CO. 


31 WEST 57th STREET - NEW YORK 
Established 1872 








In using advertisements see page 6 











Growing Children Need 
this rich breakfast 


QUICK QUAKER-—Savory, flavory, delicious 
Cooks in 3 to 5 minutes! 


ERE is the “oats and milk” breakfast 
authorities say no growing child should 
be denied--cooked, ready and served as 
quickly as plain toast. 
Because of lack of time, many mothers were 
serving oats too seldom. So Quaker Oats 
experts perfected Quick Quaker, a new kind 
of Quaker Oats. 
As an emergency food, no other breakfast 
surpasses. As an early morning enticement, 
none compares. Rich, full flavored and enticing, it tempts 
the most indifferent appetite. 

All the fine Quaker flavor is retained, all the luscious 
smoothness. The grains are cut before flaking and rolled 
very thin.. They cook faster. That’s the only difference. 

Order Quick Quaker today—you will be delighted. 


Remember, your grocer now has two kinds of Quaker Oats— 
the kind you have always known and Quick Quaker. 








Standard full size and weight packages— 


Medium: 114 pounds; 
Large: 3 pounds, 7 oz. 






Quaker 
“Oats 


The kind you have 


always kr@wn 








Quick Quaker 


Cooks in 3 to 5 minutes 
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_The Child’s Place in the 
| Home 


her release her little ones from their captivit 
or call them in from out-of-doors. Let he 
come joyously and lovingly, as if this were 
period she looked forward to; and every loving 
mother should look forward to it. The im. 
pression of cleanliness and sweetness aboyt 
her own person that she should convey at this 
resting time and reunion is very important, 
Children are extraordinarily sensitive to such 
things. A dainty mother will serve as q 
standard to which the young daughter wil] 
return through all the cheap and tawdry ideals 
of adolescence. Such a mother will create 
some deep, unconscious desire which years 
later may save a son through many false and 
meretricious associations, 

Begin this period of reunion by making the 
child thoroughly comfortable. If he is sticky 
and dirty, wash him, but make the process a 
oe one. Most children’s abhorrence of 
yeing washed is due to bad technique on the 
mother’s part. To be made clean is often q 
great relief to the little nerves, for baby skins 
are extraordinarily sensitive. But if you wash 
the child, make it all a fine play, and don't 
be afraid even of sharing a bit of your own tal- 
cum and cold cream now and then. Then pro- 
ceed to make yourself agreeable in every way, 
with music, with stories, with games. Show an 
interest in what the little one has been trying 
to do in his play-time alone, and help him plan 
for his next play. Has Mamie been trying 
to sew an old salt bag with a pin? Rummage 
with her in your piece-bag for some bright 
new cloth which she may sew with a needle 
tomorrow when she plays alone. Has Johnnie 
been trying to put the pieces of an old cigar 
box together? Suggest that tomorrow he 
might like some better boards and some nails 
and a hammer just like Daddy’s. From the 
time when the child has passed his second 
birthday, it is possible to build up his expecta- 
tions of the next play-time and lead him, by 
helpful suggestion, to constructive planning 
and self-education. 








Luncheon and Naps 

After a half-hour of recreation with the 
mother, most children will be in a sufficiently 
amiable mood to allow her to detach herself 
and complete the preparations for lunch. In 
most households, however, especially in those 
where the children have naps after lunch, 
the time just before the meal is a difficult time 
with the small fry. It is well to arrange your 
menu in such a way as to put the minimum of 
strain on yourself. I have found that to dis- 
tribute the daily quota of fruit at this time 
in the shape of an apple or an orange, is 4 
good plan. It appeases their appetites and 
occupies their minds, and does not seriously 
interfere with food to come. If the mother 
lunches alone with the children, her problem 
is easy. If the older members of the family 
come home for lunch, the best thing is to feed 
the children first and tuck them away for naps 
But one thing is certain: if the children are 
likely to be cross just before the noonday 
meal, the mother should not be occupied at 
that time with very much cooking, for cooking 
is, of all the household operations, the one 
which may be interfered with, with the least 
impunity, and few mothers can treat a trouble- 
some child with justice while the dinner burns 
on the stove. If you have your heavy meal at 
noon, do the main part of the preparation 
early, while the children are still happily 
occupied with their own play. , 

After the nap is another time when the 
mother must be prepared to devote her whole 
attention to the children. Most little ones 
awake rather cross, and all of them need to 
be freshened in person and attire for the alter- 
noon, and led gently back to active play. | 
little tenderness and tact and kindly suggestion 
will get them interested in enterprises of their 
own. But children are seldom so resourceful 
at this time of the day as in the morning 
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‘‘Best to buy 
for bake or fry’’ 
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Measure your lard this easy 
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“Silverleaf” way ao 
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Buy your lard this new 
convenient way! 


eT 


Such a welcome, new convenience—lard in a car- 
ton, already measured! You just score the print 
as shown on the flap of the carton, and in a twin- 
kling cut the exact amount you need. No delay, 
no inaccuracy, no waste. And so much easier, 
than. the old bothersome way of leveling your 
lard in a spoon or packing it in a cup! 


Another advantage—the lard itself is 
“Silverleaf’, a brand known for years to be 
guaranteed pure, uniformly fine, perfect for all 
shortening and frying. 


The next time you buy lard, try one of these 
pound “‘Silverleaf’’ cartons. You'll find them 
ideal, unless you prefer to have your lard in larger 
quantities—such as the 2, 4 or 8-pound pails. But 
whether in carton or pail, you may always make 
sure from the Swift name and the silver leaves on 
the label, that you are really getting ‘‘Silverleaf”’. 


Swift & Company 
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In one-pound cartons 
or pails of 2, 4, 
and 8 pounds Pure Lard 
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ree ~a new Cook Book 


and a usable sample package 


HIS new book, Adding Variety to the Menu, 
is planned especially to help you in your 
day-after-day job of planning meals. 

Beneath the crisp blue and white cover lie 
pages of helpful information and good recipes. 

One section discusses food values and varied 
menus in such a simple, practical way. Another, 
based on the advice of leading baby specialists, 
deals with the proper diet for children. A better 
way to prepare modified milk, good desserts 
for six-year-olds—these are only two of a dozen 
valuable suggestions. 

Thirty good recipes follow—the kind you will 
want to use often. There are clear, full directions 
for making soups, entrees, and desserts. 

Adding Variety to the Menu will be sent to 
you, absolutely free of charge. Just sign and 
mail the coupon below. With the cook book 
will come a second interesting booklet, The 
Story of Minute Tapioca. 

Best of all—you will receive a free sample pack- 
age of Minute Tapioca—enough to try one or two 
recipes that appeal to you particularly. 


You can do so much with tapioca 


The recipes on this page—and even the thirty 
recipes in the Cook Bc 0k suggest only a 
few of the many ways that tapioca can he 


: : ; MINUTE TAPIOCA CREAM 
used for variety and added food value. anal 


There are delightful ways to serve 
tapioca in soups, in substantial entrees 
and in desserts. Escalloped tapioca and 
tapioca creamed salmon are two favorites. 
They are unbelievably economical, too, 
because they can be made from left-over 
meat, vegetables or fish. 

Combine tapioca with the milk, eggs or 
fruits that you know your family should 
eat in abundance. Not only does tapioca 
add the needed touch of novelty —it adds 
food value as well. 


For real nourishment 
Tapioca supplies the energy that hard- 


working men and _ hard-playing children 
need. 








Like potatoes and wheat flour, 
tapioca is almost a pure carbo- 
hydrate—and carbohydrates or 
dinarily make up about three 
quarters of the diet. Weight for 
weight, tapioca contains more 
than four times as much energy 
producing material as potatoes 
and twice as much as fresh eggs. 

Tapioca is an ideal carbohydrate 
because it costs so little and gives so 
much—in variety, economy and 
digestibility. 





108 March 1925 Good Housekeeping 











(cight portion 

hot milk 1 egg 
Le cup Minute Tapioca 1g cup Sugar 
Pinch of salt Flavoring 








1 quart 


Cook Minute Tapioca and salt 15 minutes 
hot milk in double boiler, stirring fre- 
quently Add tablespoon of cold water to 
the egg yolk and beat well. At the end of 15 
minutes stir the egg yolk and sugar slowly 
into the milk and tapioca. 

Cook until it begins to thicken like cus- 
tard, Removefrom heatand whipinthe beaten 
egg white. Add vanilla, orange, or any 
flavoring desired, The white of egg may be 
used as meringue if preferred 


MINUTE TAPIOCA CREAMED 


SALMON (six portion 
84 cup milk 34 cup salmon 
cup water I tablespoon butter 


2 level tablespoons 1 egg (if desired) 
Minute Tapioca Salt and pepper 
Heat the milk and water in a double 

boiler, add the Minute Tapioca and cook 
for 10 minutes, stirring frequently. Add the 
saimon, flaked with a fork. Cook for § min 
utes and add butter, seasoning 
and egg well beaten. 

Serve hot on toast or crackers 

These recipes have been te 


and approved by Good House 








heepir Institute. wr 




















Be sure to get Minute Tapioca 


NY food your family eats should be 
the best of its kind. Minute Tapioca 
is superior to most tapiocas in three essen- 
tial respects. First, it reguires no soaking. 
Secondly, it cooks in fifteen minutes. 
Special scientific treatment at the factory 
brings about these two adv antages. 
Thirdly, Minute Tapioca is perfectly 
clean. The factory where it is prepared 1s 
as spotless as your own clean kitchen. 


Mail the coupon—now 


When you receive your copies of the new Cook Book 
and the Story of Tapioca you will be so glad you 
sent in the coupon. 

Just sign the coupon below, mail it and the 
sample package and the two free booklets will be 
sent atonce. Minute Tapioca Company, 3 } Jackson 
Street, Orange, Mass. Makers of Minute Tapioca, 
Minute Gelatine and Star Brand Pearl Tapiota. 
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j also Story of Minute Tapi nd a sample package of Minute Tapioca 
| 
I 
| Name 
Please print plainly 
| Street 
| 
City State 











—_— o. 


- so 


2st eFeeowr ae = 


wd 














The Child’s Place in the 
Home 


They need a little more humoring to keep 
them happy. Always save the most interesting 
playthings for the afternoon, and do not 
attempt so strict an isolation. The ideal thing 
js to import an aunt or grandmother or young 
school girl to be near them, and more or less 
at their service, while leaving them free to 
follow their own initiative as much as possible, 
and to escape for an hour or two for recreation 
on your own. Every mother needs to get 
entirely away from her house for a time each 
day. Whatever money there is in your budget 
for household help should be spent first of all 
on obtaining this freedom. It is more impor- 
tant even than getting a char-woman for your 
heavy cleaning, or a laundress. And when 
you have arranged to spend an hour or two 
away from your own home, do not use it in 
shopping for your household, or performing 
any other disagreeable duty. Spend it at the 
library, or in visiting your friends, or even in 
the beauty parlor—in something that restores 
your girlishness, your “pep,” your feeling that 
you are an individual and not an institution. 
Then carry back this freshness of mind and 
heart and countenance to the bedtime moment 
with your children and the evening with your 
husband. 

Just as you have planned for a half-hour of 
play with your children in the morning, and 
for another half-hour of love and kindly 
persuasion in the afternoon following naps, 
so you should plan for a little time with the 
children just before bed. The process of un- 
dressing and being bathed is itself sufficient 
recreation for them, if you put a let of fun and 
kindness into it. The ideal thing is for Daddy 
to engage to provide the fun and companion- 
ship at this hour 


Varying the Formula 

Of course, the conditions in various house- 
holds are so diverse that no schedule can be 
devised which will not need considerable modi- 
fication by the individual mother. But the 
attempt to reduce her tasks to a routine which 
will do justice both to her home and to the 
child is almost salutary exercise for any woman 
Recognizing that the child needs to play 
alone for a part of the day, you can always 
adjust these play periods to the time when 
your own household duties are most pressing, 
and so obtain a little freedom in the perform- 
ance of your tasks. And certainly you can 
always find a way of compounding for this 
isolation by taking time off really to play with 
and love your children three or four times a 
day. 

The mother and housekeeper who makes 
a real attempt to distribute her time in this 
way will find a good many of her troubles 
vanishing as she perfects her system. A good 
part of the naughtiness of children comes from 
ennui, from lack of knowledge of the art of 
playing, and lack of self-dependence in finding 
their own pursuits. Once you begin to plan 
lor regular play periods, to provide toys and 
make Suggestions, the child’s own developing 
initiative will lead him to use in constructive 
planning a good deal of the energy he other- 
wise employs in aimless destruction about the 
house. 

Again, fretfulness and mischief are fre 
quently a blind effort to attract the mother’s 
notice. Many children go along all day in a 
constant nervous effort to gain the attention 
of a hurried, preoccupied mother, never 
enjoying a moment in which they really have 
her whole attention. If at certain times of 
the day this desire is really satisfied, if every 
dream of love and petting that the little heart 
can hold is fully realized, a spirit of content 
ment will overspread the small life. As you 
wean the body from you, you will be at ‘the 
same time binding the heart to you in the 
everlasting bonds of love, laying the foundation 
of companio ship and understanding which 
will grow and grow through the years. 








The Refrigerator test made 
by Mrs. Nulter 


“Asa test, | kept an apple and an orange 
four months in my Leonard Refrigera- 
tor. At the end of that time they were 
as good asever. Nothing ever sours, 
moulds or taints.”"—Mrs. Roscoe C. 
Nulter, Bridgewater, Mass. 


Mrs. Nulter’s test proves Leonard super- 
quality. It suggests why women preter 
the Leonard; u hy one out of every six 
refrigerators sold is made by Leonard. 
The beautiful All-Porcelain Refrigerator 
is the final kitchen refinement. There is 
also a full Leonard line in guaranteed 
oak and ash cases—a size and style for 
every purse. 

10 Walls and Polar Felt Insulation 
The Leonard’s insulation is Polar Felt. 
Our tests proved that many insulating 
substances were unsuitable, due to 
musty odors. Polar Felt is odorless and 
clean. 


See the Leonard’s new self-closing lock 





C. H. LEONARD, 
pioneer of home re 
frigeration, who has 
been responsible for 


many modern refr 4 


erator improvements 





In using advertisements see 


and new patented copper drain pipe 
and trap. The one-piece food chamber 
is triple porcelain-coated, white or 
French gray. To identify the Leonard, 
feel for the rounded corners of the food 
chamber. Porcelain extends clear around 
door frame. 
Furnished with outside icing doors and 
water cooler if desired. See the nearest 
Leonard dealer. If you cannot find him 
write us and we will see that you are 
supplied. 
Send for Actual Sample of Porcelain 
Mr. Leonard’s booklet “Selection and 
Care of Refrigerators” and Catalog of 
77 styles and sizes will also be sent. 
Grand Rapids Refrigerator Company 
403 Clyde Avenue, Grand Rapids, Michigan 


> the refrigerator you buy is made in Grand 


of the world 





the fine furniture center 


Mrs. C. H. Leonard’s Cook Book— 


250 pages of tested recipes—$l. 














Leonaid : 
CLEANABLE 
Refrigerator 


“Like a Clean China Dish” 





page Oo 
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The Formula for Sleep 


PLING the windows wide. 


while you nestle between snowy sheets. 


muscle luxuriate in the billow 
Nachman Spring Units. 
plete well-being—you drift off— 
cloud—Nature’ s deep untroubled 


Soon a 


In choosing a mattress, ask ““\ 
the name “‘Nachman’’ together 
Upholstered furniture, too, is n« 
Send for our free booklet, “‘Sle 
many interesting helpful facts abou 


Send the cares of the day a-packing 
Relax—let ev ery tired 
y comfort of a mattress built with 
ymes utter relaxation——a sense of com- 
as if on the billowy mist of a summer 
slumber has cast her mantle about you. 


Vhat’s Inside?’’ Be sure—look for 
with the maker’s name on the label. 
yw built with Nachman Spring Units. 
ep Your Cares Away.’’ It tells you 
it sleeplessness and howto overcome it. 


NacHMAN SprinG-Fittep Co., 2243 S. Halsted Street, Chicago 


Nachman Spring Units 
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The Institute Develops 
Methods in Laundry Work 


(Continued from page 85) 


| sal soda crystals, dissolve them in hot water 
one pound of crystals to one gallon of water, 
One-half cup of this solution should be found 
quite sufficient for ten to twelve gallons of 
water in the washing machine. However, it 
is wise to experiment a bit, for care should be 
taken not to use too much. We frequently use 
the finely granulated “modified soda” which is 
a combination of washing soda (soda ash) and 
bicarbonate of soda (baking soda). It dis. 
solves freely in hot water and does not lump. 
Many chemists consider that it has a milder 
and therefore a safer action on the clothes than 
straight washing soda. One-quarter of a cup 
should prove adequate when the water is not 
hard, but again we advise you to try this out 
for yourself. This is the quantity we use ina 
machine holding about twelve gallons of water, 
We dissolve it as we do the soap flakes. Be- 
fore adding the soap and soda to the washing 
machine, they may be combined by dissolving 
them together, thus forming what the laundry 
trade calls “built” soap. 

Hard water will require a larger quantity of 
both soap and soda in making a good lasting 
suds. However, there is a very definite limit 
to the amount of either soap or soda which can 
be used effectively. When the water is very 
hard and rain water is not available or not 
safe, a household water softening device such 
as a zeolite water softener seems to be the only 
successful solution to the hard water problem. 
It prevents the formation of lime soap, and 
will pay for itself in the saving of soap and 
general convenience. 


' 

| 

| The Washing Periods 

| Our next consideration is the number, length, 
| and nature of the washing periods. This will 
| depend upon the type of washing and the de- 
| gree of soil. In washing white clothes and fast 
| colors in linen and cottons, many commercial 
laundries use lukewarm water and soda for the 
first washing period of ten minutes. This 
period takes the place of the longer soaking in 
hand washing. Tor home laundering of white 
and colored cottons and linens cither a luke- 
warm suds with soda, or clear, lukewarm water 
for the first ten minutes, can be recommended 

Follow this first washing with a hot suds 
(140° F. to 160° F.) for fifteen to twenty 
minutes. Many questions come to us concem 
ing the difficulty of washing the very soiled 
parts of garments, such as neck and shirt 
bands. We recognize that this is a real diff 
culty, especially if the soil carries perspiration 
stains. Before putting such garments into the 
wash, we would advise you to spread the soiled 
parts on a flat surface and rub them with a 
stiff bristle brush dipped into a concentrated 
soap solution. If this soil can not be removed 
with this treatment, it may be considered as4 
stain and treated as such 

To save time and water, if neces 
loads of clothes may be washed in the same 
suds, if the clothes are not badly soiled, It ts 
well to add some hot water to the second load 
lo keep up a permanent suds, additional soap 
may also be necessary. 

In washing silks and woolens low tempera 
tures will be necessary for every washing 
period, and with woolens it is most important 
to maintain a uniform temperature through- 
out the entire washing process. As silks and 
woolens need quite different treatment from 


sary, tw 


cottons and linens, they deserve special cot 
sideration. Space does not permit us to give 
them adequate attention here. 

I'wo hot rinses should follow the | uds for 
the regular washing. Run each of these from 
five to seven minutes The first ru hould 
be the same temperature as the hot witt 
the second slightly lower 110 «(to . 
This last rinse should leave the water cea 
Thorough rinsing is as important a orough 
washing, if not more 80. Soap OF ida leit 
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SCRANTON 


LUSTRE-LACE 


LUSTRE-CASEMENT ‘E 
LACE CURTAINS : 


FILET NETS 


BEDSPREADS 





The newest fashion in curtains and spreads 


ERE is a room the woman of fashion 


will instantly approve. Not only be- 
cause it is different, but because it is so taste- 
fully arranged, with color accents in each 
proper place. The bed displays one of the 
new Scranton Lustre-Spreads of reversible 
brocade in all-over color sprinkled with silver 
and showing a crinkly stripe in deeper tone. 
At the windows new Scranton Lustre-Stripe 
Curtains repeat in the stripes the color of 
the spread—a harmonious emphasis which 
discerning eyes appreciate. 


These modish Scranton fabrics, both 
spreads and curtains, come in blue, gold, rose 
and orchid—popular colors that sun and tub 


will not fade. Weaves and patterns conform 
to well-known Scranton standards. For your 
protection the Scranton tag is sewed on every 
spread and the name Scranton is woven in 
the top edges of curtains. See these and 
other smart Scranton creations at your store, 
but first fill out and mail the coupon below 
for two booklets which will help you choose. 
“LACE COMPANY 
Please send © the ‘ee ooklets, “New 
Outlooks for Every Home" and “Scranton Bed 
spreads.” 
Name 
Address 


City 


THE SCRANTON 
Dept ( 


ios } free } 
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Where the Spirit of Home Is Found 


Colorful beauty plus satisfying comfort are the 
two features that identify the spirit of home with 
this Pullman-equipped living room. 


The several pieces of furniture, each an example of 
rare design and master craftsmanship, are finished 
in tasteful two-tone enamel and hand decorated. 


Your local furniture dealer will show you the coin- 
plete Pullman line of davenports and davenport 
bed suites, revolving seat day beds and chaise 
lounges, as well as the equally popular assembly 
of hand-decorated pieces. As illustrated in the 
above setting, this decorated group includes desks, 
consoles, gate leg, tilt top and davenport tables, 
book troughs, magazine racks and ferneries. 


We shall be glad to send at your request 
an interesting booklet on interior decoration. 


PULLMAN COUCH COMPANY 
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The davenport bed, day bed and chaise 
illustrated are equipped with the Pullm re- 
volving-seat bed fixture. Immediately above is 
shown a Pullman ready for night-time duty. 


A single operation—a simple turning of the 
seat—has converted this beautiful pic i day- 
time furniture into a full size restful bed 


A yielding and restful sleeping surface with a 
regular bedspring and removable mattress 18 
thus provided. This and the bedding are hidden 
within the davenport when not used as a bed. 


Pullmans with chairs to 
match may be pur- 
chased either with or 
without the bed ieature. 


























The Institute Develops 
Methods in Laundry Work 


in the clothes tends to make them yellow, and 
those not thoroughly rinsed will scorch more 
—. will never cover up the effects of 
poor or insufficient washing or rinsing. If 
carefully done, it counteracts the tendency of 
white clothes to become yellow. Powdered 
aniline blue ts quite soluble and convenient to 
yse. It does not produce rust spots and is not 
affected by alkalies or by heat in ironing. It 
chould be used in solution—an ounce of pow- 
dered blue to one gallon of warm water. Filter 
through several thicknesses of fine. cheese- 
cloth. Use a very small quantity of this, about 
one-half teaspoonful to the bluing water in the 
machine. Ii this is not sufficient, add more 
gradually, as it is easy to make the clothes too 
blue. Bluing is really tinting, and unless the 
water in which the clothes are blued is kept 
well stirred, the clothes may be streaked. Open 
them up well before putting them into the blue 
water, which should be cold, and run the 
machine from three to five minutes. 

The wringing of clothes is an art. Straighten 
out each article, folding the buttons in so that 
they will not tear off, break, or mar the wringer 
rolls. It is important, before starting wringing, 
to free each article completely from the rest of 
the clothes in the load and’arrange it in smooth, 
straight folds. Do not have the wringer tight for 
table linen—it creases so easily. If you have 
the extractor type of machine, see that the 
load is evenly distributed. If the extractor 
appears to be unevenly balanced or to 
“wobble,” stop it at once, loosen up the 
clothes, and redistribute them. Where the ex- 
tractor basket stays in the same position for 
extracting as for washing, the right time to dis- 
tribute the clothes is when the load is first put 
in to be washed. 

Fortunately we now starch very few gar- 
ments, and when we do, we starch very lightly. 
Ironing is simpler, and clothes are more com 
fortable. We prefer to use the excellent 
blended starches now available. These are 
strained after cooking and used quite hot. 

The proper hanging of clothes is important, 
but this story will be told later. 


Care of the Machine 


A few moments must be given to your wash- 

ing machine in order that it may be in prime 
condition for the next using. Under ordinary 
conditions flushing out the machine with hot 
water will be sufficient, after which the machine 
should be wiped and left open for thorough 
drying. However, if your machine is of the 
cylinder type and the clothes which have just 
been washed were very soiled, it is well to 
remove the cylinder and wash off the surface 
beneath it. In many cases it is not necessary 
to do this more than once in every three or 
four times the washer is used. . 
Do not attempt to scour the white deposit 
whic h forms on a galvanized tub. This 
deposit is a combination of the salts in the 
water, the soap, and the surface metal. This 
coating Is protective, and if removed, will 
expose the galvanizing to further wear. 

If the cylinder is of wood, be sure and leave 
the cover off the machine until the cylinder is 
dry, to prevent any danger of mildew. Then, 
when the cover is put on, leave it loosely ad 
justed to allow air to get into the machine. 
Ui course, the temperature of the room where 
the washer is kept must guide you in your 
habits of care. If your laundry is in the cellar, 
. 's wise to keep the machine well covered and 
ie trom dust. A quick and easy way of keeping 
the wringer clean is to lay several folds of news- 
paper over the wringer and pin it fast at the 
Sides, or a canvas cover may be made to slip 
over the wringer mechanism, In this way much 
lime is saved in washing the wringer rolls and 
drainboard. One more hint as to your wringer 
Aleays loosen the wringer tension screw after the 
1 M8 ts finished, This will preserve the 
shape of the rolls and prolong their life. 

















Can you pick out 
the “comfort” shoe? 


OU are probably surprised to 
learn that all of the shoes in 
this picture are “Comfort” shoes. 
The comfort of a shoe depends — 
not upon its appearance, but upon 
the last on which it 
is made and shaped. 
Here is a picture 
of a last. It is a 
wooden form that 
gives shoes their 
shape. Years ago Walk-Over de- 
termined to create a last which 
would be the most comfortable 
shape for women's shoes that 
science could discover. 

Scientific research showed that 
most women’s feet have the two 
general shapes shown in the pic- 
tures below. One type of foot 
has an irregular inner line, with a 
marked projection at the tread. 
The other type of foot has a 
straight inside line. 


Place your foot on a piece of 
paper. Trace the 

outline of your 
( foot. Doesn't it re- 

wear one of these 
twoshoes. Princess 
Pat is the Walk-Over shoe with the 
straight inside line. Relief has a 





semble one of these 
two pictures? 
Then youshould 


curved inner line, and is extra-wide 
across the tread. Both shoes have 
the famous Walk-Over narrow 
fitting heel 

In these diagrams the solid lines 

show you the wide tread 

and narrow heel of the 

, Relief and the Princess 

Pat. The dotted lines 
show you how much 
wider the heel is in an 
ordinary shoe, and how 
much narrower the tread. 

Now you seewhyeach 
of these two famous 
shoes is so comfortable for the 
type of foot it fits. Each has room 
for toes and tread. Each is made 
to fit the natural foot shape. Each 
has the Walk-Over narrow fitting 
heel that makes it cling without 
pressure. 

You will find the Princess Patand 
Relief in your own Walk-Over 
store, and in any Walk-Over store. 
Each is stamped with its registered 
name andthe Walk-Over 
trade mark for your pro |! 
tection. You will find |/ | 
them in many smart new { i 
styles, and with the un- 
believable Walk-Over =| 
comfort. Write for the { 
Relief and Princess Pat 
style book. 


© 1925, G. BE. K. Co. 


GEO. E. KEITH COMPANY, Campello, Brockton, Mass., U. S. A. 


ive Walk-Over 


Relief and Princess Pat 
‘STYLE SHOES IN COMFORT SHAPES 
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This Handwriting Revealed 
Literary Talent 


Have you ever seen a specimen of handwriting like this? Notice the queer 
capital “I's” and the extremely long upper strokes. A difficult letter to 
read but a fascinating one for a graphologist. 

Those extremely long upper strokes, for instance, indicated success in 
a phase of art towards which the writer had made almost no move until 
gtaphology gave her assurance. Now a number of magazines have dis- 
covered in her a promising young poet, new to their pages. 

Is your handwriting unusual? If so, it denotes individuality. Is it diffi- 
cult to read? This may mean that you have a fascinating personality and 
a brilliant mentality. 

Everybody’s handwriting plainly reveals unknown traits of character and 
frequently indicates unsuspected talents. 

You ought to know your other self—what you are, rather than what 
you appear to be. I have been reading character from handwriting for 
twenty years and would welcome an opportunity to ? 


write you a long, complete letter about your true self. F fier 
ce 


How you can get this Character Reading 


Purchase a special graphology box of either Crane’s Linen Lawn D302 
or Eaton’s Highland Linen F500. Write a letter on either paper requesting a 
reading. Send the letter to us at 225 Fifth Ave., New York City, enclosing 
with it the box-end graphology coupon, and $1.00 service fee. If you cannot 
conveniently buythese papers, write us and we will see that you are supplied. 
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Eaton’s Writing Smart, correct, distinctive 


Papers offera wideva- 
riety of finish in all the 
newest styles andcolors. 


EATON, CRANE & PIKE CO., 225 


—a wonderful writing paper 


—at an unusually low price. 


Fifth Ave., New York 
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Oh, That We Two Were 
Maying—A gain! 
(Continued from page 28) 


feelings when hysterical, she managed with 
superhuman self-control to eat sandwiches jn 
demure silence. 

A hot debate over the price of a taxi to 
Beechwood, a debate which John Westerley 
won, and then presently they were all in thy 
other car dashing along the road at what noy 
seemed the terrific speed of twenty miles an 
hour. Consequently there wasn’t much time 
ior Mississippi before they turned in at the 
gateway of the doctor’s great country house 
Instead of hospitable lights, however, the place 
was dark and forbidding, and the headlights 
on the car showed that the front door was stil] 
boarded up. A visit to a surprised but inde. 
pendent care-taker elicited the information 
that he thought they were coming next week 
So there was nothing for it but the so-called 
hotel. 

Here a “supper”’ of cold meat, fried potatoes, 
plain cake, apple sauce, and tea decided Helen 
Bailey that she had had all the maying she 
could stand that day, and she announced that 
she was going straight to bed. Meanwhile the 
rain became a deluge and beat so loudly on the 
tin roof of the piazza just outside her window 
that a boiler factory would have been jealous 

“Tt will soon stop,” said Miss Oliver, who 
had the adjoining room. 

“What—the rain?” 

“No, the noise on the roof, because rain and 
the gale will sweep the hotel right out into th 
Atlantic.” 

At that moment one of the blinds sailed 
away from its moorings to bang and whang to 
the ground and smash itself on a pile of stones 
John Westerley, though slightly hoarse from 
talking, had said he didn’t ever mind weather, 
and was hurt because the two women wanted 
to go to bed. Helen must remember just 
where he had left off talking so that he could 
go on about Mississippi in the morning. 


MORNING, however, changed everything 

as morning so happily does. Mississippi 
or no Mississippi, it was a blithe, soft-aired 
Mayday with birds singing love songs and not 
another sound but the gentle rustle of young 
Helen Bailey rose with the greatest 
anticipation. She had been too tired and criti 
cal last night. And John had been so nice to 
try and cheer their journey with all those 
anecdotes about Mississippi! 

In spite of the luring skies, Katherine 
Oliver’s manner was distinctly studied. Of 
course, Helen didn’t expect Katherine to be 
as excited over having breakfast with John as 
she was. She wouldn’t want Katherine excited 
about John! 

When they went down, John met them at 
the foot of the stairs with the information 
that he had been up for hours. He looked 
handsome enough to please anybody, as he 
led the way to the breakfast table which he 
had had brought out on the piazza, in the sun. 
He had supervised the whole breakfast. The 
wonderfully fine coffee he had bought at the 
store and made himself. The thick country 
cream had been purchased of a passing farmer 

After this successful breakfast, during which 
Mississippi was not mentioned once, the 
triumvirate sauntered over to Beechwood. 
As the gardener was planting, Helen Bailey 
decided to garden, too. Would John Westerley 
care to help? 

No, John Westerley was going to take Helen 
on a nice long tramp, after he had looked over 
Beechwood again. His second excursion 
through Helen’s house was disappointing, he 
said, because the rooms were all too big. 
course, they hadn’t grown since he saw them, 
but they looked as if they had ; 

John Westerley only said ‘Come on!’ when 
Helen showed him her blossoming tulip trees 
that blushed so faintly against the sea; the 
yellow fires of her forsythia kindled no response 
in him. So she had to let him lead her away 


leaves. 
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“Here I am-Sitting in this C?hair- 
and yet I am in that ‘Piano” 


err INTEREST—then rapt attention—then wonder and 
amazement—registered in the face of Heniot Levy, of the 
American Conservatory of Music, Chicago, as he listened for 
the first time to a WELTE-MIGNON * reproduction of his playing 
of one of his own compositions. “Impossible,” he said, “for 
here I am sitting in this chair—and yet I am in that Piano.” 
Most great pianists — skeptical of all reproducing pianos — 
express equal wonder and amazement at the “magical” fidelity 
of the WELTE-MIGNON * reproducing action— rhythm, tone, color, 
quality, time, individuality. 





One hundred and three leading American piano manufacturers have selected 
WELTE-MIGNON*as the only reproducing action for their pianos. Therefore,when 
you select a reproducing piano, select one equipped with WELTE-MIGNON*. 









(Licensee) 
FINGERS ON YOUR PIANO 








HE MASTER'S 
~~ _ one : 7 


LU 
A 


} 
Send for our most interesting 
Booklet “Why Welte-Mignon* 1s 
"Licensed under the original Supreme.” Free on request. 
Welte-Mignon patent . . 
4 Auto Pneumatic Action Co. 


653 West 51st Street, New York. iz 





In using advertisements see page 6 IIS 
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Better Brushes— 

at factory prices 

This is the Better Radiator 

Brush. It sells for only 60 

cents. The thirty-four other 

Better Brushes offer equal 
savings. 


BEI TER 
BRUSHES 


TRAD? MARK 





A ten-minute talk 
that will save you 
months of work 


Tue average housewife spends two solid 
months of her time every year in scrubbing, 
dusting and other cleaning tasks. 

Half of this is wasted effort. We are send- 
ing an expert in modern housekeeping to call 
at your home and demonstrate a system that 


will enable you to cut this work in two. 


In ten minutes the Better Brush Represen- 
Better 


speed up cleaning and lighten labor. How the 





tative will show you how Brushes 
Better Brush System will give you at least an 
extra hour of leisure every day! 

Better Brushes are all that their name 
implies. Each is designed scientifically for 
some specific task. Each is made from only 
the finest of selected materials, and will give 
long, satisfactory service. 

Better Brushes are sold only in the home— 
at factory prices that mean substantial sav- 
ings. It will pay you to look for an early call 
by the Better Brush Representative. 


‘BETTER 
BRUSHES 


Palmer, Massachusetts 
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Oh, That We Two Were 
Maying—A gain! 


on the nice long tramp, with Miss Oliver left at 
home to garden and get lunch. 

“Mayflowers!” cried Helen, when they 
actually did come upon some arbutus, She 
fell on her knees and breath ssly began to 
gather the sweet-scented loveliness. 

“Women and children always have to pick 
everything,” said John Westerley tolerantly 

In the old days /e had wanted to pick flowers, 
too! Now he stood orating of business con. 
ditions in Mississippi in the eighteen-nineties 
and didn’t even hear his companion when she 
hummed the soprano of their old duct. 

The nice tramp was so long that they wen 
late for luncheon. At this meal Helen Bailey 
wore a curiously studied expression, and 
Katherine Oliver was uproarious after her long 
vacation from Mississippi. 

During lunch, the Ford appeared, mended, 
washed, and as good as new. After a hectic 
debate about charges, which was won, of 
course, by the Ford’s owner, John Westerley 
sat eyeing the car with so much apprehension 
that it was easy to see he wished the return 
trip was safely over. At last he said he thought 
he ought not to leave his children alone with 
their governesses and tutors on Sunday, 


K ATHE RINE immediately became even 

more cheerful than ever, and Helen 
warmly applauded his solicitude for his family. 
It was wicked not to go back to them. She 
almost made the mistake of urging him to go, 
but recollected herself in time and made enough 
protests so that he really did depart. He 
would come and see her early in the week. 
For the third time he told them how glad he 
was to have paid their hotel bills, since this 
was his party. What matter if the hotel did 
overcharge? 

As he drove out, narrowly missing a gate 
post when he turned to wave farewell, deep 
silence settled on the two women. Finally, 
without a word, Helen picked up a book 
regardless of its title, and wandered out to the 
clifis that overlooked the ocean. Katherine, 
who had a fine taste in books, forgot to be 
fastidious, and hunted about for an exciting 
detective story, which she attacked ravenously. 

At five she had consumed it, and she rose, 
yawning with comfort and repletion, to start 
supper. What a joy it was to put just exactl 
two new potatoes in the oven to bake. Two 
and not three! She had no sooner closed the 
oven door than she heard a grinding noise on 
the driveway and ran to the front door. There, 
beaming at her from the window of his Ford, 
sat John Westerley. 

“Got part way there and thought I was a 
quitter!” he said. “I’m going to stay and tak 
you girls back whenever you want to go. 
You may stay just as long as you like!” 

“T'll put in another potato,” was all that 
Katherine replic d 

“Where’s Helen?” 

“Somewhere out on the clifis. But before 
you go and hunt her up, will you help me get 
down some more bedding from the attic, 8° 
that I can make up your room?” 

“I'll make my own bed,” announced John 
Westerley cheerfully. “Yes—I couldn’t bear 
the thought of you two here all alone! And 

s lor gz as I told you I could cook, I'll make 
some cornbread for supper and surprise 
Helen.” 

But it was Katherine who was surprised. 
Katherine had not supposed that any one 
could require so much waiting on and sym 
pathy and admiration and_ tending and 
applause in the simple act of making cornbread. 

“I make it every Sunday night at home, 
said John Westerley, after Katherine had 
greased the pan to suit him “My chautieur 
takes it round to my friends. They all love 
my cornbread. Don’t let it burn while I g° 
and fetch Helen, and don’t keep peeking 
at it to see how it’s getting on. If you do, it 
will fall. Leave the stove as it is, and dont 
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PRINCESS YEDIGAROVA 
OF RUSSIA 





Lever Bros. Co,, Cambridge, Mass. 






















u 
Lux won't hurt anything NS 
that water alone won't injure 


WarREN G. HARDING and the 
grateful Diplomat 


Princess YEDIGAROVA of Russia 
Mrs. FRITZ KREISLER and her 


collection 


PRESIDENT HARDING 


“Official Washington was on its way toa 
formal White House reception. Motors 
drew up at the West Gate in rapid suc- 
cession. Finally one of the proudest of 
the Old World's ambassadors descended 
from his limousine, his military accoutre- 
ments shining, his creamy broadcloth 
uniform spotless. 

“Just then Laddie Boy, fresh from 
burying a bone, dashed past.the diplomat 
and in a frenzy of high spirits leaped 
against him leaving the prints of two 
dirty paws. A footman hurried to the 
rescue and made matters worse by brush- 
ing. Embarrassed aides were escorting 
the unfortunate gentleman to a dressing 
room when President Harding passed 
along the corridor. 

“Now, President Harding was one of 
the most correct and perfectly groomed 
of our Presidents. White flannels and 
linens were his joy. 

“My dear sir, please let my valet re- 
pair the damage for you. I am sure he can 
take it out at once with Lux as he uses it 


successfully {r me. I am sure we can 
make this right.” 

“The cordial sympathy of the Presi- 
dent restored the somewhat ruffled dip- 
lomat to good humor and he appeared in 
the East Room later as spotless as before 


Laddie Boy's assault.” 
MARY MEADER, Massachusetts 


PRINCESS MARIA YEDIGAROVA 


“Most of you in America have no conception of the intense, 
penetrating cold of my Russia. We must wear woolens else 
we would suffer. It wasn't always easy to keep these gar- 
ments soft—comfortable. That is why I feel we owe a debt 
of gratitude to your Lux. With it, all the woolens so im- 
portant are kept soft and elastic.” 


PRINCESS MARIA YEDIGAROVA 


Mrs. Fritz KREISLER 


“The number of uses that are found for Lux in my 
household—not only in New York but in Vienna! It 
keeps my collection of old Bohemian glass clean and 
sparkling. It is used, too, for the rare old pieces of 
Viennese porcelain that form part of my collection.” 


MRS. FRITZ KREISLER 


Important uses for Lux. In addition to the 
well-known uses— silks, woolens, fine cottons and 
linens—try Lux for 

Family Laundry, Dishes, Babies’ Milk Bottles, 
Linoleum, Paint, Porcelain, Shampoo, Rugs 
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Warm, nourishing. food 
for cold, litile;tummies” 





Natural warmth to withstand the cold comes from food that is rich in 
heat-making elements. Poorly nourished children cannot be protected 
from catching cold by wearing heavy flannels or overcoats. Shredded 
Wheat is an ideal food for growing children because it makes warm, rich 
blood, builds healthy tissue, good teeth and bones. For a warm, nourish- 
ing dish on a cold day pour hot milk over the Biscuits and salt or sweeten 
to suit the taste. It is 100% whole wheat, ready-cooked, ready-to-eat. 


‘Shredded Wheat 


Shredded Whole Wheat Porridge 


For those who like a porridge there is nothing more nourish- 
ing and satisfying than Shredded Wheat porridge and nothin 
so easy to make. Put the Shredded Wheat Biscuits in a en | 
saucepan, add salt and enough water to cover the bottom of the 
pan; stir and boil until it thickens, then serve with milk or 
cream. Better than ordinary porridges for youngsters. 


Do You Know Triscuit? 


It is the Shredded Wheat cracker. It is not made of flour. It 
is made of perfect whole grains of wheat cooked in steam, drawn 
into filmy shreds, compressed into a cracker and baked in 
electric ovens. It is delicious when toasted and served hot with 
butter or soft cheese. 


“Tt’s All in the Shreds” 
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Oh, That We Two Were 
° ° 
Maying—A gain! 
open any windows, because a draft would 
make it tough.” a ; 

Just as Katherine finished putting supper 
on a little table before the dining-room fire 
place, she glanced out and saw Helen and John 
approaching. Much as she disliked to do so, 
she was obliged to admit that they were a 
epossessing pair. It was impossible to 
lieve that their ages totaled a hundred 
From the distance, they scarcely looked 
thirty-five. Of course this affair could end 
only in one way. It was not a very brilliant 
or picturesque courtship to watch, but one ought 
not to expect much of such a veteran love 
affair. 

“It’s a horrid ending for Helen’s splendid | 
career!” said Katherine to herself rebelliously 
And her eyes filled with angry tears. “He 
hasn’t asked her one question about her life; 
he doesn’t appreciate what she has made of 
herself and how magnificent she really is.” 

“And then,” said John Westerley as he 
followed Helen into the dining-room, “and 
then we moved to Missouri!” 

“How long were you in 
inquired Katherine darkly. 

“Five years.” 

“Only five 
Missouri?” 

“Ten.” 

It goes without saying that supper and the 
evening were spent in Missouri. At eleven 
o'clock, Helen rose restlessly and went to the 
great east window that faced the sea. 

“Oh, John!” she cried. “The moon is up 
We can go out and walk in the moonlight!” 

“How about rubbers?” | 

' 





Mississippi?” 


years? And how long in 


“T hate rubbers.” 

They stood still for a long time under a tulip 
tree whose pink blossoms were now white 
ghosts of themselves in the moonlight. The 
night was so light that Helen could see that 
John’s expression grew more and more 
puzzled. | 

“I am extremely glad to have had the 
experience of being alone with you in the | 
moonlight again,” he said at last. ‘For I have | 
thought of you many times, when I ought, 
I fear, to have been thinking of Mavis. Now 
I know that the reason everything seemed so | 
wonderful thirty years ago was because we | 
were young. It isn’t wonderful now; it’s as | 
damp as it can be. Do let’s go in before we 
catch cold!” | 

When they got back, Katherine could read 
nothing from their non-commital faces. She 
feared, however, that they had quickly settled 
everything even to the date. 


{ARLY Sunday morning Helen Bailey said 

that she had been called up on the long dis 
tance telephone during the night. One of her 
patients was critically ill. She must go back 
to town at once. Fortunately they had all 
three risen early, though no one had planned 
to do so, and it was only half-past seven when 
they were through breakfast, all packed, and 
seated in the Ford crawling toward New York 


and listening to the history of John Westerley’s | 


life in Missouri 

Once, when they stopped for gasoline, John 
Westerley pulled from an inner pocket a 
leather case cont iining a miniature of Mavis 
His deceased wife was extremely stout; sh 
had hunted, deadened eyes and a mouth that 
spelled the la j 
second and larger leather case contained a 
miniature group of his four children They 
Were uninteresting, self-satisfied children who 
looked as if they had just risen from eating 


too much Sund iy dinner 


They are exactly like me!”’ he said, as he 
put them away “Now, Hel n, having seen 
re Mavis looks in her last picture, I 

ud like to have you tell me why she died of 
HETVOUS Prostration.”’ 
“Possibly had her own reasons.”’ mur 


mu her 
ured Katherine, as Helen made no reply 





st stages of exasperation \| 
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An eating set that children 
~and mothers~delight in 


Little folks in highchairs sometimes need pretty 
sturdy dishes. That’s why mothers have welcomed so 
enthusiastically this new Child’s Eating Set with the 
broad-bottomed safety cup, the deep saucer that may 
be used for anything from cereal to custard, and the 
snowy eight-inch plate with its dainty blue rim. 

Even the older boys and girls are delighted to have 
a fine new Sanitrox Safety Set, and seem to take par- 
ticular pride in being served in their ‘‘very own”’ plate 
and cup and saucer. 


The Sanitrox Safety Set has all the quality 


of the famous Sanitrox cooking utensils 
Each individual piece is graceful in shape, handy to 
grasp, a pleasure to use. Built on a base of fine steel 
they are also sturdy as well as beautiful. Their almost 
diamond hard surface is imp-rvious even to odors. Ab- 
solutely proof against food acids. Like all the ‘‘grown- 
up”’ Sanitrox utensils, the eating set is not only a joy 
to use, it is likewise a downright economy to own. 
Write for interesting booklet on Sanitrox Ware 
Columbian Enameling & Stamping Company 
Dept. H-3, Terre Haute, Indiana 


—the beautiful 
and durable 


My, 


Only $1.00— 
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s Sanitrox Safety F.ating 
not only new in d 





Real Joy for the 
Small Housekeeper 
The Child's Play Set is 
another very popular 
Sanitrox specialty. Aset 
of “play” dishes with 
creamer, sugar, and cof- 





f pot, individual tray 
. Mates 8 in. across, 
15 pieces—4 plat¢s,cups 
jucers <= = $5.85 


r 
Prepaid anywhere 
n U.S. 


Glistening Metal-Glass on a Heart of Steel 
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A Woman 
is as Young 


as She — 





your flexible foot 


The flexible arch of the Cantilever 
Shoe curves up to fit the exact 
contour of the foot arch. It gives 
restful support while it allows the 
foot muscles to grow strong and 
self-supporting through exercise. 
The idea is based upon Nature’s 
sound principles. 

Your foot is thoroughly at ease 
in the Cantilever Shoe. Circula- 
tion is not impeded. Modishly 
rounded toes, graceful, natural 
lines and scientifically placed 
heels all contribute to the wonder- 
ful comfort of the Cantilever. It 
will add foot comfort to your other 
luxuries, spring to Your step, grace 
to your bearing. It will make 
every day more worth living. See 
if it doesn’t! 





Go to one of the stores below or 
write the manufacturers, Morse & 
Burt Co., 422 Willoughby Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N.Y., for the address of 
a more conveniently located Canti- 
levet agency. 





ae 


Akron —11 Orpheum Arcade Main & Market 
4 Albamy—Heweti's Silk 15 N. Peart St 
—H 5 


ff 





Duluth— 107 W. Firet St. (near tet Ave. W) 
Litzabeth — 286 North Broad S« 


O'Shee 

Co. 918 State St 

Evanston — North Shore Boo’ 
wanevilie 


Heverhill McGregor's, 21 Washington Sq 

Hotyoke— Thos. S. Childs. 275 High St 

Houston 285 Foster Bank Commerce Bidg 

Huntington, W. Va. — McMahon. Dheh! 
87, 
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r= }S it because women’s interests and ac- 
GX B) tivities have broadened in our genera- 
<> tion that many of them keep their 
ted youth longer? It would seem so. 







One rarely sees an active woman with tired, 
shoe-bound feet. For, when you cramp your 
feet, you cramp your activities. Then you do 
grow old. That is what a prominent doctor 
meant when he said, “You are as old as your 
feet.” 


Mrs. A.G.C. of Del Monte, Cal., discovered 
how flexible shoes, shaped like the natural foot, 
can give one the feeling of youth. After years 
of poor health, she began to wear Cantilever 
Shoes. She writes as follows: “In a month I 
could walk without feeling my way, as it were, 
and before I realized it, I was my usual active 
self again, doing all my housework, playing 
tennis, dancing, swimming, hiking. Oh, I just 
forgot I had feet.” 

In the column at the left you will find rea- 


sons why comfortable Cantilever Shoes help you 
to stay young. 


RA (Antilever 
Shoe 


Cantilever Stores—Cut this out for reference 











Indianapolis | S Ayres & Co Plainfield M. C. Van Aredaic 
Ithace Rothechiid Bros Portiand, Me.—Paimer Shoe Co 
Jacksonville, Fle. —24 Hogan St. (opp. Seminole Hotel) Portland. Ore.—353 Alder St 
Jersey City Bennett's, 411 Central Ave Poughk 
Kalamaroo The Bel! Houee Boston Store 
Kaness City, Mo 568 Altman Bidg Reading - Sig. 8. Sc 
Kingston —. T Stelle & Son Richmond. Va Seymour Sycie 
“ Roanoke | Shoe Co 
Lewiston Lamey-Wellehan. 11¢ Lisbon S¢ Rochester 257 Main St. £. (ird Boor 
Letington. Ky — Denton, Ros. Todd Co Rockford D. J. 8 a 
1 wt Mo. — 21¢N. Teh (Arcade 
Litthe Rock 417 Main St. (Pugh Bldg ) St. Lowle $16 opp. F. 0. 
nh. € Ave Se at 43 B. Sth St. Frederic 
lee” S05 New Pantages Bidg St. Pen wt 
t he on Shor Co Secramento 219 ( 
Lewetl. The Boo bed nat hones Co ancien 
ison. Wis Family Shoe Store it Lake Ch Walker 
Ll » Sen Marston Co 
Miami Dictins Shoe Srore San Francieco— 127 Stockton S¢ 
Milwaukee Brouwer ” 445 State Se 
Minneapolis 25 Eighth St. South Scranton Lewis & Reilly 
Montreal Keefer (St. Catherine, W.) Seattle Baxter & Baxter 
Mt. Vernon, N Y.-—A. J. Rice & Co. seompere Shoe Co 
Nashville J A. Meadors & Sons Stous City The Co 
Newark St. (nd floor) Spokane— The Crescent 
New Bedford Otympis Shoe Shop Soringheid. Mase Forbes & Wallace 
Newburgh GC. A C. Van Su ord Ly A 
New Heven 158 Court St. (2nd Boor ) 121 West J 
New Orieans— 10% St. (Room 260 come So. ith St. Pidetity Trust Bidg 
New Rochelle Ware's Toledo LaSalle & Kech Co 
4 Ww 4th & ovr. Public Library Toronto 7 Queen St. East (et Yonge 
New York —. 208@ Third Ave. (182nd St Trenton H M Voorhees & 
13 John St. (bet. Bway & Nassau Troy —35 Third St. and 
otk Ames & Brownley Tulse Lyon's Shoe Store 
Onkiand  $16-15ch St. ‘opp. City Hall Utica 28 & 3 Blandins St. Cor. Union 
Okiahome City Ferter's Boot Shop Vancouver son's Bay Co 
Omahe 1768 Howard Si eshington 131° F Street Ind Boor 
Pasadens — 178 E « St Wheel wo. R. Taylor Co 
Pererson 1@ Park Ave. ist Erie Wilmington. Del Kennard. Pyle 
Peoria 185 So Jefferson St. Lehmann Bidg Winns . 
Philadeiphis 1942 Chestnut St Worcester J C Maclanes Co 
Pitteburgh The Rosenbeu ° Yonkers 22 Main St 
Picrstield Wen Pabey 204 North St Youngstown B. McManus Co 


Agencies in 440 other cones 
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Oh, That We Two Wer 
Maying—Again! 


At last, after hours and hours and houp 
the trip to town and John’s life in Missour, 
ended simultaneously at the doctor's curh 

“T’ll be round some afternoon soon with the 
children,” said John Westerley by way of 
farewell. “And, of course, I’ll make cornbread 
for you Sunday night. Thursday or Friday 
evening I'll drop in, because I want to tell yoy 
about Wisconsin.” : 

Five minutes later, as she sat in her locked 
bedroom burning old love letters and som 
absurd, dried wisps that had once been lilies 
of the valley, Helen Bailey said little disjointed 
things that were, in a way, a funeral oration, 

“He wasn’t like that then. If I had married 
him, he would have been difierent. No, | 
should never have looked like tha! woman.” 

After this ceremonious cremation, Helen 
Bailey rose and continued in a different vein 
“Don’t fool yourself! The man you loved 
never existed. John Westerley is right. You 
were both in love with your own youth 
Thank your lucky stars that poverty kept 
you apart!” 


ON TUESDAY afternoon, when her hair. 

dresser and masseuse appeared, Helen 
Bailey yielded herself up with more than her 
usual enthusiasm. Later she had a bewildering 
time deciding which of her many ravishing 
frocks was the most becoming. 

“Ts John Westerley coming to call tonight?” 
queried Katherine Oliver, with lowering eyes 
on Helen’s splendor. 

“T thought Henry might possibly drop in,” 
said the doctor evenly. 

“The Judge? He’s safe. And if you don't 
mind, I’m going out.” 

When, at half-past eight precisely, the 
Judge did happen to drop in, he brought a 
great bouquet of lilies of the valley 

“Rather foolish and bridal before I was sure 
of you!”” he commented. 

“Not a bit. I had some lilies once before, 
but they are all worn out. You were sure of 
me, Henry, or you wouldn’t have brought 
them.” 

“T wasn’t, but I am!” 

She buried her face in the blossoms. For 
the first time in thirty years she was able to 
enjoy lilies of the valley without suffering 
pangs of memory about that old duet which 
rhapsodizes on maying. Suddenly she looked 
up from her flowers and caught the Judge 
gazing down at her with an expression which 
made her tingle with pride. 

“T’m glad May is over,’’ she said huskily. 

“But it isn’t. This is only the ninth.” 

“The May I mean is over. It lasted thirty 
years.” 

“My dear Helen, what on earth do you 
mean?” 

“T mean, Henry, that you are the only man 
I ever loved. Don’t laugh; I was never more 
serious in my life. And please, Henry, will 
you always bring me flowers? Now that I’m 
fifty, I seem to like them better than ever!” 


Lovers of Gene Stratton-Porter 


—and there were literally millions 
of them, young and old, men and 
women, children and grandparents 
—will feel a real thrill to learn 
that we have another article from 
her, written especially for Good 
Housekeeping. It is called “The 
Age of Poetry,’’ and illustrates 
what she felt toward that great 
art. You will find it in the April 
Fortieth Anniversary number 
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baby’s tender skin 
needs a very special care 


against 


Read what Dr. Holt says about 
the importance of powder in 
preventing chafing .. . 


>EW young mothers today have 
not learned.that the care of 
baby’s skin is one of the most impor 
tant factors in maintaining his’ ease 
and health. 


Chafing and other eruptions easily 
occur. Frettulness results. And the 
nineteen hours a day that a young 
baby should spend in sleep are at the 
outset pitiably reduced. 


“To prevent chafing,” says Dr. L. 
Emmett Holt, America’s great child 
doctor, “special care must be exer- 
cised. The main things to be secured 
are cleanliness and the free use of 
totiet powder.” 

To be safe for a baby’s tender skin, 
the powder must be beyond any pos- 
sibility of reproach. It must be ex 
quisitely fine — absolutely pure 
healing—and safe as only a labora- 
tory devoted to the preparation of 
antiseptically safe articles for the 
medical profession can make it. 

The baby powder that has this 
authority behind it is, as everybody 


chafing 


The function of Johnson’s Baby 
Powder is to prevent the infections 
that are caused by the moisture that 
lurks in the creases of baby’s skin, or 
that come from perspiration or the 
dampness of wet diapers. 

It is prescribed for use after the 
baby’s bath, after the tender. body 
has been dried with soft towels. Also 
for use after every changing of the 
diaper, the dampened skin being first 
cleansed, then carefully dried. This 
final gentle dusting and rubbing with 
the soothing, healing and absorbent 
“Johnson’s” comes as an incalculable 
relief where there is any tendency to 
irritation. 

Already Johnson’s Baby Powder 
is being used by more mothers than 
any other. Get a can for baby as you 
pass your own drug store today. 

But Johnson and Johnson will 
never be content till a// mothers know 
the goodness and purity of this be- 
neficent powder. They are now offer- 
ing free, a small can of it together 
with the concise little book on the care 
of baby’s skin, “The Faith of a Baby.” 
Send us your name and address on 
the coupon below for the book and 
the powder. 
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knows, Johnson’s Baby Powder. 

Because there was no such baby 
powder, physicians asked the house 
they knew prepared surgically clean 
products, to make it. According to 
the physicians’ formula, Johnson & 
Johnson prepare this powder in their 
marvclous laboratories—the largest 
of their kind. 
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In creature com{drts— 


his happines 








Gohmrons Golo n .New Brunswick, N. J. 


Please send me free, the small can of the baby 
powder made in your famous laboratories, and 
the little book —“‘ The Faith of a Baby.” 


Your drug tis more than a merchant p 











Matriculating In 
Righteousness 


(Continued from page 53) 


giving about thirty minutes teaching to the jy. 
veniles one day each week—that day, of cours 
being Sunday. Suppose that a given child did 
not miss a single Sunday, he would have had 
at the end of the year, twenty-six hours of train 
ing in religion; in ten years this would amount 
to two hundred and sixty hours. But during 
the same period the same child would have 
received one thousand hours of training in 
reading or in writing or in history in the publi 
school. Granted that the Sunday-school teach- 
ing is on a par with the public school 
teaching — though it isn’t—does it seem 
fair to the child to subject him to such a 
marked neglect of religious education? True 
there is always the assumption that he gets 
religious training in the home! But only the 
naive are deceived by that assumption. ~ 


Facing the Situation 

We had always assumed, in the second place, 
that the child was susceptible to education; 
that by means of it something could be made 
happen to him; that character could be 
molded, conduct modified. The modern 
church believes that the child is destined to be- 
come what the forces that play on his life 
make of him. The modern church believes 
that the kind of education he gets, the kind of 
subjects he is taught, the sort of moral and 
religious influence that surrounds him, de- 
termine in a large measure what he shall 
become. The modern church believes in the 
educability of the child. But the modern 
church has been far from acting on this belief. 
It has been my experience, in ten years in the 
ministry, that parents give painstaking care 
to the training of their children in the social 
amenities, but that they must be everlastingly 
urged to interest themselves in their children’s 
religious training. The same child not in- 
frequently is a good deal more regular for his 
dancing lesson than he is for his lesson in the 
catechism. The answer isn’t “the decay of 
parenthood.” The answer is, I think, that the 
church has not captured the imagination of the 
parent with its program of religious education; 
that the church has not made vivid enough its 
belief that character can be fashioned by 
edudation. The modern church has _ not 
lived up to its belief in the educability of 
children. 

We had always assumed in the third place 
that religion was a subject that can be taught 
Religion is achieved and not inherited. “Each 
generation,” as one of our religious educators 
has so well said, “must create anew in its own 
life and experience the spiritual culture of the 
race.” No matter how nobly self-sacrificing 
or morally decent the parent, that spells 
nothing concerning the character of the child, 
except in a general way. Acquired moral 
characteristics are not transmitted by the 
natural process of generation; those character 
istics are transmitted by the process of educa 
tion. Religion is the one power that can 
transform life. And yet despite that assump- 
tion we found that we were carrying out 4 
program of religious education, “not in har 
mony with the needs of the present nor the 
demands of the 1uture, but with the tradition 
of the past.” We were going through the 
motions, as I suppose most churches are, more 
to satisfy our own emotions than to meet the 
moral situation in the life of the juniors and 
adolescents. 

I need not say that it was cause lor ver) 
deep humiliation when we appreciated, the 
situation fully; the conclusion wes «bvicus 
We must set up a program of religi educa 
tion that will bring to the experience of eveTy 
child for whose religious training we are Te 
sponsible approximately as much training 1 
religion as that child gets in any other ficld ot 
experience. If a thousand hours in reading 
seems necessary in a course of ten years 10 
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IDDIES are like flowers—some 
thrive hardily to beautiful matur- 
ity; others, weakened by sickness, miss 
the glory of blossom time. How can we 
guard these precious livesfrom sickness? 
Food, sleep, exercise—these build re- 
sistance to the germs which cause sick- 
nessbut the germs are always about. 
Purifying, antiseptic cleanliness is child- 
health’s surest safeguard. 

That is why millions of sturdy young- 
sters, this very day, will be personally 
conducted by watchful mothers to their 
Lifebuoy cleanups. 

Mothers trust Lifebuoy. Its creamy, 
pore-searching lather is like that of no 
other soap. The skin is left soft and 
tadiantly glowing as a rose petal 

The active health element in the 
lather removes germs _ purifies—protects. 







Liresvoy is orange-red— 
the color of pure palm fruit 
oil. You will like its clean 
quickly vanishing odor be- 
cause you like cleanness. 


Tender plants 


Mothers, too, need Lifebuoy 
Observing how wonderfully Lifebuoy 
agrees with the delicate skin of chil- 
dren, mothers soon value it for their 
own skin. They find in its gentle stim- 
ulation just what the skin needs to keep 
it clear, rosy and beautiful. 


You will find my beautifully illustrated 
book, “Health Beauty,” helpful in guard- 
ing family health. Mail your 
request with 1ocents in stamps 
to Lever Bros. Co., 10 Broad- 
way, Cambridge, Mass. 


The Healt: Doctor 


A 
LIFEBUOY # 
FAMILY 


MRS. VIRGINIA LEE BOYER 


of Newtonville, Mass., writes: 


in fine condition.” 


In using advertisements see page 6 


“Lifebuoy’s antiseptic lather is 
just what children need to pre- 
vent scratches from becoming 
infected and to remove all the 
grime and impurities from 
hands, face and knees. I find 
its frequent use keeps the skin 
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In spite oF HOUSEWORK—you can have soft, 

smooth youthful hands. Use Jergens Lotion every 

time you have had your hands in water, and see 

what an exquisitely smooth, white texture it 
gives the skin, 


Lex YOUR HANDs be something more thaw useful servants 


in them that makes their lightest tom 


Keep that quality of ¢ 


something lovable, remembered! 





Ste chen 


harm 


oft youthful hands that keep their 


power to charm — 


HAT a pity to let it all go—that dazzling 
whiteness, that softness and grace, that 
give a woman's hands their wonderful charm— 


To let it all be drowned and forgotten in the 
daily flood of housework! 


If you keep house, your hands must be service- 
able—must cook and mend, clean, wash dishes, 
meet all the thousand demands of a home. 


But let your hands be something more than 
useful servants! Keep that quality of charm in 
them that makes their lightest touch something 
lovable, remembered. 


Keeps hands smooth and white 
Today there is a new preparation especially made 
to protect much-used hands from the 

drying, chapping effect of 
housework. Thousands 
of women are using 
it as they go 








Gi T JERGENS LOTION fwo bot- 
ime! Keep one bottle 
on the bathroom shelf, for the 


tles at a 


whole family to use—keep an- 
other above the kitchen sink for 


convenience when you are busy 
with housework, 
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you can have them 


about their houschold tasks—and it is a real joy 
to them to sce how white, vouthful it 
keeps their hands in spite of their being con- 
stantly used. 


soft, 


This new preparation is Jergens Lotion, a 
product containing benzoin and almond, two of 
the most healing skin restoratives known. 


Benzoin has been used in medicine from time immemorial 
because of its wonderful effects in healing the skin and stimu- 
lating skin repair. Almond softens and whitens. 

In Jergens Lotion, benzoin and almond, together with other 
healing ingredients form a clouded, silvery liquid—deli- 
ciously fragrant—which almost at once any 
dryness, chapping or irritation of the skin. It leaves not 


a trace of stickiness—your skin absorbs it instantly. 


overcomes 


Use Jergens Lotion every time you have had your hands in water 
—and see what a smooth, soft, exquisite texture it gives them. 


You can get Jergens Lotion for 50 cents at any drug store 
or toilet goods counter. Get two bottles at a time! Keep 
one on the bath-room shelf to use for your face—keep 
another above the kitchen sink, for convenience when 
you are using vour hands for housework! 


in spite of housework 


Send this coupon today and get the 
Free Offer new, large-size trial bottle FREE! 


——_, 





* THE ANDREW JERGENS CO. 
419 Spring Grove Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio 


Lotion and the booklet “Skin Care 





Please send me FREE the new large size trial bortle of Je 


Name — 
Address : 
If you live in Canada send to The Andrew Jergens ¢ Ltd 
119 Sherbrooke Screet, Perth, Ontario 
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Matriculating In 
Righteousness 


repare ont adequately for life, why isn’t at 
least as much training in religion necessary 
for the same purpose? , | 

Something like that was the nature of the 
argument with which we came to our con- 
gregation. We asked for an opportunity to | 
attempt a program of Tr ligious education that 
would in a measure meet this situation. Our 
proposition was that for about two thousand 
dollars we could operate a s¢ hool for four weeks 
in the summer time, which would give the 
child sixty hours of intensive training in reli- 
gion. The proposed program covered a period 
of ten years, thereby giving the pupil six 
hundred hours of education in religion. The 
response of the congregation was magnificent. 
We have been operating our school now for 
five years with an average annual enrollment 
of approximately two hundred and twenty-five 
children. ; : 

This project is an educational project. It 
js not an amiable plan to relieve overworked 
mothers during a part of the vacation period, 
nor is it a philanthropic enterprise to take 
children off the streets. It is an attempt to 
put religion on a par with any other fact of 
experience—to make it a subject of education 
Our teachers are all experienced public school 
teachers and are employed at a salary. The 
principal and the director of music are from 
the public schoo! staff. The system ol grading 
and the discipline are not unlike those to which 
the pupil is accustomed in his educational 
experience. The school begins the Monday 
immediately following the close of the public 
school, thus gearing into the public school 
program, at least in the mental attitude of the 
pupil to it. 


Our Curriculum 

What is it, then, that we study? 

It is, of course, impossible to capture the 
spirit dnd spontaneity of a project such as our 
Summer School of Religious Education in a 
few phrases, however neat they might be 
I shall not attempt, therefore, to describe the | 
daily routine of our program of work, but | 
content myself with the presentation of a few 
of the fundamental principles on which that 
program rests. To any one interested in the 
specific and technical working out of the pro 
gram I shall be glad to furnish a descriptive 
folder, upon request 

We spend the first hour every morning in| 
studying the Bible. We study it not as a text 
book of science, nor merely as a great literary 
document. We study it as a book of religion, 
the source of life and light and inspiration 
We believe that this great Book, which has 
got itself written into the inner life of the most | 
progressive. nations on the earth, has great 
meaning for us. We are after that meaning 

Our aim is not to store the mind of the child 
with a great mass of information about a lot 
of curious happenings recorded in the Bible. 
We are not anxious to make out of his mind a 
cold storage vault full of data that would | 
otherwise decay if exposed to God’s honest 
sun. We are definitely anxious not to present 
the Bible as one more book out of which things | 
must be learned. We do try to make the ideas | 
and ideals, as well as the important facts, of the | 
Bible, so vivid and interesting that the pupil | 
will be led to regard the Bible as a fascinating | 
and helpful book. 

“Western civilization,” William Lyon Phelps 
has assured us, “is founded upon the Bible; our 
ideas, our wisdom, our philosophy, our liter 
ature, our art, our ideals come more from the 
Bible than from all other books put together. 

mu can learn more about human nature by 
reading the Bible than by living in New York.” 

We frankly acknowledge the prime im 


portance of “the Book” and try to come at it 
Mm a manner { ’ 





itting its importance. We try 
( = - ‘ e ° e . 
oa a love for and an appreciation of the 

ible In the mind of the pupil. We believe we 





are s Te , 
© succeeding. At the end of our first year’s 


This is the Day of Prevention 
Today, danger is marked wherever 
it exists—on railroads and highways, 
on land and on sea. Civil officials, 
as well as medical and dental au- 
thorities, civic organizations and 
industrial committees—all are des- 
ignating Danger Lines that demand 
our constant respect and attention. 


Safeguard your health at 
THE DANGER LINE 


EVERYWHERE medical and den- 
tal authorities are seeking to 
safeguard health by warning us 
of danger. That is why dental 
authorities have pointed out 
The Danger Line on our teeth 
—a vital point where all should 
practice prevention. 


For it is in the tiny V-shaped 
crevices along The Danger Line 
that food particles lodge and 
ferment, causing acids which 
lead to decay. The gums be- 
come infected, bleed and recede 
from the teeth. Pyorrhea often 
follows. Undermined health and 
even serious diseases may be the 
direct result from infection due 
to Acid Decay. 


Your dentist will tell you that 


milk of magnesia is a safe, thor- 
ough, effective means of counter- 
acting the acids in the mouth 
which cause decay. Squibb’s 
Dental Cream is made with 
Squibb’s Milk of Magnesia. It 
cleans your teeth thoroughly 
and brings out all their natural 
beauty. It neutralizes the acids 
which attack the teeth. It stops 
Acid Decay. It reduces the 
peril of Pyorrhea. No dental 
cream can do more. 

There’s a pleasant tang to 
Squibb’s Dental Cream that 
you and your family will like. 
To get children to brush their 
teeth regularly, give them 
Squibb’s Dental Cream. It is 
safe for all—even the baby’s 
teeth and gums. * 


SQUIBBS DENTAL CREAM 
Made with Squibbs Milk of Magnesia 


SQUIBB’S MILK OF MAGNESIA—The Standard of Quality—recommended by physicians 
everywhere, may be purchased in large and small bottles from your druggist. If you have not 
used ——_—- Milk of Magnesia, we urge you to try it and note its definite superiority—its 


entire freedom from a bitter, alkaline taste. 


E. R. SQUIBB & SONS—Chemiists to the Medical and Dental Professions since 1853 
>. R.S. &S. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Cosmopolitan ... America’s Greatest Magazine . . . selling at 35 
cents a copy. . . has achieved and held a million and a quarter readers. This is a 
greater circulation than any other magazine in its field at any price . . . a splendid 
tribute to its editorial plan of giving only the best fiction and light features. 


Hearst’s International . . . also selling at 35 cents and equalling in circu- 


lation all other 35 cent magazines in its field combined . .. has in the last two years 
doubled its circulation ...a great tribute to its brilliant editorial direction. 


Hearst's International 


combined with 


@smopolitan 


RINGING these two magazines together 

merges editorial resources of unprece- 
dented strength. Never before has there been 
published in a single magazine such a wealth 
of fiction, entertainment and inspiration, or 
such a presentation of the work of famous 
illustrators. Look for this new magazine... 
greatly increased in size...in futtion... features... art 
...and printed in color...at your newsdealers 
now...or mail the coupon. 
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For Example. ... Marco Cosmopolitan 
contains: ;.™ 






Great Serials... 


including the opening chapters of Mary Roserts RineHart’s 
greatest mystery novel, “The Red Lamp,” in which a strange 
symbol from the Book of Black Magic and a lamp whose red 
rays presage crime, make the solution more thrilling even than “The 
Bat.” It’s a mystery we defy you to unravel before you have read the 
last exciting page. Other novels by Aveta Rocers Sr. Jouns, W. Somer- Foes wes a ties teilt andi: the 
set MaucHaM, Merepirn Nicuotson, Epwin Bacmer, and James bed and my very scalp prickled. 
Ouiver Curwoop. It had an eye, a large staring eye. 


Short Stories... 


including“‘Apple Sauce!” NinaWitcox 
Putnam's story of a show-off’s maneu- 
vers to get his little son a movie con- 
tract that will support the family. Also, Perer B. Kyne 
tells another Cappy Ricks story, and Rupert Hucues a 
gently ironic tale of two married couples which might be 
called a fable with an unmoral moral. Among the other 
notable writers contributing short stories are GEORGE 
Weston, Moxie Panter-Downes, Atma and Pau 





I'm here to say that when little Billy brought E.ierse, F. R. Becupo.t, Royat Brown, Ernest Poo.e 
old Reuben in, the room gol an eyeful. and Bruno LEssInc. 
...and 


Other Interesting Features 


including “ The Prisoner Who Made a Garden on the Road 
to Hell,” an absorbing study of a wife-murderer who 
has made Sing Sing a flower garden, by Irvin S. Coss. 
Georce Ape writes amusingly of the swanky style of some of our mod- 
ern Americans, and Rose WitperR Lang, in “Jf I Could Live My Life 
Over Again,” confesses the mistake she will never cease to regret. And BrucE 
Barton, Norman Hapcoop, O. O. McIntyre, Ep Howe, Ray Lone, 
A.M. Wittiamson, HENDRIK WILLEM VAN Loon, JoHn T. McCutTcHEeon, 





’ : Grim Sing Sing made into a flower 
Witutam Stavens McNutt and Cart Easton WiLLIAMs run the gamut garcen by a convict on the. road 


of human emotions in the other unusual articles in this great issue. to hell. 


To Avoid Disappointment MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 
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COSMOPOLITAN, 119 West 4oTH Street, New York City 


I do not want to miss these great combined issues of Hearst's International 





The next 3 issues 
of this great 
combined a | 


magazine for 


and Cosmopolitan. Send me the next 3 issues, for which I enclose $1. 
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Davenport Beds 














Che Davenport Bed 


SERVES BY DAY AND BY NIGHT 


“The Home in Good Taste’’ is an 
interesting booklet showing nearly 
a hundred styles of Davenport 
Beds. Give the name of your fur- 
niture store when you write for it. 


March 1925 Good Hous 


F you go to a furniture store, and ask to seea 

Davenport Bed, and the merchant doesn’t 
show you an attractive looking piece of furniture, 
it isn’t because there are not plenty of attractive 
styles made. 


More than eighty Davenport Bed makers are 
producing many beautiful designs; furniture that 
is fine enough for the most luxurious home; 
made in period designs, of beautiful woods often 
hand carved; upholstered with rich fabrics. 


The fact that in each of these pieces is a com- 
fortable, full size bed, with a mattress, the bed- 
springs wholly separate from the springs you 


sit on, is a fact worth while. 


The Davenport Bed is as good a davenport as 
you can find; it is better for you than the ordi- 
nary davenport because it supplies a good bed 
when you need it 


The bed isn't evident until you want it; when 


you do want it, you may want it very much 


indeed. 
DAVENPORT BED MAKERS OF AMERICA 
(more than 80 individual manufacturers 


1132 Standard Oil Building - Chicago 
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school, a 


young student of the th school 

grade, who is now a sophomors at nive rsity. 
said to me: 

“T never knew the Bible is suc} interest 


ing book. 


L I spent four hours last night read 
ing it and, believe me, it was inte: 


ting,” 

Our method of teaching the Bible is the ory 
reproduction, story-telling method. It is very 
simple. The teacher tells the story in her hee 
manner, trying simply to mak reat story 
out of it. Next day or the day after, th pup 
reproduces that story in his own words. thoug! 
of course retaining the main outline of thy 
teacher’s presentation The story is ther 


reduced to outline form in a notebook that 
the pupil keeps. It is a noteboo!l 
designed for our school and the private pos 
session of the pupil. Great interest is show: 
in the keeping of this book. Each Bible ston 
so recorded is illustrated with a sm ill copy of 
one of the masterpieces of religious art, * 
We spend a half-hour each day studying 


pecifically 


the life of some notable person who has dis 
tinguished himself by actually living the ideals 
ve are taught to cherish. Our characters ar 
selected from the mission field, the general 
fxld of humanitarian effort, social reform 


etc. We study, for instance, in the eighth grade, 
the life of Dr. Wilfred T. Grenfell of the 
Labrador. To heighten our interest we have 
twice had Dr. Grenfell as our guest. Two 
weeks are spent on his biography; the other 
two weeks are given over to an attempt to 
appreciate the significance of William Lloyd 
Garrison. In the seventh grade the daily 
half-hour is devoted to a series of characters, 
including Raymond Lull, St. Francis of Assisi, 
James Chalmers, and others. The sixth grade 
divides its time between the life and work of 
David Livingstone and that of Booker T. 
Washington. Other grades material 
suitable to their age. 

“Tdealization is the dynamic of moral con- 
duct,” Cope tells us. The child mind, and in 
that sense we are all children, thinks in images 
and not in abstract principles. Morality is 
learned by example a great deal more than by 
precept. Our aim is to present the story of 
these men’s lives in the most vivid manner 
possible, without any attempt at preaching. 
The pupil has no textbook from which he 
studies the character under discussion. He 
depends on the account given by the teacher 
and then outlines the story in his notebook 
We hope by this process not only to teach the 
sound principles of right living, social respon- 
sibility, and unselfishness, but also to rally 
the good in the depth of youth, to quicken the 
imitative zeal of the young To our great 
surprise and obvious gratification we not in 
frequently hear some seventh or eighth grade 
boy or girl make petition in public prayer 
before the whole school that courage shall be 
given them to, be the kind of persons the men 
and women studied in the classroom were 


have 


We Sing Hymns 


A twenty-minute period is given each day to 
the study of the great hymns of the ages. We 
know that religion can be sung into the heart 
and life of childhood. We know that a singing 
church is a winning church. “By his songs he 
has conquered us,” cried an angry cardinal 
as he witnessed the triumphs of Luther Joh 
Wesley shook all England and, according to 
Lecky, the historian, saved England the horrors 
of a revolution similar to the French Revolu- 
tion, by leading a great revival of religion in the 
life of his country, a significant fact for modern 
times. But John Wesley had a singing 
brother Charles whose hymns were equally 
important with his brother’s sermons We 


learned during the war the enormous power 


of hymns and songs to heighten morale. 
Frederick the Great had learned long since 
that a singing army is a winning arm) It 
s that principle that we are trying to app 


in our program 











Our new book on the use of rugs 
in the home is an encyclopedia of 
information on that phase of in- 
terior decoration. Free on request. 
Or send 25 cents and receive in 
addition a toy Karnak Rug 9x 12 
inches for the children's doll 
house. vess our wholesale 
selling agents, W. & J. Sloane, 
Mohawk Adv. Dept., 573 Fifth 


wenue, New York City 














“Unexpected but the room is ready 


Friends who just “drop in” are none the less observing — and 
impressionable! But the owner of a Karnak Rug has no feeling of 
apprehension. She knows the beauty of the room will always be a 
credit to herself—and her friends will remark about it.. 


A Karnak Rug creates an atmosphere of harmony and comfort. 
Its pile is closely woven from pure woolen worsted, permanently dyed 
with mellow, blending colors. Its patterns are masterpieces of the 
old Orient, perpetuated in a fabric that contributes to their endur- 
ing luxuriousness. A Karnak will give new life to your home — 
increasing its attraction for your friends as well as for yourself. 


There are other rugs, Mohawk-woven, that present delightful 
possibilities as home beautifiers, regardless of the price you care to 
pay. From rs Chenilles to inexpensive, but durable Velvets 
—Axminsters, Wool Wiltons in a = of grades— Body Brussels 
and Tapestries of loop surface and life-long wear—all types of 
domestic rugs can be had with the Mohawk name, and with the 
assurance of lasting satisfaction which that name creates. 


MOHAWK CARPET MILLS, INC. ’ Amsterdam, N. Y. 


KARNAK RUGS 


Beauty ~ where, pride, demands it — 


In using advertisements see page 6 129 
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6lb Hotpoim 
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Hotpoint 
6 lb Model-R 
$500 
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°Ywo New Hotpoint Irons 


Both built to the Hotpoint Standard of Quality 


| 
Again Hotpoint leadership is emphasized—this time by two new irons | 
offered at popular prices— 
The famous Hotpoint with improvements, price reduced to $6.00. 
Model R—a new iron for women desiring a real Hotpoint iron at a 
lower price, $5.00. 
Both irons are equipped with the famous Thumb Rest, which resis 
the wrist, and attached Heel stand; and have, inbuilt, the widely 
known Hotpoint qualities including the Aof point—hotter than the rest | 
of the iron—that makes ironing easier. 


More than six million women have bought Hotpoint Electric Irons. 
More Hotpoints are in use than any other make. 


Get Hotpoint certainty. See these new irons today —at your dealer's. 
EDISON ELECTRIC APPLIANCE CO., Inc 








Chicago * Boston - New York « Atlanta « Cleveland + St. Louis « Ontario, Cal. 
| Salt Lake City - Canadian General ElectricCompany, Ltd, Head Office: Toronto 
Pu, 
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These Cartons 
are your assurance of the genuine Hot- 
point Iron with the Thumb Rest, attached 
Heel stand and the famous Hot Point 

















feature. Sold by good dealers 


everywhere. 






SERVANTS 


WORLD'S LARGEST MANUFACTURER OF HOUSEHOLD ELECTRIC HEATING APPLIANCES 
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THERE'S A HOTPOINT ELECTRIC RANGE FOR EVERY PURSE AND PURPOSE 
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It was an evil day when the church gaye up 
its dignified hymns and started to sing what ap 
called “gospel songs,” but what are really thy 
forerunners of jazz. We are slowly emerging 
from that day. I have any number of letter 
from parents, telling me that one of thei 
sources of gratification is to find that their 


children are being weaned away irom jaz 
seemingly by the love of dignified hymns q 
quired in our Summer School. The “log 


radiance” of American religion will be found 
when we learn again to sing the hymns tha 
have been the battle-« ry of great social forwar 
movements; that have sustained disheartene 
pec ples in times of dire distress and threater 
ing disaster. The decay of congregational 
singing in the American church is perhaps 
exactly synchronous with the decay of vit 
interest in the religious lif It may be that 
the restoration and renaissance of song will 
synchronize with a modern renaissance of 


religious fervor. We hope so; we are trying 
to foster a congregation of singing worshipers 
We are observing the experiment with much 
interest. H. Augustine Smith’s excellent con 
pilation of hymns in his “Hymnal for Americar 


Youth” is our guide to material for this period 


We Dramatize the Bible 

Thirty minutes each day are given over to 
the dramatization of Bible stories. This, ina 
measure, supplements our teaching of the Bible 
the first hour in the morning, but it is really 
a definite project by itself. We follow the 
general principle laid down by Elizabeth 
Miller Lobingier in her two excellent books on 
this subject. The pupils—with the help of 
the teacher, of course select a certain story 
either from the Bible or from the life of one of 
the great characters that they are studying, 
for dramatization. The coinposition of the 
scenes, the assignment of the parts, the cos- 
tuming, and the manner of final presentation 
are all achieved by cooperation ana determined 
by the vote of the class. The value of sucha 
project is obvious Before dramatization, the 
Bible story, as to meaning and significance is 
very carefully gone into, and unconsciously the 
pupils absorb more than they realize. The 
dramatizations are later presented at the 
assembly period before the vhele school 


From twenty to thirty minutes each day ar 
set aside for a period of worship for the entir 
school. This is the most satisfactory and 


meaningful thing that we do. Rx ligious educa- 
tion has no meaning unless it disposes the mind 
of the pupil to worship God Historicalls 
understood, the gratification ot the sense o! 
kinship with the unseen is the heart of religiot 
You may commiserate the benighted heathet 
you may hold in contempt the supposed 
crude practices of the ancient pagan world 
you may sneer at what you call the super 
stitions of sects differing trom you, but funda- 
mentally these external manifestations, these 
absurd ceremonials, these mechanisms ol 
which you think you see the strings, are the 
life of religion. They are frequently tradi- 
tional inheritances, like some old piece 0! 
furniture that has been wished on you Irom 
your great grandmother down and which you 
don’t exactly know what to do with, but which 
you are not willing to cast away. They are at 
all times only the scaffolding used to erect the 
temple of worship in which man makes . 
approach to God Religious education wil 
acquire no helpful social significance unless It 
issues in perfectly sincere worship. To £ 
through the motions of a program of instruc 
tion in religion, because religion is supposed 
to be able to say a few abracadabras over a 
decaying and morally rotten social order 
and restore it to health is, after all, the 


height of insincerity. It will defeat its own 
end F ne 
The aim of religious education, as I see It, 


is to create within the life of ; the a re 
certainty of God, and to furnish him wit 
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NTERIOR decorators agree that the 

beauty of a room depends largely on 
the beauty of its floor. For the floor is 
the natural b: ickground for rugs and fur- 
nishings. The finish of your floors then 
becomes a matter of prime importance. 

There is a floor finish which has with- 
stood the wear and ravage of centuries 
the waxed finish in the beautiful castles 
and palaces of Europe. Perfectly pre- 
served, this waxed wood mellows and 
glows with the years. Youcan easily have 
this same beautiful finish on your floors. 


This Outfit Consists of 


already have a mop—you can get the 


“The Wood Finishing Authorities’’ 





Waxed floors, besides being beautiful 
and distinctive, have many practical ad- 
vantages. They do not show scratches or 
heel-prints —are not slippery —and traffic 
spots can be easily re-waxed as they show 
wear, without going over the entire floor. 
Then too, waxed floors are economical 
they eliminate costly refinishing every 
year or two. 

The new easy way to wax floors and 
linoleum is with Johnson's Liquid Wax 
applied with a Johnson Wax Mop and 
polished with a Johnson Weighted Brush. 


Hl shung. Oni) it PP 


1 Quart of Johnson's Liquid Wax . 


* 1 a ne s Lambs-wool Wax Mop. oe en Se. es eee 
1 Johnson's Weighted Floor Polishing Brush ae a ae eae 
1 Johnson’s Book on Home Beautifying . . . . . «+ «© «© © © © we we 25 

A Saving of $1.65! $6.65 


This offer is good at department, drug, grocery, hardware and paint stores. If your 
dealer cannot furnish the outfit, write us for the name of the nearest dealer who can. If you 


Weighted Brush, a quart of Johnson's Liquid Wax 


and the Book for $3.;0—a saving of $1.65. Any of these articles may be purchased separately. 


S$. C. JOHNSON @& SON, Dept. GH-3, RACINE, WISCONSIN 


(Canadian Factory: Brantford) 








This new Johnson method 
makes the waxing of floors 
mere child's play. It takes 
only a few minutes ind 
requires no stooping. The 
Johnson Wax Mo; has a 
removable lambs-wool 
swab which can be easily 
washed 








JOHNSON'S LIQUID Wax 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Made of ’ i = < we \ Life of your 


Pure Hair 


It Makes the Rug Feel 
Like"Walking on Velvet’ 


Ozite Cushion is a soft, soft mat of pure sterilized hair. 
You simply lay your rug over it, without fastening. 
The millions of spring- like hairs in the cushion yield 
to the tread and instantly spring back- -making the 
rug feel twice as soft and luxurious. Not only “that, 
but because the Ozite Cushion absorbs the pounding 
wear of hard shod heels, it actually doubles the life of / 
the rug. The Oczite itself lasts a lifetime, always lays {/ 
flat, always stays soft. Absolutely clean and odorless. 
Costs but little—you can afford it under every rug in 
your house. 

Ask for it at your Carpet and Rug Store or write us 


CLINTON CARPET COMPANY 
130 North Wells Street, Chicago 


47 W. 34th St., New York 1615 McKee St., Los Angele 
dmerican Hair Filt Company, Manufacturers 


rilewo 
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Doubles the 


Oxzite Cushion may 
be used under either 
Rugs or Carpets. 
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PATENTED SEPT. 9, !924 
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necessary mechanism by which he comes to God. 

In order to achieve this end we have turned 
over to the pupils a program of worship which 
is entirely their own and with which no adult 
has anything to do whatever. They conduct 
their own processional march into the church 
auditorium, they offer their own prayers, they 
resent what might be called a combination 
Bible story and religious homily, etc., the whole 
service being conducted by them. Religion 
and patriotism, the service of God and man, 
are combined. The pledge to the Christian 
flag is always followed by the pledge to the 








TONTINE 


THE WINDOW SHADE CLOTH 
THAT WASHES! 








American flag; “Lead on, O King Eternal”’ is | 


sung with “America, the Beautiful.” At the | 


recessional the salute to the American flag is 


4 accompanied by the salute to the Christian 

flag. The evident delight of the children in 
x/ this period of worship is convincing. Children, 
5° as a matter of fact, have no doubts. Belief in 


—__ God, prayer, and the worship of God come as 
naturally to them as do all the other things in 
life. Our aim is to preserve that spontaneity 
and cultivate what might be called “the 
natural religion,” which is a fact of childhood, 
that it may retain its radiance and sincerity 
when the days of sophistication come. 


The worship of God takes a natural place in 


the growing life. The general fact of God in 
the cosmic order can through this spontaneous 
act of worship become a personally appre- 
hended fact of life. We do not try to fill the 
mind of the pupil with any theological ideas. 
Our children come from all denominations. 
In the course of the five years we have had 
twenty-two religious groups represented among 
them, including Christian Scientists and 
Roman Catholics; and we have had atheists. 
We are not trying to make Lutherans out of 
these pupils. We are not trying to give 
them our own particular idea about God. All 
we are trying to do is to arrange a medium for 
the natural impulse to worship. We are 
thereby making the fact of God a personal 
experience. 


We Practise Prayer 


set for ourselves the definite task of teaching 
our pupils the art of public prayer. The 
? popular American vice is to do things by proxy. 
Most of our games are played by people who 
are paid to play them while we sit in the 
bleachers and look on. We play by proxy. It 
is literally true that most of us do our praying 
by proxy. We engage a man at a salary to 
hold weekly public meetings at which we 
listen to him pray. Here in our church we 
have undertaken to cultivate the art of in- 
dividual prayer in public and to develop a 
habit af participation, rather than the bleacher 
attitude. 

After five years we have a group of young 
men and women, some of whom are now fresh- 
men and sophomores in college, others in high 
school, who can be called upon to lead in public 
prayer at any assembly of our church. They 
are frequently so called upon. The prayers 
they make are, for sincerity, beauty, and in- 
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least twice, our congregation has turned over 
the Holy Week Services to the older pupils of 
our Summer School, who conducted them 
with great success. The sermon, of course, 
was not taken over by them. If our present 
tendency continues, in ten or fifteen years it 
will be the exception in our church to find a 
young man or woman who can not be called 
upon to lead in public prayer. 

The method by which we aim to teach the 
art of prayer is simple enough. We secure 


then several 
has been ¢ 
composite 
language i) 








A word about prayer is in order. We have 


telligence, as moving as any I have heard. At | 


from each child the first week of school a| 
Prayer that he has written without having had 
preliminary warning. The various classes | 
ly combine their prayers into what 
alled a “composite prayer.” This 
pare is true to the ideas and 

the child and becomes the class | 











A few buildings 
shaded with TONTINE 


American Museum 
Natural History 
New York City 

60 Public & High Schools 
in Washington, D. C. 
Phila. Public School Syste 
N.Y. Public School System 
University of Michigan 
Northwestern University 
General Motors Bldg. 
Detroit 
American Radiator Bldg. 
New York City 
Travelers Ins. Co. Bldg. 
Hartford, Conn. 
The Oliver Building 


Pittsburgh 
The Evening Star Bldg. 
Washington 
The Illinois Life Ins. Bldg. 
hicago 
The Patterson Building 


enver 
The Continental Ins. Bldg. 
San Francisco 
Waldorf Astoria 
New York 
Bellevue Stratford 
Philadelphia 
| The Traymore Hotel 
Atlantic City 
New Willard Hotel 
Washington 
Windermere Hotel 
Chicago 
Royal pienentnle Hotel 
Winnipe 
Mount Sinai Hospital 
New York Cit 
Girard Hospita 
| Philadelphia 
Baptist Hospital 
Louisville 
Saint ag Hospital 
St. Louis 
Mayo Clinic, Rochester 
U.S. Gov'nm’t Hospitals 
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Latest du Pont Achievement 
Sets New Standard of Beauty 
and Texture and adds that most 
desirable feature— 


“WASHABILITY” 


ONTINE, the most beautiful and dura- 
ble shade cloth now made, is as cleanable 
as your windows. It is the only shade 
cloth that can be washed with soap and 
water whenever necessary. 

TONTINE is not an experiment. Its 
superiority has been proven by years of service 
in many fine hotels, hospitals, business buildings 
and private homes. It is endorsed by leading 
architects everywhere. 


It wears longest 
TONTINE is the longest lived shade cloth! Du 
Pont methods give it exceptional strength and 
lasting vitality. Exposure does not harm it. Its 
finish does not crack, or flake off. It does not 
7 at the edges, despite many seasons of being 
pulled up and down. 


Its beauty endures 

Beauty is basic in TONTINE. It is interwoven 
in the fabric, where color and finish are anchored 
so intimately that neither wear, weather nor 
washing can remove them. TONTINE is sun-fast 
and rain-proof. It is armored for service with the 
same elements that make du Pont DUCO such a 
wonderful finish for automobiles and furniture. 


Every desirable color 
TONTINE comes in a pleasing variety of cool 
and warm tones, developed from the suggestions 
of prominent interior decorators. There is an 
appropriate tint for every color scheme. Please 
use the coupon below to obtain samples and 
informative booklet. 


Ask for Tontine ! 


E.I.DU PONT DENEMOURS &CO., Inc. 
Fabrikoid Division, Newburgh, N. Y. 


ORDINATOR COMPANY, Inc., NEW YORK CITY 
(Sole Distributors) 


EN. 


ORDINATOR COMPANY, Inc. (Sole Distributors) 
233 E. 41st St., New York, N. Y. 
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THE TRADE MARK KNOWN_IN EVERY HOME 


,UNIVERSAL§ 


LANDERS, FRARY & CLARK, NEW BRITAIN, CONN. 


Electric Home Needs 
For the Boudoir 
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“Universal” Heating Pad 
JNDISPENSABLE for the application of dry, constant heat for speedy 
relief from pain. Warmth for the bed on sleeping porch or in 
baby’s crib. Three heats~ four safety thermostats. Replaces the old- 





fashioned water bottle--nothing to leak or break. Safe, sure and 
sanitary. Price $8.50 
—— ——_—— 
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COUR ELLE 

“Universal” Curling Iron 
WAY OT how cheap but how 
4 ‘ good—is the slogan of 
the “Universal” Curling 
Iron. The first cost is the 
last cost. Its even distri- 
bution of heat is a great safeguard against scorching the hair. The ex- 
clusive swivel plug and detachable connector is most convenient and 
prevents cord twisting. Price $5.00 With Hair Drying Attachment $5.50 
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“Universal” Electric Heater 


N cold, gray mornings its instantaneous 
heat quickly takes the chill from Nursery, 
Sewing Room and Bath. On dreary rainy 
afternoons at tea time its companionable, soft red glow warms and cheers 
the sitting room. On chilly, wet days after the furnace fire is out its 
warmth rapidly dispels the dampness from the air. Price $5.50 to $10.00 
LANDERS, FRARY & CLARK, NEW BRITAIN, CONN 
Manufacturers of THE FAMOUS UNIVERSAL HOME NEEDS For OveR Hatr A CENTURY 
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prayer. Each pupil learns it. They use jt jp 
unison frequently in the morning at the be. 
ginning of the day’s work. Many of the 
smaller children, I am told by parents, use the 
prayer in the home at bedtime 

Practically the same method is followed jp 
trying to teach an individual pupil the art of 
prayer. When he has participated in th 
making of a composite prayer and in the uy 
of that prayer, the ice is broken. He is then 
prepared to respond readily to an invitation to 
make an individual prayer. This is usually 
done first in the class. The first class each 
morning is opened with prayer, usually by on 
of the pupils. The teacher, of course, 0 
operates with the pupil in trying to make the 
best possible prayer. The next step is to invite 
that pupil to lead in prayer in the period of 
worship of the whole school. This usualh 
happens in the eighth grade or the high school 
By that time the habit of prayer is 
fairly fixed, and we trust will continue through 
life. 

Some of the prayers we get are gems of 
sincerity. A third grade lad who hada temper 
which frequently got him into trouble turned 
in this prayer: “O God, help me to be good 
and to be kind to the people on my new news- 
paper route. . 

\ girl in the fifth grade turned in this 
“Dear Heavenly Father, we thank Thee for 
the beautiful things around us, we thank Thee 
for the birds that fly around us. We thank 
Ihee for our parents who give us food, shelter 
and clothing. We thank Thee for strength to 
do our daily work. Help us all to be better 
boys and girls.” If religion is to furnish “a 
divine basis for daily living’’ this pupil “has 
religion.” 

Here is a typical assembly prayer: “Our 
Heavenly Father, we are assembled here this 
morning with gratitude in our hearts for the 
privilege of coming to this school to learn more 
of Thee and Thy work. Give us open hearts 
and minds to receive the lessons we learn here 
and willing hands to carry it out in deeds of 
love and kindness. Bless the pastor, principal, 
and teachers of this school, who give of their 
time and strength to instruct us. May they 
be able to impress us more and more with the 
beauty of a Christian character. Be with thos 
who are unable to be with us this morning.’ 
rhis prayer was made by a seventh grade gir 

lhe important thing about training in prayer 
is not the specific prayer made, but the develoy 
ment of a habit of praying. America needs 
not so much “prayers” as “‘pray-ers.” We ar 
irving to de velop “pray-ers. ; 





class. 


Our Service Program 

One day in each summer session 1s set aside 
for carrying out a program of service. Ea 
class selects the special object of its interest 
and then plans some deed of he Ipfulness to be 
done. The lower grades usually take toys ane 
candies to the Day Nursery rhe cripple 
Children’s Home, the County Orphans’ Hom 
the Widows’ Home, the Soldiers’ Home are 4 
isited by the pupils, where they bring either 
entertainment, gifts, or some token of thought 
ulness and cheer At the same time eacl 
grade sends a token of apprec jation to workers 


away from home. Thus one grade sent severa 


hundred books to Tuskegee Institute, another 
a wilt of money to Dr. Grenfell, still another 
everal food packages to the Germar childret 


through the Quaker Relief. We hope in this 
manner to relate precept and practise in @ 
ital way : 
lhe main significance of a project like this 
at the First Lutheran Church, Dayton, turn 
the fact that it is a dramatization o! 4 


feasible program of religious education. We 
are showing that children will respond to * 
Rel 


kind of a program of religious education 
gion is interesting to them when proper) 
ght. It is work, hard work, three hour @ 
in the summer time, but our pupils do 
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Look at this picture—then look at your light 


...and think how much less it costs! 


If you lighted your home tonight by oil 
as you will light it by Edison MAzDA Lamps, 
your lighting bill would be 20 times as much. 


Light has become the least expensive of 
all comforts. It costs less now than before 
the war. The average family pays less for 
light than for cream for the breakfast coffee. 


So use light freely. A 75-watt Edison MAZDA 
Lamp gives two and a half times as much 
light as a 40-watt lamp — but averages only 
a third of acent more an hour for current. 


And use light right. Ask an Edison MAZDA 
Lamp Agent to help you select the right types 
and sizes of lamps for your fixtures. They 
will increase your comfort immensely — but 
your eleétric service bill scarcely at all. 


MazDa—the mark of a research service 


LAZDA LAMPS 


PRODUCT 
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The most amazing 
success in the history of 
household soap 


© 1925 by Procter & Gamble, Cincinnat? 
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Letter after letter says- 


“‘CHIPSO cuts my work in two” 


This newest kind of household soap is ready for inStant, 





_ rich suds...no more chipping, shaving, melting- 


clothes and dishes are now easy to wash. 
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Don’t rub and rub their 4=) os When heavy linens must be 7) ef Dishes! My, but this Please don’t wait \ : 
clothes, and boil ! — &$ done, > is easy, another day VAS 

You rest—just let me soak I soak, you rinse and hang . Even when they’re very To clean your house the ‘_ 
out soil. in sun. greasy. Chipso way. 






users throughout the country were boiled 
down to one, it would read something like this: 


[ all the letters and comments from CHIPSO 


“For years I had been doing my laundry, dishes, 
and household cleaning with a good brand of bar 
soap. It was hard work, but I didn’t see any way 
of making it easier. I spent much time cutting up 
the bar (and often I cut my thumb, too) and then 
melting the thick chips. The solution would boil 
over while I wasn’t looking and my stove was a 


perfect sight. 


“My hands were usually in a terrible state—so 
rough and red and painful. That was chiefly 
because I had to handle the soap so much and 
because I had to use hot water. 


“Then, one day, I discovered CHIPSO. 


Not just “easier,” but 
better, too 
“It cut my work in two! Just imagine—I didn’t 
have to chip soap any more. I didn’t have to 
boil it and stir it on the stove. I didn’t even 
have to touch it. For my big washing all I had to 
do was to put the white, thin flakes of CHIPSO 
into the tub and run steaming hot water on them. 
The action of the hot water dissolved them and 
started the suds mounting up, both at the same 
time. Then I put in cold water until I had the 
temperature right for my hands, and I was ready. 


“The results were perfectly beautiful — you 
should see how white all my clothes are now. 
CHIPSO keeps them that way. And it doesn’t 


harm colors either. 


No matter how you wash 
“It makes no difference how you wash if you use 
CHIPSO—-you are bound tosave time and energy. 
If you soak, you don’t have to soak as long. If 
you boil, you don’t have to boil as often. If you 
use a washboard, the dirt comes out in about half 
the time. If you use a washing machine, you 
don’t have to run it as much. CHIPSO rinses 
out so quickly that usually only one rinse is neces- 
sary. And there isn’t a trace of soap-odor. That 


means more time saved. 


CHIPSO for everything, now 


“Of course, I use CHIPSO for everything now— 
especially for dishwashing. It’s so easy just to pour 
a little CHIPSO into the dishpan, run hot water 
over it to get quick suds, and cool the water slightly 
so it can’t hurt my hands, then all I do is put in 
the dishes, give them a light mopping, and they are 
perfectly clean, 


“I couldn’t ever go back to old-fashioned soap.” 
You can get CHIPSO in two big 
sizes from any good grocer. Notice 
how much you get for your money. 
Procrer & GAMBLE 


However you wash—Whatever you clean—CHIPSO makes it easier 
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TEACHERS of DOMESTIC SCIENCE 
in the Higher Institutions say — 


of ‘Tartar Baking Powder is Best 


Certainly of all people, teachers of domes- 
tic science in universities and technical 
schools throughout the country have the 
very widest opportunity to test foods from 
the standpoint of health, true economy 
and uniformly successful results. 


J 
ream 


dient set out when fine cakes o 
biscuits are being made. 


An experienced cook knows she 
can always depend on the unvarying 
quality of Royal. Inexperienced cooks 
have better luck with it. 


Pure cream of tartar—derived, 
with expensive care, from choice 
grapes grown on the sunny hillsides 
of Southern Europe; pure soda— 
these wholesome ingredients expert: 
ly blended in Royal insure the fine, 
creamy texture and full, sweet flavor 
of your cakes and biscuits. 


To find out just what their experience 
has taught them about baking powder, 
these women were asked—‘“‘ What kind of 
baking powder do you prefer—and why?”’ 


88% of those replying said unhesitat- 
ingly, ‘Cream of Tartar.”’ 


**Good results’ —‘*‘ Not harmful’ —“ No 
bitter taste’’—‘‘ More dependable’’—these 
were the points they stressed again and 
again as reasons for their sweeping 


Contains no alum— 
Leaves no bitter taste. 


| —— 
a —————— 
~~ SS 
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OR half a century 
Royal—in which are 
perfectly blended pure 
cream of tartar and soda 
—has been the most 
familiar package in mil- 


2 cents worth insures success 
of large layer cake 


It is false economy to use anything 
but the best when 2c worth of Royal 
is all it takes to make a gorgeous layer 


lions of kitchen cup- 
boards—the first ingre- 


cake you’ll want to show your 


Complete 
Recipe Book—FREE 


Over 350 tested recipes 
for a tempting variety 
of foods (including 
those pictured here). 
You are sure to get new 
ideas and much prac- 
tical help from this 
famous Royal Cook 
Book. Mail the coupon 
for your copy today— 
Angel Cake—This kind of cake it’s free 
is always a very special treat. The 
texture will be finer and foamier if 
you use a wire whip rather than a 
rotary egg beater and whip the 
egg-whites with a long over motion, 





Nut and Fruit Bread—a deii- 
cious and wholesome combination 
of nuts and dates, or nuts and 
raisins. It makes unusually tempt- 
ing sandwiches for almost any 
occasion. 
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Matriculating In 
Righteousness 


Our church is a down-town church; nearly all 
our pupils live some distance from it, some 
from six to ten miles away, yet for'five years 
our enrollment has exceeded two hundred and 
twenty-five with an average daily attendance 
that ran this year 93.5 percent. The enroll- 
ment cf the public school with compulsory 
attendance probably can not equal that. 


The main business of modern America is to | 
get a general <iffusion of religion in its child life. | 


How is this to be done? Individual churches 
can doa great deal. But if every church in the 
country did what we’re doing, half the children 
of America would still remain untouched by 
religious education, The only agency that 


reaches the total child life of our country is | 


the public school; therefore the ultimate 
solution of our problem is undoubtedly to 
teach religion in the public school, or through 
the public school. 


Religion in the Public Schools 
Fifty years ago the curriculum of the publi 
school contained abundant material for reli- 
gious education without providing a place 
specifically for the teaching of religion. The 
old New England Primer, for instance, ‘‘which 
was used for more than one hundred and fifty 
years as the child’s sole introduction to reading 
and literature consisted almost wholly of reli- 
gious material.”’ Fifty years ago the great 
majority of our homes had regular religious 
worship daily; 
It was not so important then that religion be 
given a specific place in the curriculum, Con- 
sider, however, the change that has taken 
place since then. The public schools of today 
are completely secularized. Religion as a sub- 
ject of instruction is outlawed. But, since 
John Dewey, we aim to put into the public 
school everything a child needs for life. That 
is our modern theory of public instruction. 


Professor Weigle of Yale rightly asks, “Since | 


religion is not there, do we mean to convey the 


impression to the child that religion is not | 


schools of 
teaching an_ implied 


life?’”’ Are the 
America 


necessary to his 
Christian 
atheism? 

Twenty-seven million American children are 


getting no religious education of any kind. | 


Those children will be reached through one 
agency only, the public school. 


I know the argument against putting religion | 
rhe sectarian mind will at once | 


in the schools. 
find all manner of catch-phrases with which 
to invoke our emotions against it. America 
will have to choose whether it cares more for 
its ugly sectarianism than its beautiful child 
life; whether it seeks more to perpetuate 
bigotry than to make sure its own social well- 
being. It was the intention of the founders of 
our country that morality and religion be 
taught in the schools. The constitution of my 
own state of Ohio says, “Religion, morality, 
and knowledge being essentially necessary to 
the good government and happiness of man 
kind, schools as the means of instruction shall 


forever be encouraged by legislative pro- | 


vision, not inconsistent with the rights of con- 
science.”’ 


are living in a democracy where minority rule 
IS a scandal. 
Meanwhile the church must demonstrate 
the feasibility of religion as a subject of educa- 
on. it must set up practical programs that 
will appeal to educators as worthy to be given 


a place in the educational life of the country. | 


t must forego the selfish pleasure of making 
new addicts to denominational habits, ard 
undertake the pure delight.of teaching the 
childre n of the community the simple truths of 
religion, Honestly considered, there is mor 
agreement about those truths than there i 
‘disagreement. It takes a great deal of 
sophistication to grasp the disagreements. 


We have been trying to do our little share 


toward the desired end. 








the school had regular worship. | 


c.” The objection to the return to this | 
intention will come from a minority, and we | 


ake your Ice Box 
Gidaire 














ENUINE Frigidaire, the depend- 

able electric refrigerator, with 
all it means in health and luxurious 
convenience, is now available for a 
relatively small investment. 


The complete cooling unit can be 
quickly installed in the ice compart- 
ment and your refrigerator instantly 
becomes - a Frigidaire. 


maintaining a dry, germ-free, even cold. 
keeping food fresh and good. 

freezing ice for table use. 

making new and delicious desserts. 
saving the bother, annoyance and un- 
certainty of an outside ice supply and 
proving a source of satisfaction appre- 
ciated only by Frigidaire owners. 


The local Frigidaire distributor or 
dealer will tell you which of several 
models will best suit your needs—or 
write today for catalog and complete 
information. 


DELCO-LIGHT COMPANY 


Subsidiary of General Motors Corporation 
Dept. A-1, DAYTON, OHIO 








v 


The Frigidaire cooling coil is 
placed in your present ice box 
The simple and dependable 
Frigidaire mechanism is placed 
in the basement, or wherever 
desired. The installation is easy 
and convenient—it requires only 


a short time 


For new homes, or for homes 
where the present ice box has 
outlived its usefulness, there are 
complete Frigidaire models in 
built 


which the mechanism is 


into a refrigerating cabinet of 
the finest possible construction. 
Any Frigidaire model can be 
fitted directly into the kitchen or 


pantry plans for a new house. 


claire 


ELECTRIC 


REFRIGERATION 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Now Lashion says 


PAPER doilies 


Lo ; - _. } J ao 
—for luncheons, teas, mah-jong parties, bridge club gathering 


por . 4 . 
receptions, and ali occasions for which dowy service is correci. 


ND to those who know the simple, original designs and exquisite 

daintiness that years of skill has worked into “Mitapaco”—the origi- 
nal lace papers of character—this announcement is mightily welcome. 

For “Mitapaco” combines a beauty, rivaling even those rare old 
Madrid, Venetian and Irish laces, with an inexpensiveness permitting your 


keeping on hand three or four pretty doily sets for impromptu occasion 
At even less than you would pay for the laundering of linen, you have 
fresh, distinctive, snowy-white doilies, always ready on an instant’s notice 
“Mirapaco” Lace Paper Doilies come in a variety of patterns. Sealed 
in sanitary, dustproof glassine packets. Ask for them by name “Mu.apaco” 
at the Stationery or House Furnishing Sections of leading Department 
Stores or at your Stationers. Should you be unable to get “Mitapaco” at 
your favorite store, we shall be glad to mail you direct, a generous packet of 
assorted sizes on receipt of $1 and name of store you prefer to deal with. 


Have you seen the““MILAPACO” Nut Cups, Tray Cloths, Cake 
Laces, Baking Cups, and particularly —the SHELF PAPERS? 


di 


MILWAUKEE LACE PAPER COMPANY 


LEE AND BOLTON STREETS, MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN 









> : - > 
Lace Fupers of Characte 


REC US. MAT OFF oie 


ALERS:—ORDER “Miu APACO” GOODS FROM YOUR JOBBI R, OR WRITE US DIRECT IF NECESSARY 
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(Continued from page 10) 





| California. Being strong and adventurous he 
| threw up his job in New Jersey and took pas. 
sage across the Isthmus. It was a terrible trip 
More than half the passengers on the boa 
| died on the way, but he came through jp 
perfect health. By trade he was a maker ang 
mender of saws. Arriving at the gold field 
penniless, he quickly found a saw mill whic} 
was glad to employ his skill, and so he went tp 
work in it, as he supposed, temporarily, Thy 
demand for lumber was so great that it left 
him no time to search for gold. Instead hy 
| purchased a half-interest in the mill, sold his 
lumber and saved his money, and after fiy 
years returned to the East with a fortune of 
$100,000. 

“Now, here is the joker in the story,” the 
inventor continued. “After he had gone away 
a fire destroyed his faithful old mill. In poking 
around among the ruins, the man to whom ky 
had sold it found some nuggets of gold. He 
dug deeper and uncovered a rich pocket. For 
five years my grandfather, who came for 
gold, had tramped around upon a gold mine 
and never suspected it.” 


The Story of Ali Hafed 

You remember the story of Ali Hafed, wit! 
which Dr. Russell G. Conwell opens his “Acres 
of Diamonds.”’ Ali Hafed wanted diamonds 
and, going to a priest for guidance, was in 
structed to find “a river that runs throug! 
white sands, between high mountains.” 

“IT don’t believe there is any such river 
Ali objected. 

“Oh, yes, there are plenty of them. All you 
have to do is to go and find them.” 
Said Ali Hafed, “I will go.” 
| He sold his farm, collected his money, left 
| his family in charge of a neighbor, and began 
|his search. Into Palestine he wandered, and 
into Europe, and at length, when his mon 
| was all spent and he was in rags and wretched 
|ness, he stood on the shore of the bay of 
| Barcelona. A glistening tidal wave rolled in 
and the poor fellow, lured by the gleam of its 
diamond-like crest, plunged into it and was 
drowned. 

In the meantime the man who had pur 
chased Ali Hafed’s farm led his camel into the 
garden to drink, and noticed a curious flas! 
| of light from the white sands of the stream 
| He pulled out “a black stone having an eye 
| of light reflecting all the hues of the rainbow.” 
|He took the pebble into the house and put 
| it on the mantel and forgot all about it 
| A few days later the old priest visited the 

| house and spied the gleaming stone. “Here 1s 
|a diamond!” he cried. “Has Ali Hafed 
| returned?” 

| “Qh, no, Ali Hafed has not returned, and 
| that is not a diamond. That is nothing but a 
|stone we found right here in our own 
| garden.” 

| “But I tell you I know a diamond when I set 
it. I know positively that it is a diamond.’ 

Together the priest and the owner rushed 
out into the garden, and there in the sands they 
found other stones, hundreds of them fal 
richer and more beautiful than the first. “Thus 
says the story, “was discovered the diamond 
mine of Golconda, the most magnificent in al 
the history excepting the Kimberley itself. The 
Kohinoor, and the Orloff, of the crown Jewels 
of England and Russia, came from that 
mine.” 

Ali Hafed had bad luck, and his successor 
had good luck. But the point which Dr. Conwel 
emphasizes in his impressive fashion is this 
the successor was busily engaged in making 4 
go of his daily job when his good luck came to 
him. All the while that Ali Hafed owned the 
farm and brook he dreamed in useless dis 
content; the other man, seeking to make the 
best of the opportunities at hand, led his camel 
to the stream and there found the diamond. 

The same moral may be drawn trom the 
story of the inventor. To be sure it was 4 
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You have been in homes where 
each room is a little stage with 
a perfect setting. Every table, 


‘every mirror, every candlestick 


belongs’’ absolutely. . . . 
You remember high lights. 
Perhaps a shining crystal bow! 
that reflected the glory of the 
open fire. Or the swift dazzle 
of glass at the table laid for 
formal dinner. . . . Is there a 
corner that’s out-of-keeping in 
your house? A whole room 
that’s lifeless and somehow 
wrong because it lacks color? 
Fostoria brings out lights and 
shadows; it belongs. .. . 
From the fragile iridescent 
bubbles of goblets to the rich 
"see gate treasure-pieces, 

ostoria is accepted by women 







ostoria 


FINE CRYSTAL AND DECORATED GLASSWARE 





whose taste is perfection. ... 
Fostoria specializes in glass- 
ware service. You may have 
worried about what glass is 
right to use, and where and 
how. Fostoria has prepared a 
book that answers puzzling 
questions about correct service, 
formal and informal. Send this 
coupon for a copy today. Ad- 
dress The Fostoria Glass Com- 
pany, Moundsville, W. Va. 





: THE FOSTORIA GLASS COMPANY 
Moundsville, W. Va. 
: Please send me “*The Little Book About : 


? Glassware 
? Name. 
Street. . 


ta ; . State... 











The amber-colored 
clear glass vase; 
the footed fruit 
bowl, delicately 
etched (the Wood- 
land pattern), and 
the gold banded 
goblet—each mir- 
rors and reflects the 
beauty of the other. 
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The girl 


who was raised 
to be a beauty 


by Carrie Blanchard 
— 


THE LOVELIEST GIRL IN AMERICA 
stood before me. She was beautiful! 
Slender, clear-eyed, smiling, with a 
complexion—a real complexion— 
that almost made me gasp. I had 
come to learn her “secrets of 
beauty.” Her mother laughed when 
I asked the question. 

“I am afraid Ruth’s ‘beauty 
secrets’ are not very thrilling,” 
Mrs. Malcomson said. “Fresh air, 
exercise, plenty of sleep, wholesome 
food—just the things which every- 
one recognizes as necessary.” 

Just the things which everyone 
recognizes! Simple rules, perhaps, 
but from my work I know how few, 
how very few, put these things into 
practice. 

“And have you observed these 
rules?” I asked. 

“Yes, always,” she said. “You 
see, from the very first, I wanted 
Ruth to be beautiful. So we have 
not taken any chances. I think care- 
lessness in apparently small details 
often means the difference between 
success and failure. Ruth has never 
tasted coffee or tea, for instance— 
because the best authorities con- 
demned them. I haven’t been an 
exacting mother, either—Ruth has 
had a mighty good time. But the 
things I have encouraged her to do 
have been so sensible that they have 
fallen in naturally.” 


> 


Beauty doesn’t just happen! 


It pleased me particularly that 
Mrs. Malcomson said this—for this 
is a point I have always made! There 
isn’t a single thing necessary to at- 
taining our best which is unnatural 
or “faddish.” Of course, every girl 
cannot be a Ruth Malcomson, but 
every girl can make the most of her 
own possibilities—yet so few do! 


Beauty doesn’t just happen! It is 
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Miss Ruth Malcomson SS 


PRONOUNCED BY 
F'FTEEN FAMOUS AATISTS TO BE 


THE MOST BEAUTIFUL 
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developed! And so much depends 
on what we eat and drink! 

Thatis why I am proud of my work 
for the Postum Cereal Company— 
to help in turning thousands, every 
month, to a wholesome, delicious 
drink like Postum. It is a decided 
stepin therightdirection—a “‘small” 
detail which often means the differ- 
ence between nervousness, sleepless- 
ness, or other ills, and the buoyant 
health so necessary to 
beauty! And Postum, 
filled with the rich flavor 
of roasted wheat, is so 





Carrie Blanchard’s Offer! 


I want you to try Postum for thirty days 
I want to start you out on your test by gis 
ing you your first week's supply free, and 2 
own directions for preparing it in tl 
delicious way. 

You will be glad to know, too, that P 
costs much less per cup. 

Will you send me your name a 
Tell me which kind you prefer—! 
Postum or Postum Cereal (the kind 
boil). I'll see that you get th 
supply right away. 


good to drink! Postum Cereat Co., Inc., Battle Creek, Mi 


Miss Malcomson drinks | a es 


Postum, by the way.I wish 





< 

> , 

7 ostum is one of the Post Health Products, which include also Grape-Nuts, Post Toasties (Double- 
thick Corn Flakes) and Post’s Bran Flakes. Your grocer sells Postum ir 


without 


nake a thirty-day test 
st or obligation, the first wee 





made in the cup by adding boiling water, is one of the easiest drinks in the world to prepare 


Postum Cereal is also easy to make, but should be boiled 20 minutes 
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— . ; Instant Postum Ch ih 
youwoulddo this forthirty ; | dr Pesswn Conon = 
days, just as a test. Will | 
you accept my offer? 1 q Nome... / 

: | Street 
1925, P Co 
a : City State 
. In Canada, address Canapian Postum Cereat Co., Ltd., 
two forms. Instant Postur 5 Front St., East, Toronto, Ontario 
$$ 






































Budget Your Life 


lucky chance that put the wrong bottle into | 


his hand. But he was ready to profit by the 
chance. Working systematically, day after 
day, he would ultimately have come upon the 
right combination of ingredients through a 
process, of patient elimination. The lucky 
chance hastened his success, but could not, 
of itself, have created it. ~Similarly his grand- 
father missed the gold for which he sought but, 
being prepared to render a needed service to 
society and eager to work, he found a for- 
tune just the same. ; 

This answers, in part, the question of our 
young friend Malcolm—‘Do successful men 
create their success, or are they the bene 
fciaries of good luck?”’ Luck does play a part, 
a big part, but there is a lot more luck lying 
around loose than most of us imagine. Fifteen 
years ago I made a long trip through Western 
Canada. The future of that great empire im 
pressed me enormously. Land as good as any 
in our own West was selling for a fifth of our 
prices. It seemed as though a farm up there 
must prove a profitable investment, and I was 
tempted and wrote for advice to a friend who 
is professor in an agricultural college. This 
was his shrewd reply: 

“You are living on an island where land 
values have advanced faster than anywhere 
else in the world. Why send your money three 
thousand miles away where you can’t watch 
it? Why not buy a piece of land in that richest 
farm of all—little old New York?” 

He was right. The luck was here, in my 
own front yard. Other men saw it clearly and 
had sense enough to grasp it 


Luck and Success 


“Who are the most interesting men you have 
interviewed?’’ Malcolm asks. Certainly, if I 
were to make a list of names, Roosevelt and 
Ford would be near the top. There was plenty 
of luck in Roosevelt's career. More than once 
he thought that he was headed up a blind 
alley. As his term in the Civil Service Com 
mission drew to an end, he wrote pessimistically 
that his political life was over; henceforth he 
would have no more exciting employment than 
the writing of books which no one would read. 
He prevailed upon friends to visit McKinley, 
who was not over-enthusiastic about him, and 
secure the assistant secretaryship of the navy 
The Spanish War gave him glory and the 
governorship; the death of McKinley lifted 
him out of the Vice-Presidency where Platt 
had hoped to bury him. 

In all this there was ample luck. Yet no 
one could talk with Roosevelt for even a few 
minutes without recognizing thati his was a 
will superior to circumstance. He had a 
definite plan for his life—to make himself a 
name and a power in the United States. Fate 
sought to limit him by ill-health; he went 
West and wrested good health from the 
prairies and mountains. When politics seemed 
closing its doors, he turned to literature. He 
neglected no opportunity to add to his mental 
equipment, so that men in widely different 
‘valks of life we re impressed by his knowledge 
and did not forget him! He was ready for his 
uck at every turn and made the most of it. 

Similarly with Ford. Roy Chapin, who is 
still in his early forties but has been a rich and 
towering figure in the automobile world for 
ten years, told me about riding out with R. I 
Olds in one of the early Oldsmobiles Some 
aang happened to the mechanism, as was often 
the case in those early days, and Olds said 
Let's get out and push the thing around the 


corner. A clever chap runs a bicycle repair 
shop there; we'll have him fix it.” So the 
ade their way around the corner, and a man 


im overalls came out and crawled under the 
crude little engine. The man was Henry Ford 

Is it luck that has made him, in twenty 
years, the richest man in the world? Partly so. 
\t different points in his career he has been on 
the edge of decisions that might have proved 
disastrous. And neither he, nor any one else, 
could foresee that the demand for automobiles 
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| oat \, Wrapped in 
heavy tin-foil in 
| a % Ib., 1 Ib., and 
| es 5 Ib. loaves 


CHEESE 


mellowed in a new way 


Cheese of always the same uniform deliciousness! 
That will retain its freshness, tenderness, creami- 
ness. That has a new richness and tangy flavor. 

Now you can enjoy this luxury in this new loaf 
cheese—perfected by cheesemakers famed for genera- 
tions for their fine table cheeses. 

Phenix Club Cheese comes in American, Swiss, 
Pimiento and all the popular varieties. A new way of 
mellowing gives its tender creaminess. And pasteuri- 
zation assures its purity and freshness. Be sure to try 
it in sandwiches, in hot dishes, with salads or with 
desserts and the after-dinner coffee. 





Send for “‘ Delicious Cheese Recipes”” FREE. The Phenix 
Cheese Corporation, 345 Greenwich St., New York City 


‘Phenix’ Mi 


CHEESE <2 


Made by the Makers of 
“Philadelphia”’ Cream Cheese 










1 Ib. loaf in attractive carton 
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Scours like 
a scrub-brush 


—where a scrub- 
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brush won’t reach 


Bath tub bright and shiny 
—kitchen sink spick 
and span—but what 
about the dirt-collect- 
ing drains, where your scrub-brush wouldn’t reach? 


Dranowill clean them out—givethem athorough 
scrubbing—purify them—sterilize them. 


Just pourin Drano—add water according todirec- 
tions on the can. Watch it bubble and boil—as it 
dissolves grease, hair, lint and soapy refuse. It’s a 
regular scrub-brush in powder form. Now flush 
out with water, and—swoosh—the drain is free- 
flowing, clean and sanitary. There’s nothing like 
Drano for opening clogged drains and keeping 
them open. 


Housewives everywhere use Drano regularly to 
prevent drain stoppages in bathroom, kitchen and 
laundry. Use it every week—save plumbing bills 
and the nuisance of slow-moving drains. 


And remember—Drano positively will not 
harm porcelain, enamel or plumbing. 


If not at your grocery, drug or hardware store, 
send 25c for a full sized can. The Drackett Chem- 
ical Company, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
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would reach its present immense Proportions, 


| Yet he, too, had a plan. He told me about ig 


one afternoon, as we sat in rude kitchen chairs 
at his tractor plant, our feet on a rough pine 


| table. 


“My first idea was to make watches.” he 
said. “I have the drawings somewhere jn 
house even now. I intended to make them 
in enormous quantities and sell them at 
cents apiece. I switched off on to automobiles, 
but it was merely a change in detail. The plan 
was the same—to find something that every: 
body needs and make it better and self it 
cheaper than it had ever been made or sold 
before.” : 


Benjamin Franklin’s Plan of Life 

So much for men of recent days. Of @ 
Americans the one who has left us the best 
record of his plan for his life is Benjamin 
Franklin. His aytobiography should be 4 
required course in every public school; it is 
the first and finest success story. He had 
little educational opportunity, but he realized 
that words are the tools which sway men’s 
minds, and that he must somehow Cultivate 
a command of them. His method was 
characteristically thorough and effective: 

“About this time I met with an old volume 
of the Spectator,’ he writes. ‘It was the third 
I have never before seen any of them. I bought 
it, read it over and over, and was much de 
lighted with it. I thought the writing excellent 
and wished, if possible, to imitate it. With this 
view I took some of the papers and making 
short hints of the sentiment in each sentence, 
laid them by "a few days, ‘and then, without 
looking at the book, try’d to complete the 
papers again, by expressing each hinted senti- 
ment at length, and as fully as it had been 


| expressed before, in any suitable words that 


should come to hand. Then I compared my 


| Spectator with the original, discovered some 


of my faults, and corrected them.” 
Sometimes he varied the program by at 
tempting to turn the prose into verse, and back 
to prose again. At other times he deliberately 
jumbled his notes and, after an interval of 
days, sought to rearrange them from memory 
and to reconstruct the argument of the 
Spectator in words as forcible as the original 
Thus by degrees he developed a style vivid, 
crisp, and picturesque. Cheered by his progress 
in this single department of life, he undertook 
a survey of his resources in other departments 
“It was about this time,” he tells us, “I com 
ceived the bold and arduous projec tof arriving 
at moral perfection. As I knew, or thought 
I knew what was right and wrong, I did not se 
why I might not always do the one and avoid 


| the other. But I soon found that I had under- 


taken a task of more difficulty than I had 
imagined. While my care was employ'd it 


| guarding against one fault, I was often sut- 


prised by another; habit took advantage of 
inattention; inclination was too strong for 


| reason.” 


With the idea of checking up on his defects 
and his progress he proceeded to make a chart 
of the thirteen virtues which he wished t 
incorporate and strengthen in his character 
Among them were these: 


1. Temperance 
Eat not to dullness; drink not to elevation 
Silence 


Speak not but what may benefit others of 
yourself; avoid trifling conversation 


3. Order 


Let all things have their places; let each part 
of your business have its time 


4. Resolution 


Resolve to perform what you ought; perlorm 
without fail what you resolv: 
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The Long Life Gnamel ip: es 


Mf, 





In historic Sleepy Hollow, near Tarrytown, N.Y., the 
lustrous glow of Vitralite, the Long-Life Enamel, on rare 
incling and woodwork, reflects the romance of the days e olde lonial manor ha 
hen Vredrvk Flvpee came from Holland and built in s now owned and occupied by M Elsie 


In old houses or new, on woodwork or furni- 
ture, Vitralite, she Long-Life Enamel, produces 
a surface beautiful as porcelain and more dura- 
ble than paint. Itis guaranteed for three years 
indoors or outdoors; inside it lasts indefinitely. 
Made in pure white and five delightful tints. 


Color card and sample panel finished with ail — face and Pratt G Lambert Varnish Products are 
‘itralite, also names of PSL dealers in ¢Sex® sae all” used by painters, specified by architects and 

, ; vu a" — / 
your vicinity will gladly be sent on quest, Lo sold by paint and hard dealers. 


Pratr & Lampert-Inc., 79 Tonawanda St., Buffalo, N. Y. In Canada, 21 Courtwright St., Bridgeburg, Ontario 


PRATT & LAMBERT VARNISH PRODUCTS 
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Pillsbury’s Family 
of Foods 
PILLSBURY’S 
Best Flour 
Pancake Flour 
Buckwheat Pancake 
Flour 
Health Bran 
Wheat Cereal 
Rye Flour 
Graham Flour 
Farina 


Ae 





everyone 
likes these 
Pillsbury 


2 bran 
* muffins 


= is the popular way to eat bran! In 


Pillsbury bran muffins! These are not ordina- 
ry bran muffins. They are Pillsbury mufins 
unusually delicious. 


You can’t match their flavor, their lightness, 
their tempting golden-brown color unless you 
make them exactly as these were made. Follow 
the special Pillsbury recipe on the Pillsbury 
package. And be sure you use Pillsbury’s 
Health Bran. No other recipe and no other 
bran will give the same result. 


Pillsbury’s Health Bran is natural wheat 
bran—uncooked, unchanged, unadulterated. 
The large, coarse, crisp Pillsbury bran flakes 
reach you just as Nature grew them. Wester- 
ilize and pack them airtight. They're brimful 
of health-— Nature’s own food laxative, an 
unexcelled safeguard against constipation. 

Because it is natural bran, Pillsbury’s Health 
Bran may be eaten in a wide variety of ap- 
petizing ways; you'll never tire of it. Twenty 
suggestions for serving are given in our Health 
Bran book, sent free on request. Write today. 
Pillsbury Flour Mills Company, Minneapolis 
U.S. A. 


‘Pillsbury’s 
Health Bran 


One of the family 
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9. Moderation 


Avoid extremes; forbear resenting injuries as 
much as you think they deserve 


11. Tranquillity 


Be not disturbed by trifles, or at accidents 
common or unavoidable 


13. Humility 
Imitate Jesus and Socrates. 


He prepared a little book, ruling each page 
vertically to provide for the seven days of the 
week and horizontally for the virtues, and 
proceeded to set his energies to work upon 
them one at a time. At the end of the day 
he indicated by dots in the proper space on the 
page any slips that had occurred. Thus three 
dots meant three failures, one dot one failure 
while a clean space stood for a day free from 
lapses in respect to that particular trait, 

“T enter’d upon the execution of this plan 
for self-examination, and continued it with 
occasional intermissions for some time,” he 
tells us. “I was surprised to see myself » 
much fuller of faults than I had imagined: but 
I had the satisfaction of seeing them diminist 
‘ . Though I never arrived at the perfection 
I had been ambitious of obtaining, but fell far 
short of it, yet I was, by the endeavour, a 
better and a happier man than I otherwix 
should have been if I had not attempted it. 

It may be well my posterity should be informed 
that to this little artifice, with the blessing of 
God, their ancestor ow’d the constant felicity 
of his life, down to his 79th year, in which this 


| is written.” 


| 
| 


Several Conclusions 

Two things are impressive as you read 
Franklin’s story 

First, he saw clearly that no man can have 
everything. It is a rule of physics that two 
bodies can not occupy the same space at the 
same time. Similarly two interests or occu 
pations can not be entertained simultaneously 
without crowding or detracting from eacl 
other. You can not be both a man of elegant 
leisure and a great executive. If you love to 
indulge yourself in extra food or extra sleep 
you can not, in the same lifetime, do more 
work than your competitors and attain a 
larger success. If you aspire to shine as a 
fashion leader, or a mah jong player, you 
must of necessity make room for thes 
interests by crowding out something else 
Franklin started under a handicap. Other 
men had wealth and position and good school 
ing; he did not. He was compelled to root out 
of his mental garden not only the weeds of 
laziness and extravagance, but some of the 
pleasant blossoms of self-indulgence. There 
was not room for everything. We see hin 
diligently rising an hour earlier, cultivating 
every opportunity for improvement _ deliber 
ately extending his list of friends, seeking to be 
farther along at the end of every year than he 
was at the beginning ? 

Does all this sound dull and matter of fact? 
With some men it would be, but not with 
Franklin. His interests were broad enough to 
include all sorts of people and books, the 
theater, and social intercourse of many kinds. 
His life is the best possible prool that one can 
be systematic without being stupid, and 
successful without being selfish 

Second, he was insatiably curious; he kept 
on adding to his enthusiasms right up to the 
end of his life. He heard of the new exper 
ments in electricity, and immediately be 
bought himself electrical apparatus, and, by 
his famous kite experiment, proved that 
lightning and electricity are one. His stove 
smoked. Instead of enduring the nuisance, he 
invented a better stove which still bears his 
name. Even on his last trip abroad, when he 
had long since passed the age at w ich most 
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men “take things easy,” he was busy all the | 
way, casting his line over the end of the boat, | 
making calculations as to the depth of the 
ocean and the course of the Gulf Stream. 
LaPlace, the great astronomer, died at seventy- | 
eight, exclaiming, “What we know is nothing; 
what we have to learn is immense.”’ Most 
of us study and improve up to the age of 
twenty-one or so. Then, assuming that we 
have a supply of mental tools sufficient for the 
conduct of life, we cease to grow. A few in 
every generation keep on adding to their 
equipment until they are fifty, or sixty, or 
even older. Naturally they make the larger | 
reputations and win the larger prizes. ; 

Now we have reached a point, I think, 
where we can return a reasonable answer 
to the letter of our friend Malcolm, in terms 
of present-day fact and experience. A great 
deal is published by banks and schools and 
other wise organizations about the importance 
of a financial budget—forecasting the year’s 
income against its probable expenses and being 
sure of a surplus at the end. Very little has 
been written about budgeting a life. The 
truth is, of course, that most of us hate to face 
the facts. If we own stocks and the market is 
going up, we buy the newspapers and read the 
quotations joyously. If the market starts 
down, we quit looking at the financial page. 
We put off visiting a doctor for fear he may 
tell us something unpleasant. We spend be- 
yond our means with the vague hope that 
“everything will come out all right.” And 
hardly once in our whole existence do we set 
down a frank estimate of our strength and 
weakness, asking ourselves: ‘‘What tools have 
I to work with? Which ones are sharp and 
which ones dull?” 

Such a process of self-analysis would natu- 
rally dispose itself under headings like these: 

a. Am I growing mentally? What books 
have I read during the past year? Do I really 
know more today than I did a year ago? 

Men give various reasons to their employers 
when they ask for salary increase. They say, 
“The cost of living has risen and I need more,” 
or “I have a larger family and my old salary is 
insuflicient.” Or, “I have been here two years | 
without a raise, and I think I am entitled to 
more.” These are reasons which interest an 
employer only mildly. The one unanswerable 
reason is so strong that it usually does not 
need to be put into words. It is, “I know so 
much more than I did a year ago, I am so 
much more self-confident because of my knowl- 
edge, that if you do not recognize my increased 
capacity and reward it, your competitors will.” 


Friendships in Business 


b. Am I growing in friendships? A man who 
had become very successful in Chicago once 
told me the story of his early days. He left his 
father’s farm and arrived in the city with 
hardly any money at all. Often, in that first 
winter, he was compelled to wash out his socks 
and shirts at night. dry them over the gas jet, 
and put them on again in the morning. Pres- 
ently he secured a good job at $25 a week. It 
cost him about $15 a week to live, and the 
other $10 he deliberately invested in extend- 
ing his list of friends. He selected men whom 
he thought he would like to know and invited | 
them to lunch. A little later he joined a club. 
At the end of every year he was richer in good 
inendships than he had been before. 

Friendships that are sought on a purely 
selfish basis are failures. of course, and deserve 
to be. It is only by giving that we get any- 
thing worth while. But friendships founded on 
mutual trust, mutual service, and affection are 
the most powerful force in business. I am 
more impressed with this all the while. Theo- 
retically, when a big job is to be filled, the 
whole country is searched for the right man. 
Actually what happens? Those who are 
charged with the responsibility of filling the 
Place—the directors of the company, let us 
‘ay—make a list of the men whom they know. 

here may be twenty names on the list; there 
may be only three. They have to choose some 
one on that little list, some one they have 
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Makes Milk Delicious 


Adults as well as children should drink more milk 
To drink it is not as delightful as to eat it in the form 
of Junket. 


Junket is simply milk in a more appetizing form, 
with flavor and sugar; and it is in an improved form, 
prepared for ready and complete assimilation. 


Junket is an ideal food for children. Serve it to them 
a bowl-full at a time—and watch them enjoy it and 
grow on it! 


It also serves as a tasty, healthful dessert, good for 
everybody. It can be made with either Junket Tablets 
or Junket Powder. 


JUNKET TABLETS come ten in a package, costing 
l5c. Each tablet is used with a quart of milk. You add 
sugar and flavor to suit taste, or any particular recipe 
The Tablets are sold by grocers and druggists everywhere 


JUNKET POWDER, a newer product, is already 
sweetened and flavored. Six flavors to choose from. It 
makes a complete dish in a jiffy; simply stir in slight- 
ly warmed milk and let it set, then cool. Add fruit, 
nuts or whipped cream if desired. A package is used 
with a pint of milk and sells for l5c. Sold by many 
grocers. If your grocer hasn't it, he can easily get it 
from hs wholesaler. 








REG U.S PAT OFF. 


Tablets and ce 





THE JUNKET FOLKS 
LITTLE FALLS, N. Y 


In Canada: Chr. Hansen's 
Laboratory, Toronto, Ont 











Tired Women— 


Send for This 














Booklet 
Relhef from Fa ut 
*» nd Nerve Strain 
. hrough Relaxation” 
in unusual booklet 
the well-knowr 
nedical authority Dr 
Edwin F Sowers 
hich shows tired 
women a nev way t 
rest very prac 
tical little book every 


x 
woman needs Write 


r booklet on “Nerve 


DANIEL GREEN FELT SHOE CO. G-3 
Elm Street, Dolgeville, New York 


Daniel Green 





I 


vse send me Dr. Bowers’ booklet on 


Tired Women 


Should Learn This 
Sensible Way to Rest 


Few women escape the exhausting 
strain of modern life. ‘“‘On the go 
from morning until night, they find 
themselves at the end of a busy day, 
exhausted and worn out from sheer 
loss of nervous strength and vitality 


The plain fact is that very few women 
know the proper way to rest. Modern 
science points out that the feet repre- 
sent one of the two major “fatigue 
spots’ of the human body. Over- 
strained nerves, on a tension all day 
long, pass on the fatigue to the entire 
system. Women must learn this im- 
portant fact; the surest way to rest the 
body is to regularly and systematically 
rest the feet. 

l'ry this simple method of restoring 
the energy that you need so much in 
your daily round of duties. At night 
for an hour or two before retiring, slip 
your feet into a pair of cosy, restful 
Daniel Green Comfys. Let every 
tired muscle and nerve relax. Follow 
this rule for thirty days, and you will 
make your Comfys a daily habit from 
this time on 

Perhaps you have hesitated in getting the 


full benefits of the restful ease Daniel Green 
Comfys will bring you, because you don't 
realize how dainty and attractive they are 
\sk vour dealer to show you the many dainty 
and pleasing designs we have created for you 
and your family, and explain why they wear 
so much longer than ordinary slippers 


DANIEL GREEN FELT SHOE CO. 


Elm Street, Dolgeville, New York 


Sales Offices 
10 East 43d S 10 High St 189 West Madison St 
New York City Boston, Mass Chicago, III 


Daniel Green. 


Comfy Slippers 


Fill Out This 
Coupon and 
Mail Today 


Nerve Strain 


State 
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learned to trust. They dare not—in so big a 
responsibility—take a chance on the unknown, 

c. Am I accurate? When I am entrusted 
with a problem do I arrive at an answer that 
can be depended upon? Or is it necessary for 
some one to go over the thing and check me up 
afterward? 

d. Am I observant? Probably very few of 
us would rank high on a test of our powers of 
observation. Our offices are in a certain build. 
ing; Suppose we try to set down a description 
of that building. Or of the room in which we 
work; or of the people whom we see every day. 
How very little we really see, and how slender 
is our stock of words when it comes to describ. 
ing what we see! 

e. Am IL interesting? In a previous article ip 
this series I spoke of the comparison made by 
Colonel Ayres of Cleveland between two men 
in his bank. Outwardly they are not unlike 
Both are college men; both dress well; in their 
knowledge of the theory and practise of bank. 
ing there is not much to choose between them 
Yet one is paid $4000 and the other $24,000 
year. Wherein lies the difference? In: those in- 
tangible assets which we call “forcefulness” 
and “personality.”” One man, in a meeting of 
men, is just among those present. He does not 
stand out; he makes no special impression; he 
tends to accept the decision of the others as 
being, probably, the best that can be done 
under the circumstances. The other gravitates 
to the head of the table. People are struck 
with his air of sureness. Instead of accepting 
the decisions of others, he tends to give guid- 
ance in the formation of those decisions. He 
has “‘personality,” and for that Business is 
willing to pay a high price. 

But personality is not a static thing. It can 
be developed. Very awkward, diffident boys 
and girls blossom out into commanding men 
and women. Part of the secret of that blossom- 
ing is hidden from us—just as we can never 
know in full the secret of the flowers. But this 
much we do know—that knowledge is the real 
foundation of self-confidence. In the crisis of 
disease the millionaire takes orders meekly 
from the doctor; in the peril of storm the owner 
of a vessel will pull a rope at the captain's 
command. The doctor and the captain know, 
and in that lies their power. Webster said 
that the man he liked to meet was the one who 
could teach him something. To know, and to 
know that you know, is a key to almost any 
kind of good society. People make room for 
the man who speaks with authority. He is 
“forceful,” they say; he has “personality.” 


What Do You Really Want? 

So MUCH for the tools with which you have 

to work. If some are inferior, you can make 
them better. Franklin proved that in respect 
to his writing; Roosevelt proved it in respect 
to his health; every big man was born with 
some defect that had to be eradicated. But 
many people, Malcolm, have sharp tools and 
work with them all their lives successfully- 
only to find out too late that the career which 
they have built for themselves does not satisfy 
them. It is vitally important to add another 
section to your budget, and ask yourself a 
second question: : 

What do I really want out of life? What's 
there which is important enough that I can 
afford to trade my years for it? . 

The human race has been in business on this 
planet for several thousand years. You would 
suppose that by this time we would all have 
agreed what is the object of the game, and 
what prizes are real and what ones only imita 
tion. Yet there is constant proof that 0 
such agreements have been reached Pick up 
the daily paper; what is the record of its front 
page? Aa 

Governor John Jones announce definitely 
that under no circumstances will he be a cand 
date for re-election. For twenty of the best 
years of his life Jones had only one object 
He wanted to be Governor. At length he & 
tains his desire and somehow the fruit of * 
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turns to ashes in his mouth, He can.not explain 
it, All he knows is that, being in, his one desire 
ik t out. 
. aeaget is granted to Mr. and Mrs. John 
Smith. For five years John Smith pursued that 
girl, seeking by every honorable means to in- 
duce her to become his wife. They have been 
married now three years. What has happened? 
Why is it that any kind of life alone should 
now seem more desirable to them than life 
together, which—only three years ago—was 
the most desirable thing in the world? 
The Cutlifie-Masons who opened their city 
home two weeks ago, after a month in Florida, 
have closed it again and taken passage for 








Europe. Mr. Mason (the Cutliffe and the 
hyphen were added later) started life in a little | 
town in Oklahoma. He was clerk in a shoe 
store, and she was the waitress in the hotel. | 
They became engaged; they took their little | 
savings and bought a farm on the edge of 
town. They were very happy. He continued 
to work in the store, and she cultivated the | 
garden and played with their children. To be | 
sure they sometimes used to say that they | 
wished they had a million dollars. They | 
could be even happier with a millfon, they | 
thought, but they were very happy as they | 
were. One day oil was struck in their little 
garden. Now they have several millions, and 
they spend their lives moving from place to | 
place, seeking always for the contentment 
that they used to have, and somehow have 
lost. 

Restlessness—this is thegstory the paper 
tells. Men and women rushing about like in- 
fants in a nursery, fighting for the possession 
of a toy only to toss it away and scramble after 
another. Surely life ought somehow to have 
more dignity, more meaning, than this. 


What Is Happiness 








It can have, and for millions of people— 
people who never get into the newspapers— 
it does. Looking them over, you discover a 
wide dissimilarity in their circumstances. | 
There is Thoreau, in the cabin built by his own 
hands, raising his own food or catching it oyt 
of his lake, living a whole year on less than | 
$30 actual cash and enjoying it tremendously. | 
There is Agassiz, bending over his microscope, 
so wrapped up in his science that the fish—so 
he said—would die and give him their skeletons 
if they only knew the keenness of his interest. 
There is a bank president in his bank, and a 
farmer behind his plow—very different yet 
both content. What common denominator 
lies underneath these lives? What secret of 
happiness possesses them all alike? 

The answer is threefold, I believe. First, 
these people have found work which they like. 
It holds their enthusiasm and satisfies the deep 
human craving to feel that life has real signifi- 
cance. If at twelve o’clock tomorrow all con- | 
tracts were automatically cancelled and every | 
one given the right to map out an entirely 
new career for himself, these folks would not 
hesitate. They would cat their lunch, take a 
few minutes to look around the streets and 
marvel at the aimless crowds; then they would 
go back to their regular tasks. They have 
trained their minds to regard their work not as 
something to be got through with and escaped, | 
but as their part in the great adventure of 
living—a part which no one else can play, and 
which, if they slight it, mars the only record 
they will ever have a chance to make. 

Second, they have ceased to think entirely 
about themselves. There is a verse in the Bible 
that sounds entirely poetic and unpractical. 
de - this effec t—that if any man tries too 

‘@ to save his life he will lose it, but that if 
he is willing to lose his life he will find it. 

In that there is an eternal truth which applies 
to every department of living. Money has a 
perverse habit of avoiding those whose sole 
object IS to possess it, while it will leap into the 
taps of others who have been so engrossed in 
es = well that they utterly forgot the 

money. 1e unhappiest people are those 
whose whole thought is centered on themselves. 
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to keep teeth both white 


and safe 


Restore the 
natural protective 


fluids of the 
Mouth Glands 


Unsuspected—Dry Mouth is 
the real cause of tooth decay. 
Use the tooth paste that in- 
creases the action of your 
mouth glands and protects 
your teeth from decay. 


\ " JE brush our teeth more 

often than any other na- 
tion in the world—yet they mys- 
teriously decay. 

Dentists now know that this is 
due to an abnormal condition of 
Dry Mouth—the natural result, 
they say, of modern, soft cooked 
foods. 


The mouth glands, which na- 
ture intended to flow continu- 
ously, now dry up from sheer lack 
of exercise. And your teeth, no 
longer washed by their alkaline 
fluids are eaten by the acids of 
decay. 

By harsh scouring and washing 
thousands of people make their 
teeth white—but not safe. Five 
minutes after they stop brushing 
the acids form again. 


Free Offer 


Steichen 


The only way to prevent decay 
is to remove the underlying cause 
—Dry Mouth—by a tooth paste 
that restores the normal alkaline 
flow of the mouth glands. 


LA 7 


Pebeco acts directly on the salivary 
glands As soon as it enters your mouth 
it starts a full flow of alkaline saliva. 

With constant daily use Pebeco com- 
pletely restores the natural, protective 
action of your glands. Their alkaline 
fluids again bathe your teeth day and 
night. The acids of decay are neutralized 
as fast as they form. Pebeco leaves your 
whole mouth normal and healthy. And 
in this healthy mouth, your teeth are kept 
not only white and shining, but safe. 

Send for a trial tube of Pebeco. Made 
only by Pebeco, Inc., New York. Sole 
Distributors: Lehn & Fink, Inc. Cana- 
dian Agents: H. F. Ritchie & Co., Ltd., 10 
McCaul St., Toronto, Ont. All druggists. 


Send coupon today for free generous tube 





Lehn & Fink, Inc., Sole Distributors, Dept. C-10 
635 Greenwich Street, New York, N. Y. 


Send me free your new large 
sized sample tube of Pebeco. 
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Street 
City... 


State... 
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OU, too, can make deli- 
cious, tempting spa- 
ghetti and macaroni dishes! 
The secret lies in using 


Foulds’ Spaghetti and 








Flavory, firm, tender 
With your very first package you will 
know why most people prefer Foulds’! 


Foulds’ Egg Noodles 


“They have that home-made taste’’ 


Send today for the Foulds’ Cook Book. It is filled 
with suggestions for preparing delicious as well 
as economical spaghetti, macaroni and noodle 
This valuable book is free for the asking. 
Address nearest office. 


THE FOULDS COMPANY 
326 West Madison St., Chicago 





522 Fifth Ave., New York City 
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CThe Chef's 


Adds rich color and delicious flavor to soups, gravies, 
stews, sauces and meat dishes. 
aromatic juices of fresh garden vegetables 
wholesome, nourishing 


Prepared from the 













If your grocer can’t supply you send his 
name and 10 cents for generous size 
Recipe folder sent free. 


KITCHEN BOUQUET, Inc., 522 Fifth Ave., N. Y.C. 








Budget Your Life 


career was after he had finished his tour around 
the world. For more than four years he had 
been the supreme figure. Now he was out of 
office, and he fretted constantly lest he should 
be overlooked. “They will drop me like 
Dewey,” he said frequently, while he was 
coming back from Europe on the ship, If he 
had been willing to forget himsel/ just a little 
more, the people would have been much less 
willing to forget him. 

Finally, happy people work out—either 
consciously or unconsciously—some sort of 
philosophy for their lives. Every sound 
philosophy rests on a fearless recognition of the 
fact that life is short and death inevitable 
It sees that fame and wealth are matters of 
the moment. The Pharaohs of Egypt and the 
beggars of Egypt are equally unknown to 
fame, so far as 99 percent of the present world 
is concerned. King Midas and his poorest 
peasant are both financially bankrupt. And if 
the peasant enjoyed living more than Midas 
then his spirit is the richer of the two 

Our few days here on earth are too short for 
worry, of fear, or avarice. To b happy at 
home, to have tried friends, to rejoice in the 
success of other people and the glorious 


promise of one’s children—these are the real 
saustiactions Those who, through selfishness 
or greed, toss them away, have not read the 
lessons of history. And happiness will not 
be theirs. 


. 
‘THIS leaves two parts of your letter w- 
answered Malcolm You want to tind your 


work, and you do not know how to find it 
Your mother wants you to go to college, vour 
father does not, and you can not decide. On 
both these points there are some helpful things 
to be said, and perhaps at some future time 


we can say then 

But of this much, be sure—that it pays t 
face frankly the facts about vourself, and to 
set your feet toward a goal which is real, not 
imitation. Emerson remarked that “the gods 
cjl everything to men at a fair price.” Yo 
can buy with your life almost anything you 
want money, fame, adventure but each of 


these has a price tag attached. Look at the 
tags. If a part of the cost is your health, o 
your home, or the joy of children and good 


friends, do not buy The price 1 too high 


You will be glad to know that 
another arlicle by Bruce Barton 
wlll appear in an carly issue 


Thelma, Who Lives 
in Sweden 
Continued from page 4 


Directions: Provide yoursell witha pair of 
scissors and a rubber band. It is best to past 
the whole sheet on another sheet of paper ane 
put under a weight to dry before cutting out 
Cut the two slits marked A and B on the lower 
edge of the doll. From the back of the doll 
insert one end of the rubber band in slit A 
and the other end in slit B. Put a bow through 


each loop to keep it from pulling out Put 
vour first two fingers through the rubber 
band at the back of the doll, and they will make 
cunning little legs for Thelma to dance about 
with f 
NotI See the illustration at the top ol the 
pag So that vour fingers will appear to be 
the same length, roll one end of the pape 


shoes around and paste on or near the dotted 
line according to the size ol your fingers When 
you want to use the legs and base that you have 
cut out, carefully remove the rubber band 
and insert che tabs A and B from th back ol 
the doll. Cut the slit marked by dotted line 
near the end of the bas« Bend th hooked end 
back and around so that you can insert the 
hook into the slot, and Thelma will stand bj 
herself 
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Bluebeard’s Chamber 
(Continued from page 18) 


his ground. The hubbub of voices should have 
made it difficult for them to hear each other, 
and yet to both of them it was as though they 


were ( uite alone. 
“I came here because I hoped I should see 


you,” he said mi 
* “Why should you want to see me? 
“J had something I had to say to you.” 
“Js it so urgent?” 
“It’s something that in an ordinary way 
would have had to wait. But I may not have 
and it’s important that you 





another chance, 
should know.” 

She had to look at him. He had a single- 
ness of purpose that was disarming and con- 
sequently frightening. In her world men were 
moved by so many subtle and interwoven in 
terests; you could play them off, keep them at 
bay with a light touch. The absolute truth 
was unknown to them. This man knew too 
much—he couldn’t be diverted by any flimsy 
side issues. He gave and demanded a stark 
sincerity. And looking at him, her eyes hard 
and defiant, she saw how thin he was. He 
would have been a scarecrow but for that air | 
of self-mastery and nervous strength. She 
thought of a fine sword that had almost worn 
through its s¢ abbard. 

“Well?” she said mockingly. 

“You know,” he answered, “I love you, and 
I want to marry you.” 

“I ought to think you mad,” she said with 
a breathless laugh. “I don’t know why I 
don't.” 

“Because I’m not,” he returned simply. 
“You might think perhaps that I couldn’t be 
sur. We have only met each other once. 
But things can happen that way. It’s like 
that in my work. You may toil for years—and 
then suddenly a door will open at the first 
touch.” 

“How many people have you said that to?” 
she asked, 

“To no one. I haven't cared for any one 
before—in any sort of way. That’s how I 
know.” 


Pp! OPLE came up to speak to her and drifted 
away again. She was his prisoner: because of 
the foolish, empty flirtations that had crowded 
her life she was helpless. ‘They made her seem 
a poor thing fluttering in any chance wind. 
She struck out as cruelly and venomously as 
she knew. ; 
“Or I might 
adventurer.” 
You don’t,” 


think of you as a pure 


was his steady defence. 

“Well,” she made a little gesture of ironik 
Gespair “Supposing you are, as you Say 
sincere and honest, what do you expect? 
Do you think that I feel as you do?” 

His eyes held hers, not boldly, but with a 
searching intensity. , 

I don’t know,” he said. “I am very igno- 
rant about people. This is the most extraor 
dinary adventure of my life. I haven’t any 
landmarks. But it seems to me that such a 
wonderful thing couldn’t have happened to me 
alone. The recognition couldn't have been 
on only one side. Could it?” 

She felt strangely and absurdly on the point 
of tears. “What do you want—what do you 
expect? 

[ wanted you to know so that you shouldn’t 
make any mistake.” ; 


\} : 2 4 
he smiled tremulously, but this time with- 


out irony—almost pitifully, as though she 
were grateful to him for asking so little. “Is 
hat all? 

“And I want 
Place like this 


ce, 


to meet you again—not in a 
somewhere where we can bh 


alone,” 
, There are no moors in London, Mr 
Napier, 4 

There may be—if we look for them,” he 
answered, 


“Will Hyde 


Park be big enough?” 
‘lt will do,” - > 


he said, 
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Bake everything in VIKO 


Viko Aluminum bak- 
ing pans areajoy. They 
heat evenly, so they 
bake evenly. They 
need no breaking-in. 
They are seamless, easy 
to clean, durable, eco- 
nomical—just like all 


Viko utensils. 


Dealers—Ask Your Jobber 


Aluminum Goods Manufacturing Company 
General Offices: Manitowoc, Wis., U.S. A. 


Makers of Everything in Aluminum 















Discovers Amazing 
NEW WAY fo make 
ANGEL FOOD 


N RS. Grace Osborn, the well 
known culinary expert, has 
discovered an entirely new and dif- 
ferent way to make Angel Food Cake—a 
method that absolutely never fails. 


Make Money in Spare Time 


By using this new easy method scores of women 
are turning their spare time into cash—baking Angel 
Food for parties, clubs and hotels. This amazing 
new method also makes Prize-winning Mahogany 
Klondike, Lady Baltimore, Fudge Cakes, and many 
others, Full particulars will be sent free. Write 
your name und edidees on letter, postcard or margin 
of this page and mail to me at once 


Mrs. Grace Osborn Box 773 







Bay City, Mich. 
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at home 


ne Macaroons 


Something New—The finest 
macaroons you ever tasted—now 
easily and economically made 
at home with C & S ALMOND 
PREPARATION. Crisp and de- 
licious, wholesome and nutritious, maca- 
roons are good for all the family. C&S 
ALMOND PREPARATION is made of 
the best selected almonds and granulated 
sugar. any uses. Recipe booklet free. 
Pound and half-pound cans. If 
your dealer cannot supply you, 
send his name and 40c for half- 
poundcan. Dealers Wanted 


J. CANE & SONS 
35 Vestry St. New York City 








Bluebeard’s Chamber 


qt WAS there, on a warm, spring mo 
that he met her for the second time, | 

was a queer, tragic sort of meeting, somethi 

that Margaret Elroy’s imagination could 


t 


never have foreseen. All thx preliminaries 
were swept away. She walked and talked with 
him as with some one already deeply inter. 
woven in her life, and with whom her relations 
had reached a definite, heart-breaking cris 
She might tell herself that this was the thir 
time they had spoken to each other, She 
knew in truth that he had haunted her, waking 
and sleeping. 
She repeated helplessly, “What do yoy 
want?” qi 
To which he replied with his steadfast, “That 
you should know—and that I should know.” 
She held him off a moment longer, 
“You're not fair,” she said. “You are doing 
something that other men—the men I know— 
would think dishonorable. I know you aren’ 
an adventurer—I know you're honest. But 
you say yourself that you have nothing, and 
yet you are asking me to be bound to you,” 
“T don’t know about those other men,” he 
returned quietly. “Possibly they regard mar 
riage as a contract and, being honest business 
people, they feel honor-bound to make their 
side of the bargain a sound one. But we're 
different. There aren’t half a dozen people in 
the world who would.do for us. There is only 
one man tor you and only one woman for ™e 
You couldn’t conceive it otherw ise. I may 
not be the man, but at least money and pos- 
tion have nothing to do with it. It would be 
better that you should never marry at all than 
that you should marry any one.” 


HE sat down wearily under one of the 

trees. He was like an army, besieging her, 
drawing tighter and tighter a cordon of in 
exorable truth. It wouldn’t have mattered 
if it had not been the truth, but she knew that 
beneath all the idle love-making of her social 
life had been the secret conviction that it w 
all idle—that it was inconceivable that ther 
could be more than one man in the mob of men 
that surrounded her who could be her husband, 
and that if she could at last be sure of himit 
would matter very little who he was. Only 
she had never foreseen this—this stranger 
this alien intruder, calling her out from safety 
into dangerous, barren seas. 

He leaned forward, his elbows on his knees 
his hands clasped, not looking at her. 

“Am I the man?” 

She laughed. “I don’t know. You are lik 
a horrible futurist picture. One hates you 
but you make everything else look common 
place and stupid. You have spoiled every 
thing—” 

And then, to her own horror and anger, she 
began to cry. 

He took her hand between his and kissed i 
Even then she realized with a flash of warning 
tenderness that he was totally unashamed 
both of her tears and his own flagrant love 
making. The whole of her world might have 
been witness. He would neither have know 
nor cared, : 

“I know it seems awfully sad just now, he 
said; “but if it is true it will be very won 
derful.” . 

He waited quictly. She loved his quietnes 
He was not, like most men, impatient with her 
crying: he did not regard it as a tiresome 
feminine weakness. She was not only a womal 
to him, but first and last a fellow human 
being whose pain he understood and shared 
She felt that he would have been glad to have 
cried with her, had it been physically possible 
And suddenly he seemed stronger than any 
man she had ever known. , 

She gathered together all the reason a 
wisdom of her twenty-five years o! life. - 

“If it is true—what will happen to Us 

“We shall marry.” F ‘ 

“When I marry I shall have nothing Pn 
till my father’s death, at any rate. Not then, 
if I have gone against his will. He s@ loving 
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man, but inflexible, too. He would despise a 
man who needed his help, and despise me for 


him. 

“{ shan’t need his help,” Napier said. ; 

She felt suddenly older than he was—in- 

j ise. 

Se mpposing you were the man—that 
wouldn’t change me. I am what I have be- 
come. I might face hardship well enough— 
the kind of hardship that my sort do face 
—the hardship of sport or adventure, but 
not squalor and meanness. My life will 
always have to be splendid somehow, : 

“Very well” he said. “I will make it 
splendid.” 

“How?” 

“| will make money.” 

“At what cost?” And now it was she who 
held his hand, regardless of everything but her 
own pitiless vision. ““You’d have to give up 
the real adventure of your life—the opening 
of secret doors. And even then—it might not 
be enough.” 

He threw up his head. “Margaret—I said 
I was ambitious. But I have never been 
ambitious for myself. I was ambitious for our 
whole race. But if I could have made other 
men a little wiser, a little nearer the ultimate 
truth, I wouldn’t have cared if my name had 
never been heard. I’ve never wanted anything 
for myselfi—until now. And now Ido, Other 
men can do what I might have done. I can go 
free.” 

“Do you really believe that?” she asked. 

After a moment he answered quietly: “No, 
pethaps I don’t. It’s my work. At the bot- 
tom of my heart I mean to do it—and, if I am 
the man, to have you, too. It comes back to 
that, doesn’t it? Am I the man?” 

She stood up. ‘Yes,”’ she said. 
help us both—but I believe you are!” 

“Then it’s all right,” he said. “Wait for 
me. 


“Heaven 


3 


E WALKED the streets that nicht like a 

man who saw them for the first time. He 
looked curiously into the faces of the people 
who passed him, feeling an immense tender- 
ness a it was possible that they, too, 
loved and were loved. He had always thought 
of people in the larger term of humanity, and 
now humanity meant people to him—separate 
individuals who suffered or were happy—or 
were both together, as he was. 

He wondered at their tranquil, inexpressive 
For life was rather difficult to live for 
every one, and there must have been so many 
among them aching for an unobtainable 
happiness—people bound hand and foot by 
honor or poverty. 

Money—he had never been under any 
illusion about that. It was nothing, and it was 
everything. The man who valued it for itself 
was as big a fool as the man who despised it. 
Itwasakey. If you had it, it was only decent 
to lend it to those who hadn’t. For it opened 
loors to the finest things in life—knowledge 
and love and freedom. So much he had 
always known—but not as he knew it now. 
He had to have money. He understood in 
that passionate hour why men committed 
rimes for it. Sometimes it was the very best 
in them, frustrated and dammed back, that 
drove them. His own starved youth, the un- 
wanted, ungiven tenderness of his heart, 
clamored in him. “Margaret, Margaret!’ 
he repeated under his breath, as though the 
very sound of her name were a revelation. He 
forgot his pure, impersonal ambition. It 
seemed negligible and ridiculous in the light 
ot this blazing need of personal happiness. 
ee grow rich somehow. He would 
wuld her a home such as she would love— 
‘pacious and beautifully simple. They would 
live there for ever. He oma not even con- 
ceive of death separating them. Margaret, 
his wife, Margaret. 


blundered among them as though he could not 
see them. For he was thirty-seven and full- 
grown for the first time. 


laces, 


| 


>, . 
People glanced curiously at the man who | 
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Send us your lumber dealer’s name 
and 25¢ for full-size blue print with 
complete instructions for Upson- 
izing any room. (State kind of 
room and whether new constuction 
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-~Awonderful new 
plan service 


to help you renew and beautify 
walls and ceilings 


S YOUR home one of the nine- 

out-of-ten with at least one cracked 

en wall or ceiling that you would 
ike to renew and beautify? 


The new Upson Blue Book— 
already in the hands of most Upson 
dealers—-shows you how these shabby 
wallscan be traysformed into interiors 
of fascinating beauty. 


This remarkable book contains 
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forty “detail plans,” desigred by sev- 
eral of America’s leading architects, 
together with a host of suggestions 
for attractive decoration and trim. 


Whether you are repairing or 
building new—you will want to know 
more about this amazing new Upson 
Plan Service and thedistinctive beauty 
of paneled Upsonized rooms! Mail 
the coupon today! 

THE UPSON COMPANY, 325 UPSON PT., LOCKPORT, N. Y. 
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Easy, fascinating, spare-time work coloring and sell- 
“m our greeting cards and folders. 1925 Valentine, 
Easter and Mothers’ Day line ready Erclusive de- 
signe Write NOW for illustrated book, ‘Pleasant 
Pages.” Gives full instructions how to color, how to 
sell. Or send $1.00 for Trial Box containing assort 
ment sample cards, instruction book, brush, colors and 
sample colored cards. Sells for $3 to $4 when colored 
LITTLE ART SHOP, 411 La. Ave., Wash., D. C. 
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Many openings for trained decorators, or | 
establish your own business Prominent 

€ fork decorators teach you practical, 
professional methods through simple new 
system, by mail. No special ability needed. 
NEW BOOK FREE [ies!'y 

ilustratec 
Explains wonderful opportunities anc 
shows how you can quickly enter this 
fascinating field in new, easy way 
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Radiators on Walls 
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their breakfast = ayism 
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a delightful game /S*2) \ 


+ Su FE a 
Fairy grains—children think eines 
they’re corifections ; 


You know they’re whole wheat 


T’S the unusual in food that tempts the 

childish appetite; food that’s different 

from the ordinary. Serve it, and you'll 
never need coax a child to eat. 


” 

Quaker Puffed Wheat is whole wheat, 2° TM 
steam exploded to 8 times its normal size cont 
re 
‘>= 


every food cell broken tomakedigestion Sa. oy), 
easy. Crisp and toasty grains, luscious and ; 
richly appetizing. 

The flavor is like nut-meats; grain food with the entice- 
ment of a confection. Bran, minerals, carbohydrates you 


have here in balanced combination. And when served 
with milk, the vitamines, all three. 


For a delightful change, serve this most 
delightful of grain foods. Then note the 
new delight it offers the children—how, 
too, it attracts the adults of the family. 





Serve with milk and 
cream, or in bowls of half 
and half. Try with fresh 
and cooked fruits, as a 
garnishment with ice 
cream, as a between-meal 
tid-bit to take the place of 
sweets. Today, order a 
package of your grocer. 
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Puffed Rice, too 


Rice steam exploded like the 
wheat—The Enchanted Break- 
fast” in a million homes; a 
delightful alternate with Puffed 
Wheat. 
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Bluebeard’s Chamber 


E WENT back, guided by a d seated 
instinct. He had to work. Handes than 
ever. 

He and Sewell had planned to» stop early 
and in the end they hung on till morning 
Something had happened; the dawn, showing 
a gray, sickly face over the roofs, caught them 
like belated ghosts. Even Sewell, who had 
been tigerish in his remorseless energy, wa 
now nothing but an exhausted shadow of 
himself. He stood by the table, idly turning 
over the charred and broken fragments of that 
last experiment. The light seemed to gather 
round his fair, bent head, lending it a sort of 
beauty. But his mouth gaped. There was 
something pitiful and distressing about tha 
mouth. It was like a betrayal, bringing doyy 
the splendid head in ruins. 

Robert Napier stood by the window, He 
looked down into the streets and saw nothing. 
He was shivering slightly and did not know 
it. He felt like a traveler, almost at the end 
of his resources, whom the merest chance had 
led down an insignificant side-path on to , 
sudden and giddy height, with the word 
lying at his feet. For a time he had not beep 
able to see or think clearly. Now he was 
beginning to understand. 

\ tremendous thing had happened—not 
to himself only. In this cold, unspectacular 
laboratory men had come to a definite turning 
point in their history. They did not know 
it. Possibly they never knew. It was queer 
to look down upon them and their colossal 
ignorance. They were beginning to stir 
now, like ants in a disturbed ant-hill. A few 
workers scudded dismally along the gray 
pavements, every man intent on his own job, 
on his own scrap of life. They did not dream 
that perched high above them was the repr 
sentative of their composite will, holding, at 
least for a little while, absolute power. For 
after all, as they were, he was. Their thoughts 
their values, their standards, their beliefs 
seemed to his feverish fancy to have poured 
themselves into the narrow channel of his own 
personality. He was Every-man who, fumbling 
down a dark passage, had touched a secret 
door. And the door had flown open. 

Well, John Elroy was silenced now. His 
power looked ridiculous enough. 

“We've got to make sure,”’ Sewell said. He 
shook himself like a man throwing off a stupor. 
“And then—when we’re sure—we’'ve got to 
be cautious. It’s one thing to have the 
cards—one’s got to play them. We've almost 
too many. It makes one mad—” 

He lurched over to Napier’s side, and sud- 
denly, as though the limitless vista of the great 
city, its awakening murmur, conveyed some 
new thought to him, he lifted his clenched 
fists above his head in a gesture that was 
either of salutation or of menace. 

“Why—we’re like gods,” he stammered; 
“like gods—”’ ; 

And after that they were both silent, staring 


at their own visions. 





| freshness, their slight, athletic figures, 


4 


HE had seen the placards as she drove 

westward from Whitehall, and the men she 
danced with joked with her about it. As the 
Prime Minister’s daughter, what was she going 
to do? They implored her to declare war * 
that they could have a go at the impudent 
beggars. And anyhow, how were wretches 
subalterns going to get a rise if none of their 
superiors were ever ta be killed off? it we 
high time something lively happened. 

She laughed back at them. She felt how 
much she loved their kind and how closely she 
belonged to them. When she was amont 


—Hed 
them, she felt as though any moment Peter 


slip his am 
as brothers 
Their 
their 
perfect, yet unostentatious grooming, po 
dear and familiar to her. It was queer 


might come round the corner and 
through hers. They were as alik« 
might be—not in feature, but in type. 
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“| their goodness depends 
=| upon the quality of 
“1 the fruit you use 


He 
4 The attractive dishes on this page are taken 
end from “The Det Monte Fruit Book,” our new 
be recipe collection — containing the fruit dishes 
ori personally preferred by the leading cooking ex- 
been perts of the country. 

= They illustrate just a few of the many oppor- 
_ tunities for improving almost every menu— in 
cular any season — with canned fruits. 
hing But they suggest, as well, the necessity of buy- 
‘now ° . 
eer ing them—always —undera brand thatyou really 


Ossal know. 














wd Good cooks like to be sure. There are too many 
e . 
a varying qualities—too many hundreds of brands 
job, —to buy canned fruits by any “hit-or-miss” plan. 
_ That's why it pays to ask for, and make sure 
re ° 
re that you get, Det Monte Fruits. You always 
For know in advance exactly what Det Monte qual- 
thts ity is—the same uniform goodness in every 
“ variety —the same assurance of satisfaction, no 
pall 
Pa matter where or when you buy. 
dling An adequate supply of Det Monte Fruits on 
oe your pantry shelf will meet many a menu emer- 
His gency. Order them by the dozen cans. It’s the 
convenient, economical way. 
He , : 
por. Every woman will want this new fruit book 
t te “The Det Mowre Fruit Book’’ is a brand new recipe book 
the —by far the best we have ever prepared—a collection of the 
most favorite fruit recipes of America’s most famous cooks. 

, You will find almost every leader in the home economics field 
Sud: represented—16 well-known, recognized authorities on the 
sreat proper and tempting use of foods. 

‘ted The dishes shown on this page are just a few samples of 
c = the suggestions—enticing desserts, frozen dainties, pastries, 
baa cakes, salads, drinks, etc., which they have prepared. 

- Write for your copy today—free. Address Department 26G, 
— California Packing 

sea Corporation, San 

: Francisco, Calif. 
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AMERICAN WOODROW 


\VAGE 
CLASSIC — 


GAINADAY COFFIELD ABC 


ABC: “We have found Rinso 
very satisfactory to use in the 
A B C machine, as a little of it 
goes a long way. Clothes come out 
white and sweet-smelling with 
Rinso.”’ 


ROTAREX: “We have tried out 
Rinso and other soaps—many of 
them good—in our machine, but 
for all ’round satisfaction we rec- 
ommend Rinso.”’ 


water so that every garment is 
saturated with Rinso solution.”’ 


GETZ: “After making several tests 
in actual washings with Rinso we 
are pleased to recommend it and 
find it to be quite a help for the 
quick cleaning of clothes.” SAVAGE: ‘‘We have found that 


Rinso suds make the water soapy 


APEX: “Our conviction is that the 
best partner Apex could find is 


Xinso the new kind of soap 


makes a new kind of washday 


I 


Rinso.” 


COFFIELD: “Tried out over a 
period equivalent to seven years’ 
weekly use, Rinso did not corrode 
or injure the machine in any way.”’ 


GAINADAY: “Rinso suds stand up 
permanently. They penetrate the 


INSO, the new kind of laundry soap, is 


LAUN-DRY-ETTE: “We found no 
little soapy particles floating 
around in the water in our tests 
with Rinso as we did with some of 
the other soaps.”’ 


1900” CATARACT: “In solution 
it permeates the water so evenly 
that its cleansing action reaches 
every garment,” 


all through. They are rich in 
cleansing power and they last.”’ 


SUNBEAM SURF-ACTION: 
“‘Rinso gives a fine, clean white 
wash with no danger to the ma- 
chine or clothes. In addition, its 
ready solubility is a great conven- 
ience.”’ 


*” Approved by 
Good Housekeeping Institute 





made by the largest soapmakers in the 
world to get the best results out of your washing 
machine. Rinso will do your family wash as 
perfectly, as easily and as safely as Lux does 


your fine things. 


Get a big new package or the regular size from 
your grocer today. Use it next time you wash. 
Lever Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mass, 
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Bluebeard’s Chamber 


she had never found one among them whom | 
she could have loved—queer and rather sad. 
Peter would have wished it. And perhaps, if 
he had lived, it would have happened. He 
would have linked her so closely to these dear, 
delightful young men that nothing else would 
have seemed possible. “Their sort” didn’t go | 
about marrying “outsiders.” At the very | 
suggestion his blue eyes would have opened 
with that quizzical incredulity which had | 
withered more than one girlish enthusiasm. | 
For his judgment had been her law. ; 

Tonight it seemed harder than ever to believe 
that Peter was really dead—or that there was 
any other life for her but this. She loved 
dancing. She loved the music and the atmos- 
phere of well-bred opulence. She loved her | 
own youth and beauty with an almost im- | 

rsenal tenderness. She felt protective 
toward it, as though somewhere out in the dark | 
an enemy awaited it. Tonight, when she | 
thought of Robert Napier, it was with a kind 
of resentment. And then the next instant her 
heart tightened: the great room and the boy 
she danced with became fantastically unreal | 
beside the stark reality of that figure. She | 
could have cried with the agony of it. It was 
as though her personality were being torn | 
asunder—her tastes, her traditions, warring 
against this outlaw love. 

She stopped short, her hand pressed to her 
eyes. “Do you know, I think I'll go home,” 
she said. “I’ve got an awful head.” 

He was delightfully solicitous. Though it 
meant cutting his dances, he went with her, 
and in the car he caught her hand and stam- 
mered out his confession. It was couched in | 
the language of his caste—an almost barbaric | 
language in its crude poverty of expression, | 
but sincere enough. He must have been 
Peter’s contemporary, not less than thirty, 
and yet he looked such a boy, so pink and 
smooth. She had a sudden conviction that 
when he was fifty he would be just the same. 
He might grow a little fatter or a little leaner. 
There would be lines about his pleasant eyes, 
and the fair hair would have receded from the 
honest forehead. But he would never, never 
grow up. 

She drew her hand gently away from him. 
“It’s no good, Roy dear.” 

“You mean—there’s some one else?” 

“Ves,” she said. 

She felt that with that “yes” she had done 
something irrevocable. She had chosen, and 
she had to stick to her choice. But she mustn’t 
run risks. She must never give herself the 
chance to feel as she had felt tonight. 

Her companion helped her out. He stood 
mournfully, but respectfully, hat in hand, 
until the door closed against him. 


Xx ‘OTHER man watched her from the shadow. 
She saw him clearly. He made no sign, 
but she knew that he had stood for hours in that 
fine rain just to see her pass and give her the 
silent greeting of his presence. None of Peter’s 
friends would have done that. They would 
have thought it foolish, and not even in good 
taste. Perhaps it wasn’t. It half frightened 
her—like a strong gesture of reality in a pretty 
world of make-believe. Both Roy and he had 
said, “I love you.” And Roy had been like 
a child using big words he didn’t understand. 

The butler bent toward her. 

“Sir John is in the library, miss. He arrived 
half an hour ago. He asked for you.” 

She should have felt relief. All day long the 
house had buzzed with the strangeness of his 
absence. Cabinet Ministers had driven up, 
impatient and imperative, and finally in 
consternation. The fact that at this moment 
he should have locked himself in the fastnesses 
of the moors, out of their immediate reach, was 
as bewildering to them as it was to her. But 
had gone—as he had gone once before, 
silent and inflexible. Even Margaret had not 
questioned him. He was not a man to be 
questioned. His pale, impassive face made | 
questions and fears equally impertinent. Once ! 
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THE importance of the vitamins 

found in pure cod-liver oil cannot be 
overestimated. They are necessary for growth 
and health; they are essential for the normal 
development of bone and for the soundness of 
teeth. They aid the body to resist infection, 
and are essential not only to children but to 
adults. 

Science has proved by thousands of tests that 
pure cod-liver oil is the richest available source 
of these protective, restorative, vitalizing and 
growth-inducing vitamins! 

Every bottle of Squibb’s Cod-Liver Oil bears a label 
giving its high vitamin content. Squibb’s Cod-Liver Oil 
is packed and treated by special Squibb processes which 
preserve the vitamin value and render it much more 


palatable than any cod-liver oil you’ve ever tasted. Insist 
on Squibb’s Cod-Liver Oil at your druggist’s. 
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send you this fixture for $1.25 (reg- 
ular price $1.50). Send check or 
money order today and see for 
yourself the beauty of BATH- 
WHITE. Money back if not 
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bathroom. 
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Bluebeard’s Chamber 


she had thought that he loved Knaresholm 
because it had been Peter’s home—strangely 
as such sentimentality would have sat upon 
him—but now she knew that he hated jt— 
that he went there dragged by some inexorable 

wer outside himself. Knaresholm lay upon 

im, as it did upon her, like the shadow of some 
invisible disaster. 

And now he had come back as suddenly as 
he had gone. ? 

She found him with two harassed secretaries, 
turning over the papers which they had laid 
before him. The greatcoat that he still wor 
made the face which he lifted to her seem 
unnaturally small and wizened. She could 
have believed that he had shriveled in these 
few hours. Yet the look of power remained, 
and for a moment the greater issues were for. 
gotten. She foresaw their personal conflict, 
It could not be postponed. Just because of 
her own weakness she had to show her colors. 
The patient figure in the shadow challenged 
her to this final honesty. 

Elroy kissed her. “Dancing while Rome js 
burning, eh?” 

The secretaries smiled wanly, gathered up 
|the despatches, and were gone. Margaret 
| lingered beside him. 

“Is it burning?” 
He did not answer. 


“JT THINK there are no more men left,” he 

said at last with a chill detachment; “no men 
like your brother, Margaret. if there were, 
I should not be bluffing and twisting like a 
hunted hare. People talk about power; this 








country has none. It was drained dry of 
}enthusiasm and faith twelve years ago. Now 
| it would not fight—not for its existence.” 
| Margaret thought of the men she had 
| danced with. “There are some,” she said. 

“Some. Your set. Peter's set. A mere 
handful. They have deceived governments 
}over and over again. I am not deceived. | 
| know that there is nothing behind me but the 
one desire—‘Peace at any price.’ I may 
threaten and bluster, but I know.” He sighed, 
pushing his papers on one side. “In ten years 
another generation that knows nothing of 
j war will be ready to fight again. But that 
will be too late. If only there were some 
power that could hold us where we are till 
then!” 
| He had never spoken to her like that. His 
| voice died away. She realized that he had been 
| hardly aware of her—that he had spoken his 
| thoughts aloud, driven by a queer, unfathom- 
able distress. Her question sounded strange 
| in her own ears: 

“Do you think the other men—the dead 
men—would fight again if they could?” 

“Yes,” he said, and nodded, as though at 
some one she could not see. “‘Yes—” 
| Her thoughts wandered back to what was 
| for her the real issue. They were both silent. 
|In the glass opposite she saw the reflection of 
a fair-haired girl in a shining golden frock. 
She saw how lovely she was. In the dark, 
| massively furnished room she had a fragile, 
fairy quality, a look of gracious aloofness from 
all the roughness and turmoil of life. She 
looked at the slender feet in their brocaded 
slippers—feet that were meant to dance lightly 
down smooth and sheltered paths. And she 
was frightened. She saw herself and then the 
dark, rain-swept street. For one moment 
she wanted to laugh at the absurdity of it all, 
and then that pitiless force within her swept 
her forward. She loved the man against 
| wisdom and reason—helplessly. 
| John Elroy roused himself to smile palely at 
her. “And what has happened in your world, 
| my dear?” ‘ Oey 

She smiled back at him. She felt as though 
she were pronouncing sentence of death against 
| herself. o- 
| “Not much. I’m engaged, that’s all. 
| “Indeed? Well, that was to be expected. 
| Do I know the man?” , 
| “You’ve met him; it’s Robert Napier 
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He shook his head. “One of the dancing 
ners? There are so many of them.” 
He was trying to take a facetious interest. 
She knew that in reality he didn’t care much. 
He was thinking about the country and per- 
haps about Peter. He had never loved | 

anything else. ° 

«No, He came down to Knaresholm. He 
wanted you to help him with some experiment.” 

She did not expect any outburst from him. 
He lifted his pale eyebrows with a faint 
su rise. . ° 

“I remember now. He was trying to dis- 
cover the component parts of the atmosphere 
round Mars, or something equally useful, but 
I didn’t realize you had ever met him.” 

“| did, that day on the moors—and then 
at a reception. We've been meeting each 
other—” 

“An astute fellow, after all,” Elroy com- 
mented. “Having failed to get my help 
directly, he tries indirect methods—not un- 
successfully, it seems.” 

“T knew you would say that.” 

“It’s rather inevitable, my dear, isn’t it?’ 

She made no attempt to defend Napier or 
herself, It was useless. And her mind wouldn't 
let her. Her mind told her that she was mad, 
and her heart didn’t care. 

“Of course, your life is your own, Margaret,” 
Elroy went on at last. “You-must weigh your 
values yourself and make your own choice. 
But you can’t expect me to help you to make 
a fool of us both. This is your home always— 
until you make your choice, and after you have 
chosen and have found out your mistake. But 
I shan’t do more. I’m not playing the heavy 
father. I'm simply doing my best as I see it.” 

“T know,” she said. 

“If you explain the situation clearly to Mr 
Napier, it may help you both to see things in 
another light. I do not mean that he is not in 
love with you, or necessarily that he is con 
sciously thinking of his particular advantage. 
But human beings are queer cattle. They have 
a way of blinding themselves as to their own 
motives which is quite remarkable. You must 
give each other a chance to be honest.’’ He 
looked up at her, narrowing his tired eyes. 
“One thing I can tell you. Love doesn’t last, 
but tastes and ambitions do. Think it over.” 
He patted her hand. “I expect Winchester in 
aminute. He’s been worrying for me all day. 
You'd better run along.” 

She kissed him. She couldn’t feel any re- 
sentment. He sat there like the personification 
of her own reason. 
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THEY were sure now. 

Sewell had said it was like holding too 
many good cards, and the phrase hadn't 
seemed to mean much except that the thing 
had a sort of overwhelming, terrific quality. 
It came near to tumbling unexpectedly over 
the secret of the Universe. Napier hadn't yet 
been able to look at it in its relation to life, and 
until this moment they had never spoken of it. 
For them it was a process to be completed. 
It was Sewell, lingering at the door of Napier’s 
shabby sitting-room, who threw out the first 
indication of his real thoughts. 

“Well, you can marry her now,” he said. 
“For that matter you can marry any one you 
lease. Dozens, if that amuses you.” He 
aughed queerly. “It’s not for any one to say 
‘No’ to us.” ’ ; 





He went out, not waiting for an answer. But 
& moment later he opened the door again, 
putting his head through with a grinning mis- 
chief that sat oddly on his middle years. The 
om hat pulled low down kept the upper part of 
mY in shadow, so that there was nothing 
sible but the mouth and chin. To Napier it 
Was as though he saw him for the first time. 
a F : y one of them is coming now,” 

well said. And he was gone again. 
: As information sounded like a stupid joke, | 
gm oo seated at the littered table, made | 
pce ent of impatience. The wave of 
Xasperated dislike which had broken over him 
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Armaod is the original and the perfect Cold Cream 
Powder, originated by Armand, priced everywhere 
Should you prefer a light-weight powder 
eridore is 
. Tey both these powders 
at slight expense. Send ten cents (stamps or coin), 
using the coupon below. Be sure to mention the 


$1.co 4 box 
that can be fluffed on quickly, Armand 
ideal. Also $1.coa box 
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You can't zmagine how wonderful 
this face powder is.... try it.... 


Tue first time you use 
Armand Cold Cream 
Powder, rubbing it care- 
fully into your skin, you'll 
realize that it actually 
makes your complexion 
lovelier. Because it has a 
magic touch of cold cream 
in it—it is wonderfully 
soft and fine and clinging. 
It brings out the beauty of 
your skin, emphasizing its 
fresh coloring and delicate 
texture! And the direct 
effect is that your eyes 
sparkle more, your teeth 
seem whiter, your smiles 
are brighter and you your- 
self are a more charming 
person, because you know 
you are looking your best. 
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where purchased, if any 
Armand product does not White 


entirely please you, you 


may take it back and your Name 
money will be returned. — 
City 





I enclose ten cents 
. > guest-room boxes of Armand Cold Cream Powder and Armand 
* Peridore in the shade checked below 


Armand Flame 


ARMAND—Des Moines M 
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BEAUTIFY IT WITH 
“DIAMOND DYES” 


Perfect home 
and tinting is 
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sweaters, 
coverings, 


stockings, 
Z draperies, 

hangings, everything new. 
Buy “Diamond Dyes’—no other kind— 
and tell your druggist whether the material 
you wish to color is wool or silk, or 
whether it is linen, cotton, or mixed goods, 


with Diamond Dyes. | 
Just dip in cold water 
to tint soft, delicate | 
shades, or boil to dye | 
rich, permanent colors, 
Each 15-cent package | 
contains directions — so | 
simple any woman can 
dye or tint lingerie, | 
silks ribbons, — skirts, 
waists, dresses, coats, | 


| 






How to Obtain 
Velvety Skin 


Any skin, tender 
or hard, dry or 
— oily, is benefit- 
50c U.S.A. ed and kept 
beautiful by the 
daily use of 
Almomeal Its beautifying effect is a revela- 
tion Use it like soap. Look for the attrac- 
tive blue package at your dealers 


a DR. PALMER'S 


ALMOMEAL 


Ace US. AT OFF. 
COMPOUND 

















Send 10c for large sample package. 
HOLTON & ADAMS, 27 East 42nd St., New York 
Name = 
— City — 
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Black and White 
Lyralin 


This new cage affords just the right touch 


of contrast to heighten the decorative scheme 
of breakfast room, sun parlor or living room. And 
Pyralin, hard and ivorylike, makes a healthy home 


for a songster. 


Folder in colors on request. 


There are over 500 Hendryx Cages with floor stands to match. 
The Andrew B. Hendryx Company, New Haven, Conn. 


SAX nec us. par ore 


" BIRD 
CAGES 


NDRY 


Since 1869 
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Bluebeard’s Chamber 


was a new thing. For he had never disliked 
Sewell—nor cared for him. He simply hadn't 
thought of him in that way. Sewell had been 
a splendid brain with which he had worked 
in complete accord. But of late something 
had happened. It was as though the brain 
were receding, and in its place had come q 
personality, unfamiliar, disconcerting. Oy. 
wardly nothing had changed. They had 
worked unceasingly, and Sewell hadn't failed 
And yet Napier knew dimly that his com. 
panion’s mind was occupied with its own se und 
considerations—and that in som« inexplicabk 
way the man who had endured hardship and 
austerity without complaint had suddenly 
become gross. ; 

It wasn’t James Sewell, the best student of 
his day, who had grinned back through the 
open door: it had been a common, vulgar 
fellow—even dangerous. 


HE realization held Napier where he was, 

He did not hear the faint, questioning knock 
and only when the door opened did he look up. 
Then he saw that it was Margaret Elry 
standing on the threshold. She was outside 
the range of lamplight, vague and exquisite as 
his fancies, and her smile, that had been at 


first gay and teasing, became suddenly un- 


| rible loveliness of the furs she 


certain, as though she herself were frightened, 
He could not have reassured her, for above his 
bewilderment was the realization of two things 
—two trivial and vital things—that were like 
hammer-blows on his consciousness—the hor- 
wore, and the 


| mean squalor of the room. Until now they had 


always met on neutral ground, and there, some- 
how, they had been lovers and equals. Here, 
in some cruel, grotesque way, they themselves 
seemed to have no significance. It was the furs 
pitted against the threadbare carpet, the dirty 


| tablecloth, the dusty ornaments of a second- 


rate lodging-house—irreconcilable opponents 
And he had never known till now what it 
would mean to him to lose her. 
““Margaret—!”’ 
“I met some one on the stairs; he told me 
these were your rooms. May I come in?” 
He set the one decent chair for her. Involun- 
tarily he tried to turn it from the table so that 
she should not see the wretchedness of his half 
finished meal. Then he threw aside his pitiful 
defences. It was better and inevitable that 


| she, too, should have to face things out. 


He did not touch her. Once, in the park 
at dusk, he had kissed her at parting, shyly, as 
a boy in love might have done—and he had 
dreamed of holding her in his arms and kissing 
her with all the starved tenderness and pas 
sion of his life. Now that she was here, all 
that fell away into insignificance. She knew it, 
too. Perhaps she had been hungry for him 
But it was the Things of Life overwhelming 
them both. 

She looked about her with a sort of puzzle- 
ment; her breeding hid any other emotion 
“Poor Robert! You were having your dinner 
I was out shopping. I thought It was 
selfish of me—” 

“Oh, my dear—” 

“You must go on; it will be getting cold— 
stone-cold. Let’s see what it is. I'd better 
know your tastes. Sausages Does one eat 
sausages for dinner?”’ She laughed tremulously. 

He said, “You see, they’re cheap and satis 
fying,” and her laugh broke off. It was % 
though she felt herself guilty of an indelicacy. 

He took the gimcrack table and carried it to 
the other end of the room. She had seen tt 
He wasn’t hiding anything. He was merely 
sparing her a spectacle which he felt with a 
twist of wry pain, must have been almost 


| horrible. 


She talked hurriedly. “Robert, who was It 


| I met?” 


“On the stair? Sewell—the man I work 
with.” - 
“Really? He didn’t look—well, not clever. 
“You didn’t see his head. That's all there 
is of him, I fancy, but it’s a lot.” 
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“He seemed—ordinary. Does he live here, 
>” 

“No, Sewell’s a swell compared to me. He 
had all the money there was; he threw it into 
this job of ours. I sometimes wonder why. 
[ expect his brain was stronger than the rest 
of him—made him quixotic.” 

“But this isn’t where you work?” 

He laughed. ‘No; we’ve a laboratory. A 
wonderful place. I only live here.” 

A curious expression, half-mocking, half- 
wistful, shadowed her face. He saw it and 
added quickly, 

“J haven’t lived at all—not till now.” 

“My darling—my poor darling!” 

She had never spoken to him like that. Her 
attitude with him had always been defensive 
—half resentful—as though he had been an 
enemy. Now she was reckless and generous. 
The wonder of it made him silent, the blood 
pounding in his ears. Since she loved him like 
that, the things became ridiculous in their 
impotence. ; : ; 

She looked up at him, standing quiet and 
rather grim beside her. 

“What is it? Aren’t you glad I’ve come? 
Oughtn’t I to have come? I suppose not—not 
according to our grandmothers.” 

“Qur grandmothers are all safely buried,” 
he interrupted, suddenly happy—“and we've 
the law unto ourselves. It’s just that I haven’t 
grasped that you're really here. It’s dazzling 
and rather stupefying—you in this dreadful 
lace.” 

She caught his hand and 
might have been pleading with him. 
dreadful, isn’t it?”’ 

“Unspeakable. Didn’t you think I knew?” 

“I—I thought perhaps you didn’t care.” 

“T haven’t dared to care. Not if we were 
to go on with what I was doing. I had to 
choose.” 

“Yes. You'll always have to choose.” 

She looked down at her hands. Such 
slender hands. The price of their gloves would 
have kept him in food for a month. As sud- 
denly as it had come, his joy had gone. He 
felt sick and faint at heart. 

“Robert—” 

“Dear—?” 

“My father knows. I told him last night.” 

“That was brave of you.” 

“No—he’s not terrifying. Just reasonable.” 

“He thought I was after your money?” 

“We had to be prepared for that. He didn’t 
really blame either of us, but he said we 
couldn’t expect him to help, and that we were 
to think it over. Robert, he said love changed 
—tastes and ambitions never.” 

He saw her eyes fill, and the quiver of her 
fine mouth. There was something terribly 
pathetic about her then—like a lovely bird 
that he was trying to shut up in this dark, 
wretched cage. Stronger in that moment than 
his rising fear was his pity. 

“Why did you tell him just then?” 

“I couldn’t bear it for you any more. It 
must have hurt you so—standing there in the 
rain—seeing me like that with other people— 
not being sure. I had to show my colors. It 
made me sale, too,”’ . 

“Safe—?” 


yressed it. She 
“It is 


SHE broke down utterly. Her face in her 
hands, she cried her heart out, and in a flash 
the queer restraint that had held him let go 
its hold. He flung himself on his knees beside 
her, and for the first time she was in his arms. 
A cloud enveloped him, blinding, intoxicating, 
fragrant, so that he knew he could never lose 
her. Through it he heard her broken voice: 
“Robert—you must despise me—this me— 
the real me—” 
“IT love you 
back, ( 


are—” 


I love you,” he stammered 
I love you as you are—whatever you 


She clung to him; their first long kiss was 
wet with her tears. But at least he was not 
now the besieging enemy. She threw open the 
gates, and for a moment her love was as pas- 
Sionate and splendid as his own. It did not 
last. He became aware that she was holding 
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the consoles, ¢ and interesting study in home decoration. 
A _ coffee tables. Modern designs adapted Mailed upon request. Is 
y P _ St. Johns Table Company 
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Does Your Club Need Money? 


—Or perhaps there is a Society in your 
church for which you wish to raise funds 


The Woman’s Opportunity League will help you to earn 
money in an easy, remunerative and congenial way, either 
to further some charitable enterprise or to help in raising 
funds for your Church or Club. 


Anyone can do the work. You need no experience and 
there is no initial expense. We send you all you require 
for the work and cooperate with you in every way. Fill in 
and mail the coupon for details. 


Dept. GHP-325, Woman’s Opportunity League 
International Magazine Co., Inc., 119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 


I am interested in the League plan. Please send details without obligation 


to me. 
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When Stares 
Meet Stairs 
—what happens? 
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Look for na = Feeture Arch Sho es 


WITH THE FEETURE-FIT HEEL 


Picture yourself in this picture. Could you go running up 
the stairs lightly and easily? Or would little awkward 
movements betray to watching eyes that your feet were 

not normal, healthy or beautiful, as a woman’s feet 
} should be. Johansen Feeture Arch shoes are corrective 

and protective—and wonderfully effective at either. 
They support the arch, yet they are flexible. Their nar- 
row Feeture-Fit heel hugs your heel 
closely. Write for free Booklet, 
“Ending Foot Troubles,” bulletin of 
mew spring styles, and nearest dealer's 


mame. Johansen Bros. Shoe Co., 3645 La- 
clede Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
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—now ready! | 


Latest Designs from | 
Paris and New York 
For spring, I have designed 
frocks that are distinctly 
individual—and my meth- 
od gives you substantial 
savings on every dress. 


Style Books Free 


I will mail you my series 
of Style Books Free—Write 
for latest edition showing 
thirty-six smart models. 
DOLLY GRAY 
Room 717, 525 B’way, N.Y. 4 
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DRESS FORM 






1 Duplicates Your Exact Figure 
Perfect od” MARES a eee SRV 
A juced. ‘s vs i 
Bring A PLEASURE AND SATISFACTION. 
Ss neces for fitting sewing 

machine for sewing. 

Adjustable and Collapsible 
Neck, Shoulders, Bust, Waist, Mips 
and Skirt are each independenti adjust- 
able so that it will exactly reproduce any 
style, size or figure. . 


r—EASY PAYMENT TERMS 
| Remit $3 and we will send you our guaran- 
teed $15 Acme Collapsibie Adjustable 
Form. _Pay the balance of $12 at the 
| rate of $3 a month. Ten Days’ Trial. 
If unsatisfactory return form and we will 
| gladly refund your $3. | 
Order an *‘Acme’’ Form today or write 
‘atalogue with detailed information. 


jor CG 
ACME SALES CO., Dept. 3-O 
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380 Throop Avenue Brooklyn, N.Y. 
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A Refined Way To 
Earn Money 


Representatives wanted to introduce 
high grade hosiery and underwear 
selling Direct from Maker to 
Wearer at great savings. 

“Mery Maid’ Undergarments are of 
the best quality Batiste, Voile, Silk 
and other materials, all full fashioned 
and finely finished. 

We now have hundreds of successful 


week and up. Full or part time work. 
Splendid opportunity for women of re- 
finement to build up a profitable busi- 
ness, No experience necessary. Re- 
orders credited, 

Write for further particulars. 


Crosby Underwear Co. 
































Ideal Baby Kit keeps 
bottles upright, clean, 
sanitary. Outside detach- 
able pocket for soiled dia- 
pers. Attractive black or 
brown Fabrikoid, daintily 
rubber-lined. Washable in- 
side and out. Makes fresh 
air and travel easy for 
mother, safe and comfort- 
able for baby. A neat over- 





night or shopping bag for 
later use. x 7 
inches. 

Sent prepaid for $3.75. 
Guaranteed. 


IDEAL BABY KIT COMPANY 
10 Robinson St., Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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back from him—in some dim, inexplicable 
way struggling with them both. 

“You don’t know. You might think the 
other was the real me—the girl in the storm— 
not minding the rough road and the rain, ['p 


| not like that. This is me—all these pretty 


clothes—scents and powders—things you must 
hate—” Y 


E LAUGHED unhappily. As though she 
had been a child, he kissed her gloves, her 
scented handkerchief. 
“T love them—they’re beautiful. I wouldn't 
have you without them.” 
“But you’d have to. They’d have to go— 
all these foolish things that are me.” 
She laid her hands on his shoulders, looking 


| him deeply in the eyes. 


“What would be left of me then, Robert?” 
His mind was running hither and thither 
like a baffled thing. He couldn’t lose her. 


| There had to be some way out. 


““Margaret—my sweetheart—it will be all 
right—somehow.” 
“We shall be poor—you said so, Robert. I 


| didn’t know what poverty meant. When 


people said they were ‘hard up,’ they meant 
that they were going to Cannes instead of 
Monte Carlo. It was a sort of make-believe— 
not like this.” 

“Dirt and dust and torn carpets,” he said 
bitterly—‘‘and half-cold sausage.” 

She thought he was laughing at her. 

“Please—please don’t. It seems funny to 
you now. It’s because you don’t understand, 
I came here to tell you I’d marry you, if you 
still wanted me—when you liked—tomorrow, 
I didn’t care. I’ve never loved any one before. 
It’s too strong for me. But I’m frightened: 
I don’t trust myself. I’m warning you.” 

He stood up and lifted her to her feet beside 
him. His mind was quiet now, standing on 
the threshold of release. There was a way out, 
spectacular, unmistakable. That was what 
Sewell had meant. They held all the cards. 
They had something to sell which no one was 
rich enough to buy. But it would do. 

“Tt’s all right, Margaret.” 

“Tf you really loved me, you ought to send 
me away—never see me again. It’s not fair 
to either of us.” 

“Tt’s all right,” he repeated steadily. “I do 
really love you. And I wouldn’t see you again 
if life with me meant all this. You're right; 
it would break us both. I wouldn’t risk it. 
You’ve got to trust me.” ; 

She put her hand to his face, caressing him 
with a piteous tenderness. 

“Why should you be what you are? Why 
couldn’t you have been ordinary? You're so 
clever—you could have been rich, and we could 
have been happy.” 

“Scientists can be rich, Margaret.” 

She laughed brokenly. “Oh, my poor dar 
ling, what have you to sell? Moonshine?— 
the secrets of Mars? Who'll buy?” 

His hold tightened on her. “If I had a little 
instrument in this room and, by touching a 
wire, I could wipe out Berlin or Paris as though 
they had never been, don’t you think people 
would want to buy that—at any price—even 


|} your father?” 


She lifted her face to his, smiling with sad 
mockery. “Oh, if you had anything like 
that—”’ 

“Well, wait then, trust me.” It was he who 
laughed now, and the sound was loud and 
rough in his own ears. “What is it the Amen- 
cans say? I’ve ‘got the goods’ this time. 
Sewell and I aren’t just wool-gatherers. Were 
merchants, too, like every one else. We'll sell 
to the highest market, and you shall have 
pretty things, sweetheart, all the days of your 
life.” 

He bent over her. “Kiss me, Margaret— 


kiss me—”’ 


| PRESENTLY he came back alone. He 


stood with his back against the door, = 
ing at the room, which seemed familiar an 
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. He remembered having been very 

y here. The room had had a sort of secret 
ae He could see now that it had been 
like the poor cave of some old-time hermit, 
seeking after God in humility and poverty, 
with a pure heart. Now it was just a place of 
dirt and squalor. ; 

He felt physically sick. 

How pleased she had been at the mere 
thought! A man who could blow other men 
out of existence—that was the man for her 
heart—and she was the woman for his money. 
He had bought her. She had required to be 
bought. Buying and selling. That was life— 
that was the soul of civilization, The terrific 
thing before which his mind had knelt in pas- 
sionate wonder was, after all, little more than 
a patent medicine—a patent gadget for an 
aeroplane or car—something to be sold for as 
ma as you could get, so that you could 
marry the woman you loved and give her the 
toys ‘she loved. As to the uses to which the 
thing was put, that was not his concern. His 
concern was for himself. So long as Robert 
Napier and Margaret Elroy were happy in their 
midget playtime among the centuries, what 
else mattered? 

No one could blame him. He was a product 
of his time. He accepted the standards of his 
generation. Sell and be damned. Men made 
the loveliness of the universe hellish. Apes, 
comic, horrible apes running amuck in a 
treasure house—smashing, despoiling, cursing 
their self-inflicted misery. 

He put his hands to his head. For that 
moment he hated Margaret Elroy and himself. 
He hated this room with its reproach. If only 
he could change places with some down- 
trodden worker, blank-minded, with seeing, 
sightless eyes, living his little life in innocency! 
He wasn’t fit—no one living man was fit. 

Suddenly he couldn’t bear the room any 
more. He turned and fled from it. 


6 


“NAPIER is a genius,’ Sewell said. “I 

know that, but I also suspect him of 
being a visionary. That is why I am here— 
not to go behind his back in any way, but in 
both our interests. Fundamentally this is a 
business matter.” ; 

“And you are the business partner,” Elroy 
suggested. 

Sewell flushed faintly. ‘I may say that the 
discovery is as much mine as his—indeed, 
more so. Without my financial support Napier 
could have done nothing.” 

“Quite so.”’ 

They were both silent. Throughout they 
had been very wary with each other, and now 
they had reached a vital and dangerous place 
in their negotiations. Elroy measured the 
man opposite him. He was a good judge of 
men, and he knew that he had to deal with 
both brains and greed. Well, greed was a good 
weapon in the hands of an opponent. He 
shifted his reading lamp a little to one side, 
placing his own face in shadow. 

“Naturally you will have to substantiate 
your « laims before experts.” 

“Naturally.” Sewell’s gesture was ironic. 
“Equally naturally, the experiment could only 
be on the smallest scale.” ; 

“Quite. Unless—well, we can leave that 
point. How soon could the experiment take 
plac e?” 

We 

a very considerable space of 
and something on which the 
L could be directed—a house—a 
moving herd of sheep—anything you choose—” 

sere cee ey 
dealing with ge ea on et ! : “The “+ 
no limit.” y gun, Sir John. There is 


‘At once; we are absolutely ready. 
should require I ] 
open courrtry 
experiment 


, a mean literally that this force in the 
rae - h you have discovered and, as it were, 
aosater and harnessed, could destroy a city 
ive hundred miles away?” ; ‘ 


ash: - 
Exactly. Only it would be difficult, until 


trange, like a place that he had lived in | 
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BROOKLYN 
CHICAGO 
DETROIT 


Fifth Avenue 


At One Price 
Saves money 
saves baby from falls and injury 
Standing or sitting, mother 
bathes, changes and dresses 
baby in comfort. No stooping 
or lifting 
Tub of soft rubber fabric 
made special. Table of heavy 
duck, plain or cretonne toilet 
pockets All folds 6 inches 
wide Several combinations 
from $6.75 up. For sale by all 
good department stores and 
specialty shops Write for 
illustrated folder and prices. 
E. M. TRIMBLE MFG. CO. 
430 Central Ave.. Rechester, N. Y 
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Dress Fashionably 


Look Slender 


RESS to look slender. That is what you 
must do if you’re stout. And what an as- 
sortment you'll find in this Lane Bryant Style 
Book. Dresses, coats, suits in the newest vogue 
—hats, shoes, underwear—everything you need. 


Think of being able to 
secure by mail the very 
latest style in garments 
that FIT you! Sizes 
from 38 to 58 bust. 


Low Prices 


Every purchase is guar- 
anteed. Perfect fit in 
roomy sizes. Finework- 
manship. Superior 
quality of fabric. All 
at very low prices. 


~3 ® 65581010). 


FREE 


Send for it To-Day 


Ask your neighbor who is 
stout! That well-dressed 
woman you so admire. 


Look at her Lane Bryant 
clothes. Notice their qual- 
ity, fitand becoming lines. 


Then send for your copy 
of our Style Book. Learn 
for yourself the joy of 
fashionable clothes that fit. 
Ask for Style Book ‘‘S’’. 


Sa” 


38 Street at faine Bryant Address 


Dept. | 


Layettes of softest materials, 
exquisitely fashioned by French 
needleworkers Satisfaction 
guaranteed. 











\ Send For This Dress—fine nain- 
\¢ sook; fullness held in by chain- 
stitching. Lace mnd=—s thorn 
. stitching on neck and turn-back 
‘ cuffs. Infants, 6 mo. and 1 yr 
. | size—only 98¢ 

2 De Lis Sprir Catalog illus 
trates everything for Baby. and 
i up to 10 yrs Novelties and 

| nursery furniture “Bob and } 

Betty’ cutouts free. Write DE | 
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Many Positions Open in Hotels, 
Tea Rooms, Cafeterias, Motor Inns 
















Managers, assistant managers, floor clerks, host- you in touch with excellent opportunities. 
eases, ete., are wanted in A a's Fourth Lare- A P 
eat Industry. Hundreds o establishments " ‘3 
now opening every week are crying for trained ¢ » “ 
exeentives. Shortage acute. Lewis Students’ P . pa 
Employment Bureau receiving daily calls i B a 
You can learn in_a few short weeks at home field. ¢ dent writes 10 ostess 
with the Lewis System of Spare-Time Train- and f an apartment house in a 


ing the duties of Hotel Hostess or other ex fashionable section—salary $3600 per yeas 


i 
Tea Room Managers, ete. We put with beautiful apartment for my girls and se 


Free Book, “YOUR BIG OPPORTUNITY,” gives full details. Write for it today 


LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
> RoomL-2411 chigord Lewis, Pres. Washington, D. C. 
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“What delicious candy!” she 
said. “Nan, what is it?” 


“Why, it’s that new candy, Oh 
Henry!” answered Nan. “ You slice 
it, you know. Don’t you just love 
the novelty of it?” 

Slicing Oh Henry! is a novelty in 
candy . . . a delightful one, too. 
And since Chicago women started 
slicing Oh Henry! a year or so ago, 
for teas, bridge games, Mah-Jongg 
and the family’s use, the novelty 
of this new way of serving candy 
has taken Oh Henry! into many, 
many homes. 

But there is more than mere 
novelty to sliced Oh Henry! It’s one 


OhHenry! 


SLICED 





Write for a clever little booklet, in 
colors, on serving Oh Henry! sliced 
Williamson Candy Co., Chicago 
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of the most delicious candies you 
ever tasted. Imagine a rich butter 
cream dipped in a luscious, chewy 
caramel, rolled in crispy, crunchy 
nutmeats, and then thickly coated 
with the mellowest milk chocolate! 
Doesn’t that sound good? Well, 
that’s Oh Henry! Do you wonder 
that people eat more Oh Henry! 
than any other one candy? Or that 
in many homes, Oh Henry! is as 
welcome as chocolates? 
Telephone for a few bars of Oh 
Henry! Try this new way of serving 
candy. You'll like the convenience 
of having a few bars in the pantry 
to slice whenever candy is wanted. 
And it isn’t expensive . . . a 10c bar 
cuts into 8 liberal . . . and delicious 
... Slices. At your grocery, drug or 
candy store. 


© 1925, W. C. Co. 





BS S00] 








Bluebeard’s Chamber 


further experiment had been made 
the range of action exactly.” ° 

“I gather that this—this 
necessarily destructive?” 

“Far from it. It is simply a new form of 
power. But it is as an engine of national de. 
fence that I conceive its chief utility, Sir John,” 

“Defence, or a defensive offensive?” 

Sewell made a movement of indifference 
“That is a matter of policy. It does not 
concern me. I am merely a man of science” 

Elroy allowed himself a shadowy smile 
“Quite.” ; ; 

He got up and began to walk slowly back. 
ward and forward in and out of the lamplight 
His footstep made no sound on the thick carpet. 
With his small, bowed figure he might haye 
been some pathetic, sorrow-driven ghost 
Yet as he came at last to a standstill in front 
of his visitor, his face was placid as a mask. 

“How soon could this machine be set in 
action?” 

“At once.” 

“What are your terms?” 

“A million for Napier and for myself,” 

“My dear sir!” y 

“T ask only a million because I can not con. 
ceive that I should want more. Otherwise 
you can see for yourself that there is no real 
limit to the value of what I am offering you,” 

“And if I—if we—refuse?”’ ‘ 

“Other people will not. I have given you, as 
representing this country, the first chance, | 
| can not be expected to do more.” 
| “But two million—! How do you suppose—” 

“Tt is so very obvious.” Sewell flashed into 
a sudden animation. It was as though some- 
thing he loved were being disparaged and 
underestimated. “Haven’t you understood? 
You can scrap your Navy and your Amy to- 
morrow. Such things are as useless and 
obsolete as bows and arrows. The power which 
holds our secret is absolute dictator, and 
| without an effort—almost without cost.” 

“How can you be sure that it is a secret? 
Some one may have forestalled you?” 

Sewell gave his companion an amused 
glance. 

“Politics are not my concern. I am woe- 
fully ignorant. But I should imagine you 
would have felt the pressure.” 

“Quite.” 


to limit 


thing is not 


‘THE two men looked each other in the eyes 
for the first time and smiled unwillingly. 
Elroy made a little old-fashioned inclination. 
“You underestimate your political capacity, 
my dear Sewell. As you say, there would be 
no haggling with such a power. But there is 
one other point. You may not be forestalled. 
You may be followed. You say yourself that 
you and Mr. Napier stumbled upon this 
discovery. Others may stumble—and what 
then?” 

Sewell considered a moment, frowning. 
“Tt is a risk. Not a very great one—not lor 
this generation, at any rate. Sooner or later, 
perhaps—but not yet. And the first discoverer 
has an incalculable advantage. Farther than 
that no one can see.” 

Elroy nodded to himself. “Once such a 
discovery has been made, there is no turning 
back,” he reflected. ‘And now—”’ he went on 
in a clearer tone, “we must act quickly. I 
shall call together men whom I can trust— 
experts. At once. Tomorrow. Early. At 
your own place. You will be willing to meet 
them?” 

“Obviously.’ 

“And Napier—?” 

“Napier is bound to be amenable,” Sewell 
said. “He can have no reasonable objection 
to offer.” 

“Yet you foresaw some difficulty?” 

“J hardly know why. It may be the merest 
fancy on my part. He seemed curiously un- 
aware of, or indifferent to, the ultimate 
significance of what we had accomplished. At 
least, we never spoke of it—” He gavea short 


’ 





laugh. “It is curious how great issues may 
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Corn Flakes — 
Get them Double-Thick! 


These delicious corn flakes are 
called Post Toasties. Try them. 
You’ll like them best because 
they're Double-Thick. Expertly 
seasoned, toasted golden crisp, 
they keep their flavor and crisp- 
ness in milk or cream. Avoid 
substitution by asking for Post 
Toasties always by name. Genuine 
Double-Thick Corn Flakes come 
only in the | and wax- 
wrapped carton. A free test pack- 
age mailed at your request. 
POSTUM CEREAL COMPANY, inc., 
Dept. 5-103 
BATTLE CREEK, MICHIGAN 


Maiers of — Post Health Products: Post’s Bran 
Flakes, Post Toasties (Double.Thick Corn Flakes), 
Postum Cereal, Instant Postum and Grape-Nuts, 
Nete—Canadian Address— Canadian Postum Cereal 
Co,, Ltd., 45 Front St. E., Toronto, Ont, 






Double-Thick 
corn 
Flakes | 


Stay Crisp in Milk or Cream 















, FOR BREAKFAST: Post Toasties with Prunes. 
Make the milk or cream test for corn flakes 
crispnass, Send for free test package. 


Po: st Toasties 


stay crisp in crea 
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Two unusual cakes from simple recipes 


NUMBER FIVE #} 


CAROLINE B. KING, nutrition specialist and dietitian. 


ditor of THE COUNTRY GENTLEMAN; writer, lecturer, home economics teac 


By Caroline B. King 
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© 


ha OF THE SERIES 


Woman's 





uct. 
Author: “Caroline King’s Cook Book” and “Caroline King’s Cake Book” 


Most persons, I believe, when they 
think of a cake containing raisins, 
picture at once, one of those great 
plummy black loaves that are so 
very good and so popular at Christ- 
mas time. And because these cakes 
are so closely associated with snow 
and cold weather, the many other 
delicious and tempting raisin cakes, 
appropriate for all the year round 
serving, are often overlooked. 

In my experiments in cake mak- 
ing, I have-found that the addition 
of ratsins.to many of my formulas 
not only adds largely to the nutri- 
tive qualities of the finished cakes, 
but that they are wonderfully en- 





Golden Fruit Cake 


4 cupful butter 1 cupful Sun-Maid 
cupful sugar Seedless Raisins 
eges % cupful blanched 
cupfuls flour almonds 
teaspoonful lemon % cupful shredded 
extract citron 
teaspoonful vanilla 1 tablespoonful 
extract orange juice 

1 tablespoonful lemon juice 


Ne ew 


Chop the raisins and dredge them with a 
tablespoonful of the flour; shred the almonds 
and citron and marinate the latter in the 
orange and lemon juice for an hour. Cream 
the butter, adding the sugar gradual I s¢ 
the extracts. Sift the flour an 














butter and sugar alternately t 

beaten egg yolks. hip vigorously, 

the raisins, t itron with the fruit 
juice Fold the stiffly beaten tes of 


eggs, pour into well buttered paper | 
and bake in a moderate oven, 300 degrees, 
about an hour. When cool, ice with boiled or 
foyal icing as preferred. Garnish with 
halved raisins and blanched almonds. 
Boiled Frosting 
Boil 2 cups sugar with % cup water until the 
syrup threads when poured from a@ spoon. 
Pour over 2 stiffiy beaten egg whites and con- 
tinue b ng until the frosting will hold its 
shape. Fead over sides and top of the cake 





hanced as to their palatability and 
attractiveness as well. 


Raisins add interest and fuel 
value also to many of. my fillings 
and icings, and often the combina- 
tion of one of these delectable acces- 
sories with the simplest of cakes 
produces a very attractive finished 
product. 


I add raisins to a favorite ginger- 
bread, bake the batter in layer cake 
pans, put the finished cakes to- 
gether with a delicious raisin fill- 
ing, and the result, I think you 
will agree, is a most unusual and 
delicate cake. 


There IS a 
difference in raisins 


There is a difference in flavor, 
sweetness, size, color and cleanli- 
ness. To make certain of the finest 
results, be sure that the raisins you 
use are Sun-Maids. . 

For Sun-Maids are made from 
the tenderest and sweetest grapes, 
grown where they reach perfection 
—in the beautiful San Joaquin and 
Sacramento valleys of California. 

They come to you in sanitary 
packages,—raisins large, plump, 
juicy, with an inimitable delicacy 
of flavor. Thoroughly cleaned and 
sterilized, they do not require wash- 
ing before use. 

You can use these perfect raisins 
freely, for they are inexpensive now 
—cheaper than they have been in 
years. Buy a package of Sun-Maid 
Raisins today and try them in the 
simple and interesting cake recipes 
which Mrs. Caroline B. King has 
given you on this page. 


But the best of the raisin cakes, 
to my way of thinking, and one 
which should prove very popular 
with the housewife, for it will keep 
a long time, is the Golden Fruit 
Cake which in my own household 
has long since taken the place of 
the richer and less digestible fruit 
cake as it is generally known. 
Golden Fruit Cake is very delicate 
and dainty as to texture and flavor. 

3ut it is also a substantial cake, 
a desirable one at any season of the 
year and for serving upon any oc- 
casion. Recipes for these cakes are 


given below. __Coroline B. King 





Tutti Frutti Gingerbread 


2 cupfuls flour 2 eres 
¥% teaspoonful soda % cupful softened 


% teaspoonful ginger shortening 

¥ teaspoonful ¥% cupful sour milk 
cinnamon or buttermil 

¥% teaspoonful bak- % cupful sugar 
ing powder 3% cupful molasses 


¥\% teaspoonful 


IcupfulchoppedSun- 
cloves 


Maid SeededRaisins 
Mix and sift all the dry ingredients together, 
mix the sour milk and molasses, combine the 
, add the ergs ¢ 
stir in the chop 
m Finaldy beat in th 
Beat all well 


p layer cake pans. 





Bake in 
When finished put 
gether and ice the top of the cake 
with the following: 


Tutti Frutti Filling 





134 cupfuls granu- 


\% cupful Sun-Maid 
lated sugar 5 


Seeded Raisins 


1 tablespoonful % 4cupful chopped 
cocoa nut meats 

1 tablespoonful % teaspoonful 
butter vanilla 


¥% cupful milk 
Mix together all the ingredients but the raisins 
and nuts and cook rapidly for five minutes, 
then add the nuts and raisins (chopped fine) 
and cook to the soft ball stage. Beat until 
thick enough to spread 






| 





] FR EE The new Sun-Maid cook book, 130 unusual, practical recipes, suggestions for afternoon | 
i a 4 


teas, luncheons, etc. 


Compiled and tested by Mrs. Belle De Graf. Just mail the coupon 


* Sun-Marp Raisin Growers or CatirorniA, Fresno, Cauir. 
HIS is the Sun-Maid Girl—an insigne of 


quality the world over. Look for her on prod- 
ucts of the Sun-Maid Raisin Growers of California 


un-Maid Raisins 
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SuN-MAID 


Paste this chart in 
your cook book 





Just App 


RAISINS 
to YOUR, 


Biscuit Dough 


Raisin biscuits 

Raisin roll (roll out, spread 
with raisins, sugar and 
cinnamon, roll and bake) 

Cinnamon twists 

Steamed Raisin Dumpling 


Breakfast 
Bre ads 


Raisin muffir 8 
aisin doughnuts 
Raisin cornbread 
Sally Lunn 
Cinnamon buns 


Breakfast 
Cereals 
Oatmeal 


Cream of Wheat 
Cornmeal! mush 


Pie S 
Apple, rhubarb, pumpkin, 


lemon, butterscotch, peach, 
cranberry, cocoanut 


Simple 
Puddings 


scccscicecmionivetamnieatacennsinsinitaeuiiitiiaiiniinace an 





Rice, custard, bread, tapi- 
oca, cornstarch, brown betty 


Cakes 


Layer, tea, drop, spice, loaf. 
(Flour raisins slightly before 
adding to batter) 


Candies 


Raisinsand nut balls (ground 
raisins and nuts made into 
balls and rolled in sugar) 
Raisin fudge, panoche, cara- 








mels 
Raisins dipped in sweet 
chocolate 
Note: Practical recipes for 
these and mar her delight- 


ful foods can be had by mail- 


ing the coupon below 


COUPON 


Sun-Maid Raisin Growers 
of California 
Dept. A-403, Fresno, Calif. 


Please send me “Recipes 


with Raisins.’ 























Bluebeard’s Chamber 


on little ones, Sir John. After all, 
Napier’s attitude will probably be governed by 
a third and purely human influence.” 

“You mean—? Ah, quite. I had thought 
of that myself. It looks like the hand 
of Providence, doesn’t it?—working for the 
ultimate good of all.” 

Sewell stood up, and they shook hands. 
Elroy stood close to his visitor, holding him 
in a long, intent regard. A nameless emotion 
quivered for a moment in the small, white 
face and was gone again like a ripple on the 
surface of still water. 

“You are both young to have attained so 
much,” he said. “Other men have done their 
best and been less fortunate. As to us old 
people—a million more or less means nothing; 
there is nothing for us to buy. All that is left 
for us is our duty.” 

Sewell smiled a vague understanding. He 
thought coolly: “Old men are like that. He 
js growing senile. Thank God, I am still 
young enough!” 

“Tomorrow, then. At ten. I shall bring 
Edstein and Jameson, if possible.” 

“We shall be ready,” Sewell answered, 
bowing. 

He followed a discreet, soft-footed servant 
to the door. It was raining. The man bent 
toward him. 

“A taxi, sir?” 

Sewell shook his head. “TI prefer to walk.” 

He laughed to himself. He hadn’t the money 
for a taxi, But tomorrow— How funny it 
all was! 

(To be concluded) 


Adapt Your Family Meals 
to the Children’s Needs 


(Continued from page 7 3) 





makes a good dessert for children, looks very | 
different in sherbet glasses instead of ordinary | 


sauce dishes. 
If You Have a Freezer 
Frozen dishes are liked by all. No other 
investment in cooking utensils pays better 
than a small freezer. These desserts are not 


expensive, particularly in winter, when you | 


may often freeze your own ice by setting a pan 
of water out of doors overnight. Why do many 
women feel that to make a frozen dish is a great 


task? If the utensils are kept all together, it | 


takes no longer than any other dessert. In 
fact, it may take less time, if you have a young 
son or daughter to do the freezing for you. Do 
not make these frozen dishes too rich. The 
best-tasting ice-creams are often made with 
whipping or double cream, but if there are 
children in the family, thin cream should be 
used, or else part thin cream and part milk, 
using some filler such as egg, flour, or gelatine 
to give smoothness. 


Cakes and Cookies 


Every family likes cake and cookies. Simple | 


cakes, such as angel cake and sponge cake, are | 


best. Simple cookies are not harmful, if eaten 
just after and not between meals. .Even then 
they should be eaten only occasionally. As a 


special treat I cut plain rolled-out cookies with | 


fancy cutters into “little cookie men” and 
animals, and the children enjoy them as much 
as “that little cookie man that Grandma baked 
in a pan.” However, rolled-out cookies are 
Ume-consuming. The same mixture may be 
made into a stiff drop batter, and the cookies 


supped from a spoon directly on the baking 


Yes, cooking the same meal for the whole | 


aally is undoubtedly a problem, but a little 
— and ingenuity on the part of the 
ree er will save her much time and strength. 
a e —_ a diet is best for the whole 
¥, and what is equally important, gives 

the mother more free time. 


Real oven-baking makes beans best to eat and 
best for you. 

You can be sure that the beans you eat are really baked in 
real ovens if you specify Heinz Baked Beans. The label 
says they are baked. And no beans are really oven-baked 
unless the label does say baked. x 





In using advertisements see page 6 





















































































Dinner for Ten as Easy as Two! 


CHARMING is the hostess when the guests arrive; so 
fresh and cheery—for she has been free from fatigue 





Free - this beautiful 
booklet, illustrated 
in colors. Also the 
name of your near- 
est dealer. 





and worry while using a Red Cross Range. 


And the dinner! Every dish cooked and browned to 


perfection. All the rich natural flavors retained in the 


foods—such deliciousness! 


These are the certain results of cooking with a Red 


Cross Range. 


CO-OPERATIVE FOUNDRY COMPANY, Rochester, N.Y., U.S. A. 


Chicago Branch, 505 South Clinton Street 


“RED CROSS 


RANGES} 


al 





i FURNACES 








“‘Strathmore”’ 





104 Fifth Avenue, New York 





William S. Pitcairn Corporation 


Estab 1815 
fat 


AS oY 
Dy oye: werent 
POTTERS TO mis 


MAJESTY THE KINO 


BONE CHINA is one of the greatest triumphs of the Ceramic Art. Its 
composition was an age long secret of the ancient Chinese, a secret only 
solved by Old English Potters after many years of patient research. Its 
dominant ingredient is Bone Ash burned to perfect whiteness, im- 
parting to Bone China superlative qualities of beauty and durability. 
ROYAL DOULTON is justly renowned the world over for artis- 
tic design and decoration and is available at the best shops. 


Write for descriptive booklet “Royal Doulton Series A.” 


Sole Agents for the U.S. and Canada 
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Can I Pay For a House? 
(Continued from page 37) 


again as they were a short time ago Econo- 
mists, therefore, believe that the cost of build. 
ing or of using other people’s buildings can not 
become much lower, in proportion to the cost 
of living, than it is now, and certainly not » 
low as it was fifteen or twenty years ago, 

But right today there are two interesting 
possibilities about which you must make y 
your mind. Is it cheaper to build than to pay 
rent? That is one subject that is often de 
bated, and here is the second one: Ought you 
to build a new house, buy one already built, 
or buy an old house and remodel jt? ~ 

Is it cheaper to build or to pay rent? is not 
so clear a question as it would seem, although 
it is usually presented in just those words 
rhe answer is: It all depends; and the things 
it depends on are your own character and 
habits. If you can save persistently and syste 
matically, you can afford to own a home, If 
you plan carefully, and build well but not ex 
travagantly, you are sure to have valuable 
property in your possession at the end of a 
term of years, instead of a sheaf of canceled 
checks cashed by a landlord. After that your 
costs will be considerably less than if you rent, 
and if you can continue to save and invest 
the money, your last will and testament should 
be something more than a scrap of paper. Of 
course, you can consider only a house whose 
value is comparable with a house that you can 
afford to rent; it is no more possible for a 
family in moderate circumstances to build and 
pay for a mansion than it is to rent one. 


A Home Will Make You Save 

Leaving the emotional satisfactions aside 
for the moment—although they are all that 
make home worth while—it is far easier to save 
money when you are obliged to than when you 
merely have a savings-account in a bank 
Interest payments on a mortgage must bk 
made regularly, and when you know a certain 
sum of money must be paid on a given date, 
you are sure to have the money on hand when 
that date arrives. And people who are good at 
figures can easily show you that when you ar 
putting your money into a home you are getting 
a little better interest on your money than when 
you invest it in a savings bank. That is true 
while you are still making payments on the 
mortgage and have not yet paid for the house 
entirely. 

You will probably continue to save money 
after the indebtedness is paid off, for by that 
time the habit of saving will be well established, 
and after you have paid the taxes, water 
rates, repairs, and all other expenses, you will 
still have a considerable sum to put into your 
own bank account every month instead of 
paying it to the landlord. The figures to prove 
these facts are somewhat too long to include 
here, as costs, such as tax rates and interest, 
vary with different localities, but the general 
principle holds true practically everywhere. 

Now for that other question: Ought you to 
build a new house, buy one already built, or 
buy an old house and remodel it? Under 
conditions that exist today the second method 
is apt to be the least satisfactory and the most 
expensive. There has been a keen de mand for 
new houses in recent years, and the oppor 
tunities for profit have been so great that it 
has been a rather speculative business. The 
tastes and ideas of the man who built this 
house are not necessarily your own tastes ane 
ideas. The changes you are sure to want will 
cost money; furthermore, you must pay the 
builder a handsome profit for relieving you 1 
the worry and bother of remodeling, and a 
though the house looks bright and attractive 
when you buy it, you will be the only sufferer 
for any mistakes that have been made in 
building it. While the cost of building will = 
greatly decrease in the course of the next [ew 
years, the price of houses built on a spec ulative 
basis, solely for the purpose of selling them at 
a profit, is sure to decline when the recent 
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demand for houses has been satisfied, 
and conditions become more nearly normal. 

An older house often has the advantage of 
attractive surroundings and shade or fruit 
trees. In some parts of the country, the older 
the house, the more apt it is to be funda- 
mentally sound in design and in construction. 
To the casual eye, however, the absence of 
modern conveniences and the dilapidated ap- 

rance such structures often present are 
serious drawbacks; the result is sometimes a 
price much Jower than the house is worth. To 
remodel an older house is one of the best ways 
to acquire a house where a desirable one is 
obtainable, provided remodeling is undertaken 
with proper care. Unless the basic con- 
struction is sound, and you are prepared to 
make the thoroughgoing changes needed to 
render the house modern, it is, however, a waste 
of money to buy an older house. It takes an 
architect or an experienced builder to tell 
whether or not a house is worth remodeling in 
the first place, and to estimate how much it 
will cost. Many of the problems to consider 
when undertaking this method of acquiring a 
home are similar to those that arise when 
planning to build, and will be discussed in the 
second article of this series. When well done, | 
this method is often as satisfactory as building 
anew house with all you desire in it; sometimes | 
it is much better, because it provides romantic 
touches that only time and experience can sug- 
gest, and nearly always it is preferable to buy- 
ing a house ready-built by a man who makes it 
his business to build houses and sell them. 

If you go ahead and build a new house, plan- 
ning carefully just what you will do, buying 
and paying for your house along lines that are 
financially right, the chances are more than 
even that you will be content with the result, 
and in most instances this is the best thing to 
do. What those lines are will be the subject 
of the remainder of the present article. 

With the various disadvantages and ad- | 
vantages of buying, building, and remodeling 
in mind, see if you can afford to own a home by 
one of these means. If you have a rather large 
sum of money in ready cash in the bank, or 
have on hand securities which can easily be 
sold to raise the money, then the financing is 
no question at all. Even if you have a large 
share of the price in cash, it is a simple matter. 
But very few home builders or buyers find 
themselves in this fortunate position. 








The Matter of Mortgages 

Although financing a home by means of 
mortgages is common, it is for most of us the 
largest single financial operation that we ever 
engage in. A mortgage is not the menace nor 
the personal disgrace that melodramas depict, 
for it is a perfectly legitimate and recognized 
procedure. When you realize that it is a 
familiar and accepted method in the business 
world, that very few of our great business 
activities are financed with ready cash, you 
can see that there is nothing dark or mysterious 
about it; all that is necessary is a correct under- 
standing of how these business practices apply 
to your particular situation. 

Of course, you can not—and should not— 
start without any money at all, and the more | 
you have to start with, the easier your path | 
will be, but more important even than this is | 
your ability to save. Whatever your income, | 
‘an you put enough of it aside regularly to | 
tnancea home? This is not a matter for guess- 
work, but should be something that you can | 
State positively. If you have saved regularly 
and methodically, if you have a tidy sum to | 

n with—enough to buy a lot—that is very 
good evidence. Better yet, if you keep a care- | 
ful budget so that you know in advance just | 
what becomes of your income, and you save 
at least as much as you intend to, then you | 
may undertake the financial side of building | 
with great confidence.. A budget is always an 
excellent thing, but when it comes to building it 
8s practically essential, 

© way to estimate how much of a house 
You can afford is to consider how much rent 


you are paying. The people who have studied | 





recipes, 


England and 
trial package containing standard size cans of 
LaChoy Sprouts and Chow Mein Noodles, jar 
rown Sauce, 
These are the necessary materials for a wide 
variety of Chinese foods, 


Oakman Blvd. at Richton « 


Enjoy them at home—those wonderfully tasty fish 
dishes for which New England is famed, Just 
ask your Grocer for B & M Fish Flakes. 


These tender, juicy, firm white morsels of choic- 
est Codfish and Haddock come to you cooked, 
boned, seasoned, sealed in parchment lined tins 


—ready to serve in wide variety at a moment’s notice. Purity and freshness guaranteed. Order today 
this delicious sea food. Recipes on label—more in our booklet, “Down East” Recipes, mailed free. 


OTHER 
B&M 
PRODUCTS 

B & M Paris 
Sugar Corn 

B & M Deep 
Sea Lobster 
B & MCodfish 
Cakes 


B & M Clams 
and Clam 
Chowder 















BURNHAM & MORRILL CO. 
94 Water Street Portland, Maine 








can prepare 
the choicest Chinese 
dishes with ease, us- 
ing LaChoy imported ingredients and 


Through us, China sends you 


cacies, canned in our sanitary American 
plant, 


Send grocer’s name and $1 (New 


West of Mississippi $1.25) for 


your 


bottle Soy Sauce, and recipes 


LACHOY FOOD PRODUCTS, Inc. (19) 


Detroit, Michigan 





Food 


Chinese | 


Mehta Pisducts 


In using advertisements see page 6 





L 


‘The Soul of Cookery is| 
the Stockpot, the best 
stock is Lemco” 
from J Queen's Chef 





A4 oz. jar of Lemco isa stock- 
pot in itself. It is the most highly 
concentrated form of beef 
known. Always ready for use. 


— 
Lemco Cook Book Free 
Send a 4 oz. Lemco wrapper for 


“Dainty Dishes with Lemco’’ to LAMont, 
Coruiss & Co., 131 Hudson Street, 
New York,—U. 8. Distributors 


for Oxo Lirrep, 
Cc The 


Loypon, ENGLAND, 
original and | 


cM 












only genuine Liebig 
Company’s Extract of Beef 





169 














ing room. 




















ye will be instantly attracted by 

the irresistible charm of Northfield You may select a stationary davenport 
Living Room Furniture. The beautiful or one containing a concealed bed which 
blending of attractive designs and har- _ serves splendidly for over-night guests. 
1] monious covers lend an atmosphere of | Northfield quality is conified | 

|| quiet dignity that would enhance the mark found on eachdavenport and chair. 
appearance of any well-appointed liv- Sold by good furniture stores all over 


Perfectly tailored in rich velour, mo- If interested in interior decorating, 
I hair or damask, and finely finished. You write for the “Blue Book of Living 
may choose from a wide variety of Period Rooms.” y 


The Northfield Company - Makers of Good Furniture - Sheboygan, Wisconsin 








! Northfield 


LIVING ROOM FURNITURE 




















designs, overstuffed or fibre-reed patterns. 


by a trade 


America. 
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o start or | **Home-Making, as a Profession’ 


TEAMAKE MONEY Prain inte 


manage a Tea Room or Cafeteria. The RE . 
- only school operating a successful Tea | A 100-pp. illus. handbook—FREE, Home-Study Domestic 
Room in connection. Resident and Cor- | Science Courses, fitting for well-paid positions and home 


respondence courses. Send for Booklet G. | ¢fficiency " " 
Ware School of Tea Room Management. 52W.39th St.,N.¥.C. | Am. School of Home Economics, 870 E. 58th St., Chicago, Ill. 


The Best 
— cm 


The sg Sde 
Cooke, 
Cook Book 
- all Fo 
ome: 
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Seller of All Cook Books 


FOR 28 YEARS AMERICA’S 
LEADING COOK BOOK— 
recently reissued in a new 
revised and enlarged edition— 


THE BOSTON COOKING- 
SCHOOL COOK BOOK 


By FANNIE MERRITT FARMER 


This new edition combines practically all of the recipes formerly 
published in Miss Farmer’s ““A New Book of Cookery” with the recipes contained 
in “‘The Boston Cooking-School Cook Book,”’ in addition to a considerable number 
of new recipes. It has been thoroughly revised, and contains 2677 recipes. 


806 pages. With 122 illustrations. Cloth Binding. Price $2.50 


For sale at all Booksellers, or of the Publishers: 


LITTLE, BROWN & CO., Dept. M, 34 Beacon St., Boston 
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these matters have decided that a quarter ora 
fifth of one’s income is the proper amount for 
rent. Those experienced in handling loans fo, 
home builders say you may build a home which 
you can pay for in fifteen years’ time, but that 
you ought to have at least a fifth of the valye 
of the home to start with, so you can pay off 
the rest in twelve years. Figured on a monthly 
basis, this makes one hundred and forty-foy; 
months, so that a house whose cost, including 
interest, insurance, upkeep, and taxes for q 
period of twelve years, is one hundred and 
forty-four times your monthly rent, is approx- 
mately what you can afford. This is a general 
rule, but any special conditions should als 
be taken into consideration. 

A family paying less than a fifth of its income 
for rent ought to be able to devote more than 
the amount of the rent toward owning a home. 
A margin should be left for sickness or other 
unforeseen events, and one’s hopes of an jn. 
creased income in the future should not be 
unduly optimistic. But a home is so great a 
resource and can provide so much happiness 
that the family. should be willing to practice 
every reasonable economy while acquiring it, 

Before you reach the point of actually bor. 
rowing the money you lack in order to build 
or to buy, you should either have a certain 
house in mind or have the plans and lot ready, 
The cardinal principle of those who lend you 
money is to be sure that their money is safe, 
that they are taking no chance on losing it, 
and that they will receive a profitable retum 
on the money while you are using it. Your 
ability to save money is best demonstrated to 
them by the fact that you have already saved 
money and have enough on hand to pay for 
part of a home; while, on the other hand, the 
smaller the amount you have to invest, the 
greater the risk the money-lender takes, and 
you not only have to pay interest on a 
larger total sum, but the money-lender is 
going to charge you a higher price for this 
accommodation. 

Most of us are thus obliged to make regular 
payments on a home for some years before it is 
completely ours, but all that time complete 
ownership is becoming more nearly a reality. 
At the end of twelve years, if you pay rent, 
the landlord still owns his house. 


If You Want Advice 


Such a serious undertaking deserves all the 


| thought you can give it, provided you act just 


| 


as soon as sufficient funds and reliable informa 
tion are in your possession. The United States 
government has published a splendid booklet 
on this very subject. It is entitled “How to 
Own Your Home” and may be obtained from 
the Superintendent of Documents, Washington, 
D. C., for five cents. The Architects’ Small 
House Service Bureau, Minneapolis, Minne- 
sota, has also published helpful data on finane- 
ing a home, and renders excellent service 
within its field. But right at hand there ar 


| banks where you can obtain useful advice. The 


officials of savings banks are particularly i- 


| terested and are glad to explain any points that 


you need to have cleared up. Building and 
joan associations are always ready to discuss 
these important details. Should your employer 
happen to be a director in a bank, he wi 
usually be more than willing to direct you t 
a banker who can tell you what you need ti 
know. Substantial business men in your churc 
or lodge may be able to give good suggestions 
Building a home is an undertaking of consider 
able importance to the community as well ast 
yourself and your family, and by consulting 


| several different people whose advice 1s f 





liable, you are sure to receive the desire 
information. 

You will find out from them that there ar 
three systems, one of which is pursued 5) 
nearly every home builder. Probably the mos 
common is to finance a home througha buildine 
and loan association. Borrowing on first an. 
second mortgages is the second method, and # 
third is through a contract. 

Methods other than these are apt to oe 
ceal pitfalls that may sooner or later make yo! 
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unhappy. A house that is very attractive 
ved yet offered for a very small initial payment 
is usually to be viewed with suspicion. In 
any case, when you undertake to pay for a 
home by the mortgage method, you ought to 
we that the whole amount is eventually paid 
off, and not be content merely to keep up with 
the interest as it falls due. : ; 

The desire to own a home is so universal, 
and there are unfortunately so many people 
without any considerable savings who would 
like to own a home just as much as anybody 
ese, that dishonest concerns and individuals 
have often taken advantage of the unwary 
home builder. It is obviously foolish to expect 
any concern to lend money for homes at figures 
below the market rate, or that the average 
man unskilled in such matters can speculate 
with his savings on the chance that a lot he 
buys will sell for many times its purchase 
price, and yet millions of dollars are lured 
away from the American people every year by 
such promises. 

The government also cautions you against 
borrowing cash on a life insurance policy in 
order to make the first payment on a house, and 
warns you that this practice is nearly always 
improvident. 


Making a Safe Investment 

A first mortgage up to fifty or sixty percent of 
the value of a house and lotisasafe investment 
for the lender. A mortgage gives the money- 
lender the assurance that his money is safe, 
since in case you fail to make payments on the 
principal or interest regularly, he can have 
your home sold at auction and get his money 
back. When you can pay half or nearly half 
of the entire price of a home, it is easy to ar- 
range a mortgage on the rest. You act wisely 
in arranging for this mortgage with a good 
bank, a building and loan association, or an 
insurance company, for they will investigate all 
the details of your intending purchase to assure 
themselves that their investment is safe, and 
this information will help you also. 

In many instances, however, a second 
mortgage is necessary, and is not as a rule 
supplied by the same people as those who lend 
on first mortgages. The risk is ever so much 
greater, and consequently you have. to pay 
much more proportionately for this loan. The 
rate of interest is higher, you have to pay a 
bonus perhaps, and in addition you have to 
pay a discount; that is, the amount you obli- 
gate yourself to pay is larger than the sum 
actually needed, for the man who lends you 
this money expects to sell his second mortgage 
to somebody else for a quarter or a fifth less 
than its face value. 

An unscrupulous lender may encourage you 
to take a larger amount on mortgage than you 
are justified in assuming. When you are un- 
able to make the payments, he will foreclose 
on his mortgage and get back the house, while 
you may lose whatever money you have 
already invested in it. This makes it very 
advisable to deal only with responsible parties 
and to make sure that you are not buying a 
house that is too expensive for you. 

The building and loan association is, you 
will probably find, the most convenient way 
to finance a home. Such an association is 
usually able to lend a larger percentage of the 
value of a home than is possible under the 
laws governing savings banks and insurance 
companies—sometimes as much as 70 or 80 
percent of the value. The building and loan 
associations follow a system of selling shares 
on which payments are made weekly or 
monthly, thus providing a means of saving 
enough capital to begin building and then 
Paying off the remainder without the expense 
and difficulties encountered in first and 
Fond mortgages. Such associations are to be 
‘say in nearly every progressive place, and 
the men at the head of these organizations can 
a with good advice and prevent mistakes. 
be t associations require that you should 

* member or share holder for some time 
an hs for a loan. The business of 

Ssoclations is conducted at the lowest 











on 








It’s 


ete 


Free 
Illustrated 
Book— 


“The Care 


and Preserva 
tion of Ruge 
and Carpets.” 
Tells 


how to 


remove stains 
--how to make 
floor coverings 
lastlongerand 
look « better 

Send for 
it today 


so easy to Vacuum 


Clean without Electricity 


It’s just a minute’s work to run the 
Vacuette over your rugs and carpets 
each day. That’s because the Vacu- 
ette is so light and easily handled. 


It has no motor —no cords —no 
connections of any kind. Yet it 
develops real vacuum suction as it 
glides over your floor—suction that 
gets ground-in dust and dirt. And 
there’s a fast revolving bristle brush 
that gathers up the lint and small 
particles from the surface. 


See the Vacuette in your own home. 


write us for the address. 


1920 W. 114th St. 


Vacuctte Dist. Co.. of 
160 Castlereagh Street, 





Learn how convenient it is—how 
it reaches under furniture and into 
hard-to-reach corners. The Vacuette 
Branch will gladly demonstrate at 
any time convenient to you. If you 
can’t find it in the phone book, 


% Approved by Good Housekeeping B 
and Modern Priscilla 

THE SCOTT & FETZER CO. 

Cleveland, Ohio 

Vacuettes, Lid., 48 York St., Toronto, Can. 


dustralia, 
Sydney 


acuelle 






SUNSHINE 
LOTHES DRIER | 


non electric 
VACUUM CLEANER 








Sharp 

| Knives 

For 
Life 
























without a step or lift. 
the heavy basket of wet clothes 


a hundred feet 


the length of an old style wash 


line. 
FOLDS 

BRELLA A 

Thousands in 


heavily galvanized to prevent rust 
Has several exclusive features that 

makes Clay the queen of all driers. 
for beautifully 


Write 
folder, G2-42. 


IOWA GATE COMPANY 
% Cedar Falls, 


LIKE AN 
proven 
use everywhere 


Dries washings spotlessly clean. 
Clothes turn gently in the breeze, 
giving every piece an equal chance 
at the air and sunshine. 

You can hang the entire washing 
No need lifting or dragging 
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It’s Black and White 


» Simply draw knife through discs 
\ and i is sharp. Successfully 
sharpens stainiess steel. Discs are 
covered, protecting hands of user. 
White enamel finish to match 
your kitchen. There are no 
substitutes for KEENO. It's 
guaranteed for life. It 
costs no more, Your 
money back if 
not satisfied. 
Keero 
Corvoration 
82 Wall Str. 
New York 
City 




















If your dealer can- 
not supply you, 
send $1.00 for a 
KEENO postpaid. 
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Florentine Chimney Piece 
Italian Renaissance 


Without the correct tiles it 
is impossible to duplicate 
these effects. Size, color, 
glaze and texture have been 
painstakingly selected to in- 
sure a correct and artistic 
result. To assure you of 
proper reproduction—with 
all the fine qualities which 
these original designs pos- 
sess—we have prepared 


Expressed in Tiles 


These beautiful period motifs are correct, authentic, and 
in the true spirit of the periods which they represent. 
They are based upon accurate historic precedent—de- 
veloped by authorities in architectural history—and 
produced exclusively by the Associated factories whose 
names are given below. Think of the satisfaction of 


having at once a Floren- 
tine chimney piece, a 
Venetian breakfast nook 
and a Dutch Colonial 
bath, all carried out in 
the colorful beauty of 


ASSOCIATION 
TILES 


Period treatments such 
as these have a rare fas- 
cination and become per- 
manent treasures as 
intimately as your fur- 
nishings. The designs are 
equally adaptable to 
small and large homes. 





Dutch Colonial Bath in blue, 
white and brown 











specifications and plates in wen AS 
full color. Venetian Breakfast Nook o,0,¢ AOA .f 
Italian Renaissance NSF, . } 
Sm “ 4 } ¢ 
Deviation from our specifica- H ry , 
tion may destroy essential req- Aor 
uisites of style. Therefore allow y pape 










PRODUCERS OF BEAUTIFUL TILES: 

The Alhambra Tile Co. The Mosaic Tile Company 
American Encaustic Tiling The National Tile Company 
Co., Ltd. Old Bridge E. B. & Tile Co. 

Beaver Falls Art Tile Co. Perth Amboy Tile Works 

The Cambridge Tile Mfg. The C. Pardee Works 
Company United States Encaustic Tile 

Grueby Faience & Tile Co. Works 

Matawan Tile Company Wheeling Tile Company 


no substitution and deal with 
tile contractors who agree in 
writing to install the work in 
accordance with these speci- 


Boautifi, fications. 

Ss 

yil new Sptiuntene and booklet free. 
never Reson 1S Solor plates (the three shown 


here) for 8 cents postage 











Ask us 

Ar . 
thing 66s @ 6 ee 
about boo OS COSCSCOCSOS 
Tiles ,< °? o< eeo¢ 





ASSOCIATED TILE MANUFACTURERS 
841 Seventh Avenue Beaver Falls, Pa. 








SELECT A REAL HOME 
ne fA le FROM OUR 
i PLAN BOOKS 
’ Craftsman Bungalows, 
16th Edition, 72 Designs 1.00 
Colonial Homes, 
1 EES 2c vcccncecs 75¢ 
Together...... $1.50 
603 EMPIRE BUILDING 
Architect, SEATTLE, WASH. 





Pa ons 


EDWARD L. 














(T) « Handy Cleaner Brush 


(im \ (PATENTED) 
N The brush that REALLY CLEANS 
A rustproof steel wire brush that cleans 
wood, metal and household utensils with 
astonishing thoroughness, 
Ask your dealer or send 20 cents. 
WORCESTER BRUSH AND SCRAPER CO. 
457 Park Ave., Worcester, Mass. 












IT Mend 








Quick to stick —mends celluloid, toys, furniture, 
deather goods, bric-a-brac etc. W*no 15¢ sizes. 
Sold by 10< stores, Hardware, Drug and G: 

Stores. Mc.Cornacx & Co., Ba/timore. 
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. . T 
Adjustable, Easily Set Up 
Will take curtains of any size or material. Pins are hard 
drawn brass, nickel plated. Frames, heavy white wood, will 
not stain curtain. Stretcher folds into compact package, easy 
to handle. Will last many years. Thousands in use. 
[if your dealer can not supply, write 
for Sree terature and prices. 
BUFFALO STRETCHER MFG. CO., Inc. 
1420 Niagara St., Buffalo, N. Y. 
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Can I Pay For a House? 


PE RIOD MO | | I S figures consistent with safety, and they ar 
carefully regulated by law. That this method 


has proved to be a great success is shown by 
the facts that there are over ten thousand 
| associations in actual operation, that about 
| seven million home builders are now members 
not counting those who have already built and 
paid for their homes, and that their assets 
total well over three billion dollars. 

As the demand for loans from building and 
loan associations varies depending on the 
time and place, their rates are not uniform ip 
every locality, nor are their fees and charges 
to cover costs alike everywhere. It is easy to 
get in touch with building and loan associa. 
tions by asking about them, inquiring of 
| friends who have built their own homes, or 
| getting in touch with the local newspapers 
|or banks, who will be able to direct you to 
| them. 

In case you decide to buy a house that js 
already built, whether a new one or one that 
you intend to remodel, the procedure is less 
complicated than in case you finance while 
building. In the latter instance special ar. 
| rangements have to be made whereby the 
builder is paid various sums at certain stages 
in the course of construction, which have 
previously been agreed upon. 

The difference between a mortgage and a 
contract for deed is this: A mortgage is practi- 
| cally a promissory note stating that in retum 
| for money lent you offer the title to your lot 
and house as security that you will pay the 
| interest and repay the loan. Under the con- 
| tract for deed you find that you can begin 

building with very little ready money, and that 

| because of the extra protection for the man 
who lends the money, you can often borrow it 
|at lower cost. The money-lender is afforded 
| extra protection by the fact that whereas under 
|a mortgage it takes about a year on the aver- 
age to foreclose on a mortgage, this is not true 
under a contract for deed. Under a mortgage 
you retain the title to your property, but 
with a contract for deed title to the property 
is retained by the lender, who agrees to deliver 
the title to you when all payments are com- 
| pleted. But should you fail to pay, he can 
| gain possession of the property within sixty 
jdays. The lender’s security is thus much 
| greater, and his money is easily recovered. 
Although this system is capable of abuse, 
when operated by responsible parties it has 
proved successful. 

Before you actually borrow the money to 
build, you must have a definite lot in mind 
and a house planned that will fit that lot. 
The next thing to do, therefore, is to go back 
to the place where you began and crystallize 
your vague dreams about the kind of a house 
| you want into something tangible and specific. 
That is why the next article will take up the 
subject of the site or location of your new 
house and how to plan it. 


The Shade 
By Dorothy Dow 


They whispered that you were dead, 
And their voices were hushed and low; 
As the hours flicker and go 

I laugh at the things they said— 
You, dead? When I see your tace 

In the moon, and the clouds at night — 
When your fingers, cool and white, 
Seem to beckon me every place— 


Ah—no—like the wind—the sea— 
All deathless, beautiful things— 
You have gone, on ecstatic wings, 
To dwell with eternity. 
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Lured Toward Beauty 
(Continued from page 25) 


nestling sort of cathedral this in dull red—as 
diferent as possible from the Gothic of Milan, 
but a delight to the eye. Time had done won- 
des in mellowing the reddish stone of this 
friendly fane begun by the Normans, until now 
it somewhat resembles St. Mark’s of Venice, 
but radiates a cheerful beauty that seems to 
the eye. 
Wo passed the iron gates, walked across the 
ved enclosure that has not known a blade of 
for centuries, and, through a door hung 
by the usual leather curtain, entered. 

This cathedral was built, or at least begun, 
by the Normans, kindred of those that con- 
wered England in 1066. These Normans 
literally did not know what to do with them- 
selves. They were so strong that they were 
bursting with vigor, and there the Christian 
world was all parceled out among hundreds of 
kings and dukes and barons and bishops. But 
those Norman boys had to have a little room 
foradvancement. There was nothing to do in 
Normandy except to grow strong. When a 
Norman lad grew up and chafed at the monot- 
ony of life on the ancestral estate, his father 
would give him a sword, a lance, sometimes a 
horse—and his blessing. 

“Now, go and get yourself a little kingdom 
or principality,” he would say. “It’s pretty 
crowded up here under the apple-blossoms of 
Normandy, but down south the infidel Sara- 
censare holding Sicily, Malta, much of southern 
Italy. Take along a few of the lads from the 
neighborhood. There is no telling at all. You 
may come across something.” 

That is the way those southern countries 
were conquered—always, according to the 
chronicles, by a handful of Norman knights 
against great, swarming armies of Saracens. 
The Hautevilles of Normandy were such a 
family of overgrown, long-sworded boys, and 
it was they who conquered Sicily, the Roberts 
and the Rogers, and as early as 1072, almost 
immediately after taking Palermo, they began 
this cathedral. They were pious lads in their 
way, and the Popes of those days always gave 
them a free hand—particularly since they were 
adding new dominions to the church. Much of 
the labor was done by the skilled subjugated 
Saracen workmen, and today we still may read 
Saracen inscriptions upon some of the pillars of 


this cathedral. 


S WE entered the cathedral the usual 

reverent hush and aroma peculiar to cathe- 
drals fell upon us, but it was a friendly hush, 
hot so austere as in the great Gothic structures. 
We looked about for a moment. Then our 
gaze fell upon a niche or chapel to the left of 
the doors, and we suddenly thrilled from head 
to foot. For in that niche were the tombs of 
those Hautevilles and their descendants, the 
Hohenstaufens, who subsequently ruled Sicily 
and made it a place of learning and light for all 
Europe. There was a singular simplicity about 


those marble cradles, and yet it was a great | 


simplicity, too—august. Tombs are mostly 
depressing, but not so these. They are so 
little omate, so solemn and so beautiful, that 
- is probably the reason they have survived 
ong. 
_ They were no fools, these Normans. They 
lived luxurious lives in the palace across the 
way. They had brilliant courts and, so it is 
said, harems, like their Saracen predecessors. 
But in death they desired simplicity, and that 
is what had probably saved them. The 
Egyptian tombs, with their endless gold, are 
even now being disturbed. But the simple 
stone of the Hautevilles and Hohenstaufens 
ee on. There they lie, the Rogers and 
nedeticks and Constances, some nine cen- 
nes dead, but still virtually untouched. 
y wife looked triumphantly at me. I 


nodded. Sh . “hi ‘ 
camleg fon e had won. This alone was worth 


That evening, 
Particularly plea: 


at dinner, the Capri wine was 
sant and sent a warm glow 








HE RIGHT START inthe  forevery room of the home. G The 

making of the beautiful home most famous artists of America and 
isthe properdecorationofthewalls. Europe have contributed to this 
G Good wall paper givestoaroom master selection. G James Davis 
a decorative finish and comfortnot Wallpapers have been used in the 
surpassed by any other wall cover- finer homes of America for over 
ing. Q James Davis Wallpapers ome years and aresold by progres- 


comprise a selection of more than _ sive dealersanddecoratorsthrough- 
a thousand designs and colorings, outthe country.G Ask your decora- 
with distinctly proper decorations tortoshowthem toyou, or write us. 


JAMES DAVIS 
WALLPAPERS 


Send for JAMES DAVIS, ING., 1402 Milwaukee Ave., Chicago 


Please send me “‘suggestion-samples”’ of James Davis Wallpapers. 


City, State 

















Know How to Feed Children 
Scientifically 


Out of many fruitful and busy years, come Dr. 


{ Wiley’s helpful pamphlets. They will be found of 


great aid by mothers who may be puzzled. 


CD Artificial Foods for Infants. 
Pamphlets ([] The Feeding of Older Children. 
by (Constipation. 


Dr. Wiley (J Reducing and Increasing the Weight. 


Sent postpaid for 5c each and a stamped addressed envelope. 
Check those you want—and include your name and address with 


remittance. 


Goop HouseEkKEEPING Bureau of Foods, Sanitation 


and Health, Woodward Building, Washington, D. C. 
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Try this delicious 


wholewheat breakfast dish! 


Golden Wheatena is bringing the nation to health-giving whole- 
wheat through its irresistible flavor. 

With its vital, body-building, easily-digested nutriment, each 
spoonful helps to add golden years to your life. The healthful 
vitamines; tissue-building proteins; bone-making mineral salts; bran, 
the natural regulator and even the little golden heart of the wheat, with 
its energy-giving carbohydrates—all are retained from choicest 
winter wheat by the exclusive Wheatena method of roasting. 

Golden wheat fields! Golden Wheatena! Golden years added 
to the lives of the nation! 

Your grocer has Wheatena, or will get 
it for you. Get the yellow-and-blue pack- 
age today—for a delicious whole-wheat 
breakfast tomorrow. 














The Wheatena Company 
Wheatenaville, Rahway, N. J. 


Free Sample Package 
and book of recipes showing many 
dainty and economical ways in which 
Wheatena may be served. Write today! 


Wheate 
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Out of the wheat field cometh strength! 
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Lured Toward Beauty 


through us. The guests were not numeroys— 
mostly elderly ladies, with a sprinkling ¢ 
elderly husbands who had done nothing as yet 
They talked vaguely of bridge. My wife | 
could see, thought little of such’ lack d 
enterprise. 

“Now, those marionettes, my dear,” gh 
began as we sat with a contraband Cigarette ip 
the writing room—‘to be in Palermo and not 
see the marionettes sounds ridiculoys.” 

I groaned inwardly. ‘Tomorrow, perhaps 
we may hear,” I murmured faintly, 

“I suggest,” she voiced this bright thought 
“that we go out and learn for ourselves, This 
porter knows nothing. Let’s iry another 
hotel, or a gendarme—anybody might knoy 
more than he does.” 

We went. Tt was not raining 

The first gendarme knew nothing. Th 
second, true to all gendarme traditions, knew 
less, but gave us buona sera in the most courtly 
manner. The porter of the other hotel said 
that the season was young. But such mari. 
nette shows as remained independent of seasons 
were no places for the signori to be alone in 
He implied that a company of foot soldiers was 


| & proper escort. 


“Never mind,” said the lady in profound 
disgust. ‘We shall find them ourselves.” 

“How would you like to be held for ransom 
by a Mafia band?” I inquired speculatively, 

At this she merely laughed. 


HE next morning we awoke to the strains 
of an aria from grand opera that a milkman 
or a butcher’s boy was singing beneath our win- 
dows, and the sun was brilliant. Rain, gloom 
misery were as though they had never been 


| Crystal drops were glistening upon the palm 


leaves below, and the pavements were wet, but 
the sky overhead was cloudless 

The breakfast tray was positively aromatic 
with its fragrance. 

“This is going to be a wonderful day,” 
said my wife, “and today we are going to 
Monreale.”’ 

“If you give me weather like this,” I told 
her, “I can bear up under almost anything 

“It is always like this here,” declared the 
shameless woman, “is it not, Annunziata? 

this to the maid who came with the hot 
water. 

“Oh, si, signora,”’ the maid assented readily 

“except when it rains.” 

I thought I had scored and made ready for 
Monreale. 

Sightseeing is to me always a humorous 
business, chiefly because to most people It 18 90 
solemn. The passengers in the tramway, with 
their hushed faces, were far more interesting 
than any church or cathedral I might se 
To these Palermitans, notably to the women 
a journey in a tramcar is still sométhing of 2 
travel experience. Mostly they walk. Times 
are hard. But Monreale is far and also uphi 
The fare is about five cents in United State 
money and—what will you have?—one must 
pay. Hence the solemnity 

For half an hour we traveled southwar 
through the breadth of Palermo, rising, climb- 
ing upward to the mountain of the cathedra 
The more densely populated city was left be 
hind and gave way to long spaces of low wal 
topped by the glow of orange and lemon trees 
numerous plantations that go back to Arb 
times and perhaps to Phoenician 

“When the Normans came here and saw this 
verdure,” I told my wife, “those orange and 
lemon trees and this gleaming city, they felt 
they were conquering paradise. They wet 
glad to exchange the apple-blossoms of Not- 
mandy for this, and also the snow and frosts ¢ 
Normandy.” 

Like a good wife, she always accepts 
information with docility 

Though a sort of suburb of Palermo, Moo 
reale is really a town of some 16,000 popula 
tion. In Sicily a town of that size has to have 
a cathedral. In America there would be from 
six to sixteen undistinguished denomination® 
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you've tried this 


Moist and fresh 
in air-tight tins 


AKE your next cake with this 
new moist coconut that comes 
in air-tight tins. 

The moment you open a can of 
Baker's Coconut, Southern-Style, 
you notice the difference. Each in- 
dividual thread is so tender and 
juicy, so white and glistening, so 
bursting with fresh goodness. 

When you taste it, it’s as rich in 
nutty flavor, as deliciously fresh 
and delicate as newly grated coco 
nut, just from the shell. 

This is why it gives to your cake 
that rich, tender lusciousness that 
coconut cake should have. 

Once you've tried it, you'll 
never again go to the trouble of 
buying and grating a fresh coconut. 


y r 


Get a can of Southern-‘Style today 
and try the cake recipe on this page 


BAKERS 





cA Coconut Cake that Stays fresh »-++ A Fruit Cocktail of special goodness 


know the full goodness of coconut when 


new moist coconut in tins! 


or one of your favorite coconut 
recipes. Women write us every 
day that since they have been us- 
ing Southern-Style, coconut dishes 
are the most popular of all their 
desserts. 


Three kinds of coconut 
Franklin Baker makes three kinds of 


coconut: 

Dry Shred (Premium) in cardboard 
boxes. 

Fresh -Grated- With-The-Milk in 
sealed tins. (Blue Can.) 
Southern-Style, moist, but with- 
out the milk, in sealed tins, as de- 
scribed above. (Yellow Can.) 


FREE RECIPE BOOK: Book of coconut 
recipes illustrated in color sent free on 
request. Address Franklin Baker Co., 
Dept. T2, Hoboken, New Jersey. 

If you cannot procure Baker's Coconut, 
Southern-Style, from your grocer, we will 
send a full-size can for ten two-cent stamps. 


. ’ 
( ; 


| 
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SUNGOLD COCONUT CAKE 
(Use 14 this quantity for small cake) 
Ips sugar, I ct 
milk; 3 ¢ 
baking powder; 


ip butter; 4 eggs; 1 cup 
ips pastry flour; 3 teaspoons 
1 teaspoon vanilla; 
$ teaspoon salt. 
Beat the butter 
cream. Stir in the well-beaten egg yolks 

t il very light. Sift dry in- 
ner three times and add 


and sugar to a smooth 









alternat ith milk to first mixture. 
Add vanilla and carefully fold in the 
whites of the eggs which have been 


a stiff froth. Bake in layers 


373° F. 


beaten to 


COCONUT CREAM ICING 
1 can Baker's Coconut, Southern-Style; 
confectioners’ sugar; 4 table- 


cream; % 


2 cups 
heavy 
vanilla. 


teaspoon 





Put the sugar in a bowl, add the cream 
a little at a time and beat steadily. Add 
vanilla. When the icing is the right 
consistency, spread over the top of the 
layers and sprinkle heavily with coco 
nut. Put together and ice sides, cover- 
ing with coconut. 

These recipes have been tested and 
approved by Good Housekeeping Insti- 
tute. 

For recipe for the Pruit Cocktail shown 
above, sce our free recipe book. 
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Southern-Style 
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FROM THE MAGNIFICENT RUGS OF WESTERN INDIA COMES THE INSPIRATION FOR THIS HERATI DESIGN 


or your home the beauty that only princes 
could once afford 


ECORATIVELY they are exquisite—these new 
Herati rugs. For to the glowing beauty of 
color they add that charming, that flowering 
type of decoration for which the Orient is famous. 


For livable modern rooms they furnish an ideal 
foundation and background 


Designers, deeply versed in the art of rug-weav- 
ing of the far East, keeping ever in mind the needs 
of the modern home, work inthis country tocreate 
new versions of lovely old-world patterns. 


Masterpieces of rug weaving 


With a skill derived from generations of experience in 
making rugs, the creators of Herati rugs weave into them 
the color, the soft luster, the strong wearing qualities 
which only the best materials, the most expert work- 
manship can give. 


Smooth a Herati rug with your hand and notice its 
velvety feel, its rich deep pile. Every thread of it is the 
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same tightly twisted, long-fiber worsted yarn, dyed before 
it is woven. 

Yet Heratis cost no more than other worsted Wiltons. 
You can purchase a Herati—size 9 x 12—for less than a 
third of what you would have to pay for an Oriental 
comparable in wearing quality and decorative value. 

You will find Herati rugs in leading department and 
furniture stores. (Or write us for the names of dealers 
carrying them.) This fascinating booklet showing numer- 
ous popular Herati patterns in all their richness of color 
will be sent you immediately upon request addressed to 
A. & M. Karagheusian, Dept. 17, 295 Fifth Ave., New 
York. (Offices also in Chicago, Boston, Philadelphia, 
Los Angeles.) 


rn -_ 


END FOR illustrated booklet show 

ing many representative Herts 
rugs in full color. When you read oo 
fascinating stories these lovely rugs il 
| become for you precious and meaning fu 
like the rare Orientals cherished by 
travelers returning from the far-awd) 


places of the East. 
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Lured Toward Beauty 


qurches. That cathedral, not especially im- 
pressive without, is within almost entirely 
covered by mosaic work which is one of the 
wonders of the world. The walls, the pillars, 
everything is covered with that Byzantine 
form of art that flourished before the Re- 
naissance of painting and achieved its perfec- 
tion in Norman Sic ily 

Imagine some six thousand square yards of 
pictures, chiefly biblical, all made out of little 
squares of colored stone and glass! Stiff and 
hard, you think at once. But that is precisely 
the point. They are not at all like that. On 
the contrary: in that seemingly forbidding 
medium they achieve a degree of imagination, 
a wealth of freedom and portraiture, that 
startles the senses as a marvelous phenomenon 

You read a whole series of Bible stories in 
those mosaic pictures. Adam and Eve, 
Abraham, Noah, Samson, the Saviour and the 
Apostles—almost nothing is omitted. The 
Normans, seemingly, were fond of doing their 
reading in that fashion. With the exception 
of Frederick II, they were not 'iterary. They 
preferred the movies—and these were their 
movies. Arab and Byzantine workmen toiled 
side by side to produce these pictures. But no 
expense was spared. The Normans wanted to 
enjoy themselves after their conquests. They 
loved to see the miracles depicted upon their 
walls, Their conquest was in itself miraculous, 
and they felt a kinship with miracles. 

When we had gazed our fill, and went out- 
side the cathedral into a former Benedictine 
coister, our eyes were even more astonished 


That cloister is perhaps the most beautiful of | 


its kind on earth. Its two hundred and six- 
teen small columns, in pairs, are all of the 
finest Moorish work, and every column is 
different from every other. And though the 
sculptured scenes are biblical, they are all done 
with the grace and lightness and poetry of the 
Arab imagination. In the center a sort of 
Alhambra fountain is playing. 

But as you step out upon the garden terrace, 
all interiors, cloisters and pillars, and mosaic 
walls are forgotten. The Conca d’Oro, the 
Golden Shell of Palermo, lies spread out be- 
fore you in the Mediterranean sunlight. That 
paradisiacal valley took its name from the 
gleaming expanse of orange and lemon trees 
whose aroma comes floating upon the softest of 
breezes. 

My wife gasped. “Heavenly!” was all she 
could say. 

“That's what the Normans thought when 
they saw it,” I sententiously informed her. 

“Bother the Normans!” she replied. 


ND down below, around and beyond this 
valley, lay the city of Palermo like a jewel 
basking and glowing in the sun, the dazzling 
lapis-lazuli waves gently washing against it in 
the distance. 

We decided to do no more sightseeing that 
day, but to bask in the sun as Palermo was 
basking. At five o’clock, however, when we 
entered the English tea-room, the first objects 
my wife espied, among the many there offered 


for sale, were two beautifully painted mario- | 


nettes, Rinaldo and Ganelon. I groaned. I 
knew that the quest of the marionettes would 
begin afresh, and I hoped it would rain that 


evening. It did rain, but the marionette fever | 


was raging high after dinner. 

At eight o'clock we sallied forth. A vile and 
decrepit cabman offered to take us—some- 
where, All along the waterfront we traveled 
through gloomy dripping thoroughfares until 
finally we came to the fish market. There the 
cabman discharged us, flicked his whip and 
was off to a better fate. 

The smell of fish surrounded us like dark 
aia and, in that heavy air, almost stifled us. 
ndless questioning, endless creamy mud, a 
do-or-die look in my wife’s eyes that pre- 
cluded speech—but finally we arrived. 

Here,” said a wet spaghetti-monger, “‘is the 
manonette theatre.” 

If the reader can imagine the vilest slum, 





uperh in tone, cased 
y crajismen — 
yel low in price 


| er 102 YEARS, it has been the ideal of Brambach’s 
makers to produce the finest moderately priced grand 
piano made. Today, the result of this effort is plainly 
evident . . . a grand of exquisite lines, and with a sur- 
passing beauty and resonance of tone. 

The Brambach Baby Grand has that unmistakable at- 
mosphere which only a grand can give. And even the 
smallest home can have it, for a Brambach needs no 
more space than an upright. 












































We will gladly mail you a free paper pat- 
tern showing how very little space is re- 
quired. A Brambach will be placed in 
your home upon the smallest possible pay- 
ment; the balance on terms surprisingly 
small. Just send the coupon to us today, 
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BABY GRAND 
$035 fii 


Sold by leading 






BRAMBACH PIANO CO. 
Mark P. Campbell, Pres. 
611 W. 5 ist St., New York City 
Please send me paper pattern 
showing size of the Brambach 

Baby Grand. 

























FINE RAIMENT 
FOR YOUR THOUGHTS 


RIENDS see only what 

your words can tell. Set 
down your thoughts on finely 
wove Old Hampshire Vellum. 
Thus clothe them well and re- 
veal your high regard, your 
sense of fitness and finesse. 


Old Hampshire Vellum comes in 
five modish sizes. Five two-cent 
stamps bring a sample packet. 


HAMPSHIRE PAPER COMPANY 


Fine Stationery Department K 


South Hadley Falls, Mass. 


Old Hampshire Siationery 








Puts a Keen Lasting Edge 
On Every Knife in the House! 


$ 1° Aa toany U.S 


address 






The 
ARISTOCRAT of 
KNIFE SHARPENERS 
Zip is a sharpener that you can use 
time No fastening to table or sill. 
the handy handle and draw blade through the 
hard steel] discs Heavily nickeled frame 
proof Will last a lifetime 

Order today from your store or 

THE PHILLIPS LAFFITTE CoO. 
DEPT. H 

Pennsylvania Bldg., Philadelphia, Pa. 


any place 
Simply grasp 


any 
super 


and rust 
discs. 
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Willow — / 


ROW your flowers in baskets — beautiful hand-woven 
willows. Betterfor planting or potting. Fine quality 
whole- willow; strong, duruble, decorative. Have strong 

leak-proof, metal containers, Hanging basket shown here is 
made for4 in. standard por—only $1.55 postpaid. Porch box 
8 in. long, 5in. deep and 6 in. wide; 

only $2.95, postpaid 
$4.25, postpai Ip green, grey ai 
brown. Send check or money order 
and state color. Prompt parce! post 
delivery. Meney back guarantee. 

Order today. 


REEDO BASKET CO, 
225 Fifth Avenue — Dept, 2 
New York City 
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Lured Toward Beauty 


| of immemorial dirt and dinginess, with a back | 

door to it—that back door was the entrance to | 
| the theatre. On the ground, before a scaldino, | 
| or brazier, sat a bundle of rags that might have | 
been the wife of Methuselah, muttering and 
warming her bony, begrimed fingers. 

“Excelsior!” I murmured. 

“Gia!”’ croaked the bundle, peering up at us 
blearily. “There will be a performance tonight 
—but later—later—after the market is over. 
In an hour—maybe two—maybe three hours.” 

Male dominion asserted itself with a rush. 
I threw a small coin into her lap— 

“T am going home,” I murmured coldly. 

“I don’t see myself waiting here three hours,” 





was my helpmate’s cheerful response, as though 


I were urging her to linger. 
admit this is funny.” 

| I admitted it eagerly. 
it was was over. 
| 

; 


“Though you must | 
The quest of the 


It was curious that no sooner had we 
abandoned the search for marionettes than the 
rain ceased altogether. Sometimes during the 
dog-watch, it would rain for a little, 


enough to | 


lay the dust and to leave jeweled drops upon the | 


WITHIN the limits of this article, unfortu- 

nately, I can not touch upon all that we did 
and saw. Take the Museum alone. Its collec- 
tion of metopes, or Greek sculptures, gathered 
from the ruins of the temples at Selinunte, was 
in itself worth coming for. Those Greeks of 
some twenty-four centuries back made sculp- 


gum or cigarettes. All the walls were covered 
with them. In the coin and pottery collections 
you could read the entire history of Sicily, from 
the days of the Phoenicians, the times of 
\eschylus, Dionysius, of Theocritus, of Rome, 
through the Arabs and the Normans to the 
present era. Books have been written about 
small parts of that Museum. 

But there was still so much to see! 
chapel of the Palace, 


T he 
known as the Cappella 

Palatino, showed us that the last word in 

mosaic had not been said at Monreale. For 
| this, the private cnapel of the Normans, glit- 
| tered like a palace encrusted with jewels ina sort 
|} of golden haze. A radiant monument of piety. 
“But I thought you told me,” my wife re- 
{minded me, “that the Norman kings kept 
| harems?”’ 

| “Ofcourse I did,” I whispered 
the chapel is so large. 

| all.”’ 

She gave me a peculiar look, and we gazed at 
the softly glowing Bible pictures in silence. 
Some one has said that for sacred pictures this 

| flashing mosaic was the ideal medium, because 
it reminded one of the Spiritual City. I do not 

|know. The Normans doubtless knew, since 
they took whatever they wanted, at any cost— 
but always for the glory of God and the Church. 
A very spiritual race, those Normans; good 
boys all, but with the little vices of their time. 
They could not build churches fast enough. 
So they converted some of the Arab mosques 
| into churches. One such that we saw, the 
| Eremiti, is one of the most beautiful mosques 
| in Europe. With its five red cupolas against 
it nestles surrounded 


“That’s why 
There had to be room for 


the white of the marble, 
by foliage as in a grove, and standing before it, 
| you might almost be in Mecca. Within there 
|is literally nothing to be seen but bare walls. 
Behind the mosque or church, however, is 


another beautiful cloister full of trees and 


foliage. But the days were cool and _— 


tures as naturally as we make signs of chewing | 


flowers and vegetation, like a place in a dream. | 


| And indeed people come there and sit and 
|dream, some under the pretense of painting, 
| with easels before them, but dreamers all. 
Urban sightseeing, however, with its at 
mosphere of routine, soon palls. 
A lovely, solitary temple in the hills, on the 
other side of the island 
| were urgently told we must see. 
| nothing like it in the world. 
Our porter, as usual was quick with in 
|formation. “A train,” he lightly informed us, 
| “leaves for Segesta every morning—at 5:30!” 


There was 





But Segesta! | 


that was a thing we | 








Don’t Miss 


a Number— 


of Good Housekeeping by 


forgetting to renew your 


subscription. 


The _ best 


way is to renew now if you 
are within two months of 


expiration. 
single 


Don’t miss a 


one of the fine 


stories and articles appear- 


ing each month. 
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Flower Boxes 


SE Success Flower Boxes and you will have suc- 


cessful plants. 
being water-soaked 


Built 


on 


Plants watered perfectly with- 
a scientific 


principle which prevents over-watering and allows 
ventilation. Made of galvanized sheet steel painted 


cheerful green. A size for every space 


May be used 


indoors or out. Better stores everywhere sell Success 


Flower Boxes. 
Success Manufacturing Co 
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Our 1925 (50th Anniversary] catalog is 
the finest we have ever published. It will 
be sent free upon request. Contains 140 
illustrations an 

n colors. 


pages, 


thousands of 
descriptions, twenty full pages i 
Many new novelties and attractive offers. 5 


“Seeds” 


Write for folder giving sizes, etc 
Gloucester, Mass. 


Childs 





Send for your copy today. A post card . 
will bring it. 


JOHN LEWIS CHILDS SEED CO.,INC. 


Floral Park, New York 
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“THEY H 
STAND 
SUPREME” 


Write for a copy of my 1925 
Gladioli Catalog. It describes 
my new origination—Lacin- 
iated, and hundreds of the 
Ruffled, plain-petaled and 
Primulinus Hybrid types of 
giads. Planting time is not 
far off. Don’t face disap- 
pointment. Send for your 
catalog and order promptly. 
A. E. KUNDERD 
Box 66C Goshen, Ind., U. S. A. 
The Originator of the Ruffled and 
the 





Laciniated Gladioli 


vat 











Star” 
bloom 


‘ ow mor 


h 
ack 





wy 


New-—different-beautiful 


es’ lists 


“Star Guide toGood R 
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That hour almost destroyed the Temple. 


But very soon we learned that there was an- | 


other way. By the payment of six dollars in 
American currency we could go by motor car, 
come back by motor car, have a free mule- 
ride up the hill to the T emple—all in the same 
day! Very soon we discovered the tourist 


agency that underwrote those little journeys, | 


and the bargain was struck. 
The agent was a Sicilian gentleman who said 

that he had been at Harvard. Being almost 

blood brothers, he confided to me, therefore, 


that the chauffeur was a member of the | 


dreaded Mafia—and that it was better so. 


The regions through which we must pass were, | 


he said, a trifle wild. It was long since any 
foreigner had been molested. But what will 
you have? Boys will be boys—even in Sicily. 
‘Altogether, a stout Mafiuso at the wheel was 
an excellent protection. I kept the dread 
secret from the others of the party, which in- 
cluded a young English girl and two young 
men, one of them a Sicilian. They had prob- 
ably all had the same secret whispered to them. 
They were all so intently watching the chauf- 
feur, they could scarcely glance at the 
scenery. 


That scenery was not precisely magnificent. | 


It was something more curious than that. 
Running out of Palermo we gazed toward a 
ring of mountains whose shape gave oddly the 
efiect of some vast prehistoric creature of the 
elephant variety. They were the only moun- 
tains I have ever seen that seemed to wear a 
creased and wrinkled skin, cascading down- 
ward, precisely like some gigantic pachyderm 
of mythical times. 

Within the folds of this skin, as we climbed 
upward, were patches of green in which flocks 
of goats were hardily gaining Palermo’s milk 
supply. Higher and higher we scaled by break- 


neck turns, the narrow trail of a road winding | 


over dizzy precipices, still within the folds of 
this volcanic mountain crust. The adroit 
chauffeur was seemingly bent upon miracles 
with his steering wheel. In sheer admiration 
we began to forget that he was a Mafiuso. 
seemed rather a sort of necromancer. Just as 
we gained the top a figure emerged from be- 
hind a carob tree that startled us like an 
apparition. 


T WAS a man dressed wholly in goat skins 

exactly like the woodcuts in all copies of 
“Robinson Crusoe.” He had sandals on his 
feet, and a crook in his hand. All the rest was 
shaggy goatskin. 

The chauffeur glanced about and laughed 
aloud. 

“Hello, uncle!’ he shouted out, and waved 
his hand gaily. The old goatherd, however, 
stood still as an image by the roadside, making 
no reply. 

“We call him Uncle Polyphemus,” explained 


the chauffeur, “after some antique character. | 


We think he is mad. 
him in those hills.” 

The legend of Homer, of Ulysses, and Poly- 
phemus, the Cyclops, suddenly seemed clear and 
simple like a good commentary. 

Once over the divide, we raced on rapidly 
through town and woodland over uneven 
harrow roads, passing trains of donkey carts 
which stolidly ignored the horn, but turned out 
Promptly when the chauffeur stood up and 
shouted a few choice words. The donkey is the 
hardest worker in Sicily, but never impatient 
and never in a hurry. Always he seems to be 
Waiting—waiting for eternity. 

At last we had arrived. The car halted be- 
fore a troop of donkeys and their owners. But 
ho sooner did they begin to clamor, than the 
chauffeur raised his hand, uttered a single word, 
and reduced them all to silence. He then 
Picked a mount for each one of us, and sent 
Us off across a stream in the charge of the 
Sicilian young man. 

wenty minutes later we 
Temple, 


But there are others like 


mi approached the 
Solid, gray, austere, with the rolling 


slope at its feet and a mountain at its back 
re this ancient fane, solitary, deserted. Its 
irty-six columns mingled into a vast, titanic 


He | 
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General Offices 
2187 Elston Avenue 
Chicago, Illinois 








BEAUTIFY 
| your home garden 


Your home deserves beautiful surround- 
ings. Perhaps one of the attractive arti- 
cles illustrated will add just the touch of 


beauty and charm your yard or garden | = ae 
needs. | ae i 
As America’s largest producers of qual- y ae ’ ~ 

| ity garden equipment, we can quote un- ley ‘ Ti 

usually low prices. Prices shown are for | ~~ atthe ; * 
cash, f. 0. b. factory. You may order direct t 4 

from this advertisement. Or send 30c Att os i¢ 

for Catalog A-34, filled with suggestions. 4 i rH 
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HARTMANN-SANDERS CO. ut ne 
KOLL LOCK-JOINT COLUMNS 
Pergolas, Entrances, Rose Arbors, Garden 
Furniture and Accessories 
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Showrooms f at 
6 East 39th Street 4 < 
New York City = . 
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GLADIOLUS Special Offer. 12 large bulbs, 
assorted colors, mailed postpaid, 25 
cents, Illustrated catalogue listing more 
than 150 named varieties and other special offers mailed free. 


THE EDGEWATER FARMS, Box 458D, Sterling, Ill. 


CHICKS ON LOW TERMS 


Baby chicks shipped parcel et prepaid and guarantee 
20 kinds to select from. der early and get spec 
ces. lustrated catalog and poultry guide free. 

id 33 Pleasant Hill, Me, 











BREER'S 





$Z6/ Od TWONNY $.33d0NE 





“Garden Book 


NY woman can make her garden 
the envy of the neighborhood 
if she has Dreer’s 1925 Garden Book 


for a guide. It contains explicit cul- 
tural directions as well as a complete 
list of the best Flower and Vegetable 
Seeds, Lawn Grass, Roses, Hardy 
Perennials, Dahlias, etc. 


A copy mailed free if you 
mention this publication. 


HENRY A. DREER 


1306 Spring Garden Street, Philadelphia. Pa. 





seine 


| land select a regular 10c packet of any v 





Trees — Shrubs — Vines 
Finest varieties, direct to you. Low 
prices. Lllustrated Catalog, Free. 


GREEN'S NURSERY CO. 
rochester, 


1831 Green Street R ™.Y. 









$0335 [= 


BURPEE’S ANNUAL, This 
is the catalog that tells the truth 
about the “Best Seeds That Grow.” 

Market growers and florists use 
Burpee’s Annual as a reference 
book, and it is so interesting and 
easy to read that a million amateurs 
use it as their garden guide. 





Y If you are interested in garden- 
ing, Burpee’s Annual will be mailed 
to you free 


FREE SAMPLE, First write for a copy 
of Burpee’s Annual; then look through the book 
etable or 
flower seed entirely free, and we will mail it to you 
post-paid. 

This free offer is made to get new customers for 
|Burpee’s Seeds and is good only until May 1, 1925. 














- oe = = = = = = TEAR HERE<$ = = = = === = 
W. ATLEE BURPEE CoO. 
Seed Growers Philadelphia 


Send me Burpee’s Annual with Order Sheet, good 
for a free 10c packet of Burpee’s Seeds. A-6 


Name. 





R. D. or St. 
P.O 





State. 
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Remove Cold Cream 


—this new way 


CTRESSES, screen stars—whose com- 
plexions are always under close 
inspection, whose faces are exposed to 
glaring lights, to heavy make-up con- 
stantly — have learned a new secret of 
keeping a pretty skin. 
They know the velue of a complexion 


new velvety-soft tissue, to remove their 
make-up—cold cream and cosmetics. 

Kleenex may now be had at all drug 
and department stores. Only 25 cents 
for a month's supply. It is cheaper than 
towels, and does not cause skin erup- 
tions, pimples and blemishes. You 
simply use it once and throw it away. 
that all admire. Often it is their chief Beauty experts advise Kleenex—get a 
charm. So they use Kleenex, the sanitary box today. 

CELLUCOTTON PRODUCTS CO.., 166 West Jackson Boulevard, Chicago 


KLEENEX 


The Sanitary Cold Cream Remover 
Tw Vour Kitchen With Pride? 
Show Your Kitchen With Pride? 
guests laim as they behold your beautiful gleaming Walker 
D washer Nothing they have could be so anc ficient : 
And Usejul!/—It's the most used of 
Think! —Your clothes washer works a few 
cleaner every other day, toaster and 
ron a few times a week 
Walker Dishws 


three times ¢ 


You 


Can 
li ’ 


| 


ver again’ the old-fashioned sink pil 
with dirty dishes; the dish rag and 

racks of damp towels are gone. With the 
Walker your kitchen is spick and span eve 
minute 
Perfected by ten years’ experience 
Walker Dishwasher and Dryer has 
tested approval of Good Housekeeping 
titute, Dozens of Domestic Science expert 

1 tho J 





sands of enthusiastic housewiv« 

the coupon below indicate your i 
in sink or portable type and give u 

name of iY electrical dealer 

s Walker Dish- 
S S\ Ta ise, 


department 
washer Corp., 


* WALKER | 
DISHWASHER 
& Dryer 


Walker Dishwasher Corp., 
328 Walton St., Syracuse, N. Y. 
7 Without obligation to buy, send me full particulars 
literature on the WALKER DISHWASHER & DRYER 
DC Sink Tyr (1) Separate Machine Type 
mall Restaurant 


| D—Portable and Plumbed 
Prices $98 to $215, fo t 


d Dealer's Nan 
ments and small restaurants 


ers—Write for Proposition) 
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| sort of harmony. 








Lured Toward Beauty 


The twenty-thre« hundred 
years of its existence upon this spot seemed to 
have impregnated the very air with harmony. 
Perfection in a wilderness! Yet even this 
wilderness was perfect. 

A hush fell upon us. No one spoke. Buta 
faint melody seemed to fill the air. Perhaps it 
was the breeze playing through columns 
architrave and emplacements. In any case, we 
experienced a distinct sensation of faint music. 

The columns, unfluted because the Temple 
was unfinished when Segesta was razed either 
by Carthaginians or Greeks, some twenty. 
three centuries ago, grew more and more vast 
as we approached them. Everything about the 
Temple seemed to grow vaster. But the sur. 
rounding harmony in the air remains up. 
changed. A faint musical echo seemed to be 
forever sounding among the columns. We 
stood for a few moments rapt and silent hardly 
knowing what to do next. ; 

Finally, however, the young Sicilian sug- 
gested Junch. With a laugh we then began 
to undo the packages of food which the hotel in 
Palermo had supplied us. 

Once back in Palermo, the time came for us 
to move on. There were still Taormina, 
Girgenti, Syracuse and Castrogiovanni— 
glorious names! So—we moved on, 


A LL of one day we rolled eastward in a 
Sicilian train, ever eastward, toward ancient 
colonial Greece. The train itself must have 
been a relic of ancient Greece—perhaps re 
upholstered in the days of the Crusaders 
Though as an amateur archeologist I gave it as 
my opinion—for what it was worth—that the 
dirt in the plush dated to the Roman Empire 
“What is the use of dwelling on the dirt of 
the train,” remonstrated my wife, “when you 
can see all those lovely hills and orange groves, 
and the flocks and that volcano over there?” 
“True, true,’’ I agreed humbly. “But you 
must remember, my dear, that the master pas 
sion within us never sleeps. Mine happens 
to be archeology. Why bring me to a land of 
ancient ruins if I can not speculate upon the 
archeological features of the train? A learned 
monograph upon the strata of dirt coating the 
floors of this rolling stock, going back perhaps 
to neolithic times—can’t you see my repu- 
tation ed 

She interrupted impatiently as we neared 
Messina. We were steaming into the station. 

“Our things!”’ she cried, and archeology was 
forgotten. 

Suitcases, hatbox, portmanteaux.—I flung 
them down from the racks with a berserk fury 

“Facchino!” I cried through an open window. 
We had to change trains here. In Italy you 
always have to change trains. But the porter 
grinning at the window refused to catch the 
contagion of my sudden raging haste. 

“Plenty of time,”’ he assured me leisurely 

“But what is that train pulling out?” I 
gasped. ‘“‘We go to Taormina.” 

“Ah, then that is your train, signor. Queer,” 
he went on speculatively, “how the Taormina 
train always pulls out just as the Palermo 
train comes in. Yet they are a correspondensa 
—they are meant to connect.” 

My language fortunately was 
hensible to him. 

“When is the next train?” 

“In three hours, signer.” 

Upon the wait that followed at Messina, I 
shall not dwell. 

“Tf we were traveling in a human country 
like France, this could not have happened,” | 
observed bitterly querulous. 

“Tt looks as though there is going to be a full 
moon tonight,” remarked my wife. 

Whereat we laughed absurdly. 

The fortune the porter asked for transferring 
our luggage to the new train, happily bore only 
a slight relation to what he accepted. We 
started. We were ofi—for Taormina, beauty, 
and possibly supper. 


incompre- 
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Saves money 


BRILLO cleans quickly — easily—eco- 
nomically. No rags—no brushes— no 
powder—no acid—just BRILLO to clean 
and burnish your aluminum, granite or 
enamel utensils; copperware; china and 
glass; stoves; sinks, basins, tubs; tiled 
walls; linoleum floors; windows and mir- 
Tors—or any surface you want to wash or 
scour or scrub. 

f you would like to confirm the ex- 
Perience of thousands of other house- 
wives with BRILLO send the coupon. 

BRILLO Guarantee 


We will give a new alumin ing utensi 
) oth. 
free for any BRILLO fails poy ting vena . 


io is sold at leading department, hardware 
Grocery stores, and at 10 & 25¢ stores everywhere. , 


Brillo Manufacturing Co., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Nc enclosed. Send generous trial package of Brillo. 
Name 


Address__ 
Dealer 


— 





| along the wayside for the night. 





The train was crowded with hundreds of 
Messinese commuters going to their homes 
They seemed 
oddly to be all shoemakers. They overflowed 
from the third class into the second and first, 
which, it seems, they may do if there are no 
seats in the third. They smelt strong of leather 
and other things, and now and then an in- 
dustrious apprentice would take out a pair of 
uppers from his pocket and linger on them 
fondly—his masterpiece. 

From Giardini station we began the climb 
in a one-horse cab toward Taormina. And no 
sooner did the climb begin, than a faery sort 
of hush, a strange enchantment, fell upon us. 
A great, soft moon came riding over crags, 
walls and villas, silvering everything with an 
incredible light—as though supernatural things 
were about to happen. Every ten yards or so 
revealed a new picture, a magical nocturne, 
that would make the fortune of a painter, 
could he but put it upon canvas. ‘The dwell- 
ing-place of the gods” occurred to you—but 
gods seemed earthly things for this setting. 

My wife insisted upon getting out and walk- 
ing a part of the way, to spare the ancient 
horse. We walked and looked in silence. We 
felt we were climbing to the seats of eternity. 
Two horsemen suddenly appeared around a 
bend. Were they centaurs? No, they were 
merely carabinieri, patrolling the road. They 
spoke sharply to the driver for making his 
passengers walk when he charged them a fare. 
We explained, but the cabman begged us to 
get in and not ruin his career. Lights glim- 
mered. We passed through a gate, and the 
wheels rattled on the paving stones of a dead 
and silent street. We passed through another 
medieval gate ,and a Swiss landlord, attended by 
a troop of waiters, was standing at a doorstep 
to receive us. The spell was broken. This was 
not the home of eternity at all. It was merely 


the Metropole hotel to which I had wired for | 


rooms. 


HE following morning the sun made sum- | 


mer in our rooms and, as we looked out upon 
the brilliant indigo blue of the bay, we could 
not refrain from laughing aloud for sheer hap- 
piness. We were looking out toward ancient 
Naxos, the first Greek colony in Sicily, down 
toward Catania, the region where Polyphemus, 
the Cyclops, had had his single eye put out by 
the crafty Ulysses, Homer’s Tom Sawyer. 

We went out upon the bulwarked square and 
saw a few leisurely people, native and foreign, 
sitting upon benches and gazing in one direc- 
tion. And there was Etna. 

August and candid and beautiful, with its 
faint curl of white smoke barely discernible 
against the glittering white of the crowning 
snow, Etna seemed but a stone’s throw dis 
tant—almost within reach. 


made poetry for the Greeks, still makes poetry 
today and, sometimes, tragedy. 

It exercises a spell upon your senses from 
which you may not emerge for hours. Etna- 
gazers are a feature at Taormina. There are 
people there who have gazed their lives away. 
“Etna is magnificent today,” is an habitual 
morning greeting. And when Etna is hidden 
by clouds much of the life goes out of the 
town. 

We walked on toward the edge of the town, 
past the fountain where the populace has been 
drawing water for some two thousand years, 
and on toward the Catania Gate. Before us 
lay such a stretch of beauty as we had never 
even dreamed of seeing before. It was un- 
imaginable. Upon the one hand a painted 
valley, an arabesque design in green and gold 
running down to Naxos and the sea, and upon 
the other red and gold crags of an unearthly 
conformation running up toward the ancient 
rock fortress and town of Mola. There is no 
way of describing it. Even the painters can 
not reproduce it. Nature in a spendthrift 
mood simply turned her pockets inside out. A 
strange elation began to bubble in our hearts 
like a spring of sweet water. We knew there 


| was no spot more beautiful upon the earth. 





It was twenty- | 
five miles away, this smoking mountain that 





When 
little sister 
sculls 

er pretty 
party shoes 


In a twinkling Dyanshine will 
make fhem l@k like new again. 
Instantly the magic touch of the 
Dyanshine dauber conceals the 
scuffs, neatly and permanently. 
Just shine them with Dyanshine. As you 
shine you conceal the scuffs, restore 
bright, clean color and preserve the 
leather. 
Fifty of these good shines are in every 
fifty cent bottle. 
Available in the colors listed 


canvas and white kid. Ten popular colors for suedes 


l 
below and in white 


BARTON'S 


DYANSHINE 


us. par. OFF. 


DOUBLE SERVICE SHOE POLISH 


Send for This for Your Shoes 


We will gladly mail you Dyan- 
shine’s famous “Dry? Dauber 
Demonstrator.” Demonstrate on 
your own shoes how quickly col- 
or is restored, scuffs concealed 
and shoes shined. Send 4 cents in 
stamps for packing and postage 
2 OS BR Oe Oe es oe ee ee Ge ke Oe 


Barton Manuracturinc Co., G. H._ 2-25 
WACO, TEXAS 


Please send me a “Dry Dauber Demonstrator”. 


1 want to see for myself the ease, the economy, the 
quality of a DYANSHINE shine 4c in stamps enclosed 


Send me the color checked below 
ICORDOVAN NUT LIGHT 
(« —_ L_Beoene i i 
NAME = 
STREET 
CITY 
STATE 
Copyright 1925 — Barton Mfe Ca 
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“TASTE 
THE 









NEW SIZE 
10¢ 


Underwood 
Pure Deviled Ham 


HE same Underwood pure Deviled 

Ham, famous for sixty years, can now 
be bought for 10c in a new, handy, 
economical tin containing enough for 
four delicious sandwiches. Just what 
you want for many occasions. 


Made now, as always, from nothing 
but the best tender whole ham, cooked 
en casserole, chopped fine and delicately 
seasoned with mild spices. 


Ideal for school lunches, teas, outings, 
etc. Ask for the larger sizes if you wish, 
but be sure to insist on the can with the 
Little Red Devil. 


Send 10c for new size can. 
Book of 59 tempting recipes free. 


Wma. UNDERWOOD COMPANY 
57 FULTON STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 
In business over 100 years. 
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Lured Toward Beauty | 


We began to make plans for seeing Taor- 
mina. In Taormina you never merely see a 
thing. You look at it in order to plan to see it 
at some future time. In this spirit we visited 
the Saracen tombs hewn like cupboards into | 
the Greco- | 
Roman Amphitheatre by the Timeo Hotel 
This theatre is one of the most exquisite, if not 
one of the most complete, in existence, and the | 
only example of a Roman theatre superim- 
posed upon an earlier Greek one. From the 
theatre you again Etna, and that in- 
terrupts the planning for a time. Then we 
planned to climb to Mola, and then to visit 
ancient Syracuse and the golden temples of 
Girgenti! Having planned all these things, we 


see 


TASTE!” | decided that first of all we must really see 


Taormina. We spoke as though we were em- 
barking upon a career. And in truth we were. 
Painting Furniture For 
Your Own Home 


(Continued from page 45 


| important to work the enamel thin. The coats 


dry faster, work easier, and the final result is | 
right. The fashion seems to be for a dull finish, | 
but many of the old museum pieces of painted | 
furniture were kept bright with wax polish 
over the painting. 

Eggshell Gloss: If an eggshell gloss is | 
desired, provide a clean shoe brush, a saucer 
of light linseed oil, and a cheese-cloth bag 
of fine ground pumice stone. Daub the oil on 
the piece to be dulled, shake the pumice 
over it, and brush with long strokes the long 
way of the top, panel, or drawer front. Then 
wipe off the pumice and oil carefully with 
clean rags. 

Many of the elaborate decorative designs 
found on cheap commercial furniture today | 
are done by a transfer process, but all the | 
better furniture is decorated by hand. Only 
the outline of the design is traced on the furni- 
ture, either with carbon paper or dusted on 
through a pounce. Few and far between are 
the people who can sketch a decorative motive | 
free-hand on the furniture without some 
outline as a guide, and even then the effect 
is apt to be too informal. Decorative motives 
should be conventional in design, balanced in 
form, and proportioned to the entire surface 
in such a way that they become a part of the 
furniture itself. The best sources for units of 
conventional design are found in block prints 
and chintzes, wall-papers, laces, and even old 
samplers. 

To make a pounce from the design on a} 
chintz or fabric, use a padded ironing-board or 
lay a soft cloth over some surface that it will 
not hurt to mar. Place a piece of tough paper 
on the cloth and pin the fabric containing the 
design over the paper. Now follow the outline 
of the design by pricking through the fabric 
and paper with countless pin pricks, closely 
spaced. This will give an outline on the paper 
through which chalk or charcoal powder can 
be dusted on to the furniture to serve as a 
guide in filling in the colors by hand. 

Tracings can be made of themes from solid 
surfaces like china, or other furniture, by using 
architects’ tracing paper. Thereafter the out- 
line can be transferred with carbon paper or, 
if the theme is to be used many times, a 
pounce can be made on tough paper from the 
tracing as described above. 

When it comes to filling in the colors by 
hand, the skill and ability of the artist enters. 
The fabric or paper from which the design is | 
taken may help, and if one has a good color | 
sense, even better things can be achieved, 
but a knowledge of at least the rudiments of 
handling oil colors on a palette is demanded. 
If this knowledge is limited, then the simplest 
possible themes should be selected, and used 
but sparingly. In developing a good color 
scheme, a preparatory panel is an excellent | 
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63 ways fo use 


PREMIER b 
be 

— you have your next - 
party, send for the Premier a 
book. It costs you nothing, and . 
thousands of women have found .: 


it the most useful recipe book 
they ever had. Premier is the sal- 
ad dressing that goes well with 
meats, vegetables, fruits, and 
many other delicacies, and can 
be used in cream sauces, rarebits, 
and egg dishes to improve their 
flavor. Always ready to use. You 
will like it. Get a bottle from 
your grocer today. 










Francis H. Lecoett 
& COMPANY 
New York 


Exe Sauce made with 
Premier adds greatly 
to the enjoyment of amy 


fish dish. 


remier 


Salad pREssING 


TRY PREMIER COFFEE 100 ' 


ee 
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It helps through 
the whole business 


of meal-getting 


Cox’s GELATINE is one of 
the handiest helpers you 
can have on your cup- 
board shelf. Unflavored 
and unsweetened, its uses 
extend right through the 
meal... it will enrich a 
soup, improve gravy, 
make a salad, a savory, a 
dessert. 


It’s quick, economical, 
and always uniform in its 
superior quality. Being 
powdered, it dissolves 
speedily. 

A manual of Cox cook- 
ery, “Cox’s Gelatine Rec- 
ipes,” has been prepared 
with recipes for over one 
hundred delicious dishes. 
Let us send you a free 
copy. 


THE COX GELATINE CO. 
346 Greenwich St. |New York City 
Dept. 108 


Always ask for Cox’s Gelatine 
in the checker-board box 


Instant Powdered 


LATINE 


(oxs 


precaution. Work it out on a piece of wood 
before applying it to the furniture, and have 
turpentine and clean rags handy, so that mis- 
takes can be washed out while the paint is 
still wet without injuring the body color. 
Many a simple effort in decorative design 
is tremendously improved by antique glazing. 
The art of antique glazing can be developed 
| by a little consistent effort on practise panels. 
| It was-employed on practically all Italian and 
Spanish painted furniture, and is done by 
means of a thick, muddy solution of linseed oil 
and raw sienna or burnt umber smeared over 
the entire surface after the furniture is painted 
and decorated. This is quickly wiped off again 
with clean, soft rags, leaving enough color to 
tone it down and giving high lights on exposed 
surfaces and edges and deeper tones in the 
cracks and corners. The body color for antique 
glazing should be white, ivory, oyster gray, 
or robin’s-egg blue. One can not do antique 
glazing over such colors as rose or lavender. 








After the desired tone is reached, the piece | 


Then 


the glaze must be fixed with at least one or two | 


coats of thin white shellac. 


Glazing can be done with other colors than 


umber before decorating. For example, paint 
the furniture black and make the final coat 
Chinese red. 
through to the black. 
fix with shellac. Or start with oyster white 
and glaze with pale blue. Any decorative 
themes must be applied after this type of 
glazing, or their colors will be entirely ruined. 


br stand until it is completely dry. 


pure white shellac, no matter what the body 
color. Give this final coat to the entire piece. 
Wipe off any traces of the outline left from 
pounce or tracing after the decoration is dry 
and before applying the protecting coat of 
white shellac. 


Striping and Stippling 

Striping is one of the most effective yet 
|one of the most difficult means of gaining a 
happy effect. The hand of the professional 
striper is steady, and he wields his brushes 
with magic dexterity. If outside professional 
help can not be found, work up the striping 
color to a thin paste on the palette. Use a 
long-bristled, thin, camel’s-hair decorating 
brush. Rest the fingers on the edge of the 
drawer or top as a guide, and draw a steady 
stroke, allowing the corners to cross. Then 
wipe out mistakes and true up the lines with 
a rag dipped in turpentine. The beginner 
| should confine his striping to the actual edges 
and beads of turnings. 

Stippling: 
glazing is done with a brush instead of rags. 
Procure a _long-bristled, two-inch varnish 
brush and, after you have wiped off the glazing 
to the desired tone, tap the glaze with the ends 
of the bristles while it is still moist. Keep 
- brush at right angles to the surface, 
tap it rapidly, and wipe off the bristles from 
| time to time with a clean rag. This will elim- 
inate streaks that are left in wiping off the 
| glaze. If you are not satisfied with your efforts, 
wipe off the glaze while still moist and start 
}over again. Allow the glaze to dry com- 
| pletely before applying the binding coat of 
| white shellac. 

Sometimes the glint of gold is desired in 
places, and this can be done by taking a small 
amount of gold powder on a palette knife or 
|paper and blowing it against the paint or 
| glaze the last thing, while it is still moist. 
| One of the most attractive body colors is 
| obtained by taking out the drawers of a piece, 
painting the case robin’s-egg blue, and painting 
the drawers oyster gray. Then paint the 
decorative motive on the gray, and antique 
glaze the entire piece. After the glaze is dry, 
apply the binding coat of shellac, and stripe the 
edges and beads with gold. The final effect 
will go with countless fabrics and present a 
unity of appeal that is really charming. Some 
of the smaller pieces, like chairs and candle- 
| stand, can be done entirely in blue and gold. 





A variation of technique in| 


Then wipe the edges gently | 
Allow it to dry, then | 


All decorative themes should be protected, | 
after they are dry, with at least one coat of | 





Stop 
Wasting Tea 


TAO TEABALLS 


This 10-Ball Tin of 
tTAO TEA BALLS 


will serve the average family 


For 10 Days 


Only the tiny bud leaves off the 
tips of the tea plants of the finest 
gardens in Ceylon, India and Java 
are choice enough for Tao Tea— 
Tao means supreme. 


Flowery ORANGE PEKOE Blend 


Tea Ball makes 4 
cups of the finest tea you ever 
tasted. Always uniform, always 
exactly as you like it.. No messy 
tea leaves. So convenient—so eco- 
nomical—so good. 


3 SIZES 


of tins for home use—10-Ball Tins, 
20-Ball Tins and 50-Ball Caddy. 


Each Tao to 5 


A Marvelous 





Discovery! 


Delicious Iced Tea — 


Without Boiling Water 


Made possible by the use of Tao 
Tea Balls. Drop a Tao Tea Ball 
into a teapot containing four cups 
of cold water (not ice water) at 
breakfast time and for luncheon you 
have the most fragrant and deli- 
ecately flavored tea you ever tasted. 
A chip of ice—a dash of lemon— 
and serve. Sweeten with powdered 
sugar. 


Send 2c in Stamps for Free Sample 


TAO TEA 
BALLS 


TAO TEA CO., Inc., 
103 Park Ave., New York, N. Y. 
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LISK 
Non-Boil-Over Utensils 


“No Stove Soiling, By Over-Boiling”’ 

The days of messed-up stoves, and kettles and 
pots that continually boil over are past. The in- 
set cover of the new Lisk Convex Kettles, Sauce 
Pans and Pots rests in a protecting rim. When 
the boiling-over point is reached, the steam raises 
the cover just enough to escape and the cover 
again settles into place. 

Stop and realize just what a saving in time and labor 
this will mean to you. Nothing to burn on the outside ot 
your kettle or stove top. No more scouring to remove 
burnt food that has boiled over. 

Attractive in design, like all Lisk “Better Quality” 
Enameled Ware, these kettles have no sharp edges or cor 
ners to retain food residue. Formed seamless from steel, 
upon which three coats of Lisk Famous Enamel are then 
fused; they have the strength of steel and the beauty and 
Cleanliness of China. Beautifully finished in pure white 
enamel both inside and out. 

“Run no Risk —Be Sure It’s Lisk’”’ 

What could be more suitable, or appealing as a gift to the 
Bride, than Lisk Enameled Kitchen Ware? If you are planning 
to make a gift, or to give a Kitchen Shower let us mail you a 
little booklet, showing a few practical gift suggestions. Better 
still, call on your local Lisk Dealer who will be glad to show 
you a complete line of Lisk Ware. 








Reg. U. S. Pat. OF. 


Trade Mark of 
“Better Quali! 


Non-Boil-Over 
Kettle 
(Bail) 
Furnished in 6 sizes 
; to l quarts. 


Non-Boil-Over 
Sauce Pan 

(Straight Handk 

Furnished in 6 sizes 


2to ds quarts 


Non-Boil-Over 
Sauce Pot 
(Side Handles) 
Furnished in 7 sizes— 

2 to 10 quarts 


Lisk Manufacturing Co., Ltd., Canandaigua, N. Y. 








Makers of the Famous Lisk Self-Basting Roaster 
and the New Lisk Enameled Coffee Percolator 
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A Busy Month at the 
Capital 


(Continued from page 52) 


in full dress. uniform. Mrs. Wilson entered 
veiled in black, Miss Margaret Wilson Mr. 
Hughes, the wives of many Ambassador 
and Senators. The throng increased, until 
even the aisles were filled to the last ste, 
The members of the Senate filed into the Cham 
ber two by two; the Governors of the separat: 
states; the members of the Supreme Court: th, 
highest officials of the Army, Navy, and Mari, 
Corps; the heads of the delegations of al] foreigr 
missions, led by the retiring Dean, Monsiey 


| Jusserand, Ambassador of France, and th 


new Dean, Sefior de Riano, Ambassador of 
Spain—fifty of them in all; the audience ros 
as each --oup was announced. Last of gj 
came the President with his Cabinet. It wa 
very still, that strange stillness of a grea 
gathering. Then Senator Cummins announce 
that the Houses of Congress and their Quests 
were assembled to “pay tribute to the memon 
of a great man, a great President, a great 
patriot, a towering figure in the history 9 
mankind”; and Mr. Montgomery the Chaplain 
of the House, offered a brief prayer befor 
Dr. Alderman began his speech. ~ 

It has been customary, on similar occasions 
in the past, to choose some man in public lif 
as thé orator of the occasion; Mr. Hughe 
for instance, delivered the eulogy on President 
Harding, and Mr. Lodge the one on President 
Roosevelt. It was at the request of Mr 
Wilson's own family that a significant & 
parture from this custom was made, and Dr 
\lderman was invited to perform the mem 
rable task The selection was in. every wa 
eminently fitting. Dr. Alderman had know 
President Wilson from a boy ; he heads one 
the great institutions of learning from whi 
the former President graduated—a universit 
which, as you know, is dear to me personal 
as my own birthplace and the sheltered an 
splendid shrine of learning where my fath 
spent the happiest years of his life as a teacher— 
and he is today, and long has been, one of ti 
outstanding figures in the academic wor 
which, before the political world claimed hin 
was peculiarly the sphere of the man whos 
memory we were gathered together to rever 
His address has been hailed as a masterpiece ol 
English oratory, fine in feeling, exquisite ir 
expre ssion; and it was conceived and delivere 
with great breadth of view, entire absence ¢ 
partisan or sectional bias, and a sanity ap 
soundness which were above praise and trans 
cended criticism 

We went out, after the benediction, to th 
strains of Kipling’s ‘‘Recessional” set | 
music by Reginald De Koven—and th 
weaving that day seemed of purple threads 
mingled with gold, such as are used on altars 
and on the robes of kings 


To Meet Grand Duchess Cyril 
AND now for the gay colors! 

Washington is used, of course, to welcon 
ing distinguished visitors, but when I receive 
Mrs. Lansing’s card inviting me to a receptior 
given in honor of the Grand Duchess Cyn: 
Russia, I puzzled for a moment over the letter 
“H. IL. H.” preceding her name, before 
realized that these stood for “Her Impera 
Highness,” the first invitation so words 
that I had ever received! Granddaughter a 
her father’s side of Queen Victoria of Englan 
and on her mother’s of Czar Alexander Il 0 
Russia, daughter of the Duke and Duchess 0 
Edinburgh and Saxe-Coburg Gotha, sister © 
Queen Marie of Rumania, and wife—as we 
as cousin—of the “Pretender” to the Russia® 
throne, she represents in one and the sam 
person enough royal families to make th 
average plain American citizen gasp. A® 
yet, since our Government has at present ™ 
diplomatic relations with Russia—the Impen@ 
Government being a thing of the past, and th 
Soviet “unrecognized’’—she could bx accorded 
no “official recognition” by cither the White 
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Oranges, Bananas 
and Marshmallows 


Peel and slice oranges; cut 


* 
slices into segments. Mix with 
bananas peeled and cut into 
dice, and marshmallows cut 


into quarters. Put intoserving 
dish and one with sugar. 


and you have a dessert like this fs!""="= 


E offer for trial eleven differ- 

ent desserts that you can 
prepare in ten minutes each. The 
recipes were prepared by a prac- 
tical housekeeper and well known 
domestic science expert. 

This eficient woman knows the 
bother of making most desserts 
and the tedious hours spent on 
these tasks. And she knows the 
demands on a woman’s time 
which are more and more exact- 
ing in these modern days. 


So these desserts which she has a 
devised for you require only ten They furnish the fresh vitamines for ance the present-day over-consumption of 

‘ ’ ’ which oranges are famous and which foods that are highly cooked. 
minutes, by the clock. every meal should include. So let your family have these needed 

And they are delicate and tasty, for she Also the orange’s salts and acids, _ benefits while you save time and trouble 
knows that no other kind would ple ase which are fine natural appetizers and di- _ for yourself. Prepare them in ten minutes 
you regardless of what they might save in gestive aids. and vastly improve the healthfulness of 
trouble or in time. hese desserts, therefore, help to digest your daily meals. 

These unusually dainty foods are made — al the other foods and thus make them FREE: Eleven of these new “10-Min- 
with luscious oranges and other tempting more efhcient. ute Desserts” are included in our new 
fruits, so they are as healthful as they They furnish the “raw foods” that all recipe book which we will gladly send you 
are attractive, and they have real dietetic food authorities say should be used tobale = free. Simply mail the coupon for it. 


California Sunkist Oranges 


Uniformly Good 


California Oranges 


California Fruit Growers Exchange, 


re Easy to P. Slice ° 

pn Fe to Peel, Slice Dept. 303, Los Angeles, California. ’ 
and Separate . 
Please send me without charge, your new Sun 


kist book containing recipes for eleven “10-Minute 


Desserts” and others for delicious foods made with 
oranges and lemons. 

Name , 

STREET ere 
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Tie ancient city of Nor- 
wich, in the Fen district of 
England, is the home of 
Colman’s Mustard. 


nlivens the flavor of all your meats 






























FRENCH DRESSING—é cup oil, 2 
table Spoons vinegar, 1 teaspoon paprika, 
1 teaspoon powdered sugar, V2 teaspoon 
Colman’s Mustard, 2 teaspoons salt, 
dash cayenne. Place all of the ingredi- 
ents in a bottle, chill, shake vigorously 
just before serving. 


MAYONNAISE DRESSING—Beat 
2 egg yolks with 1 teaspoon each of 
salt, powdered sugar and 3 teaspoons 
Colman’s Mustard; add 2 tablespoons 
of vinegar or lemon juice; beat in oil 
gradually until 2 cups have been used. 


FOR RUSSIAN DRESSING—Add 
2 tablespoons each of thick chili sauce, 
catsup and Worcestershire sauce to 1 cup 
mayonnaise or boiled dressing. 


GOLDEN DRESSING—Mix 7 cup 
canned pineapple juice, 4% cup sugar, 
2 tablespoons flour, 2 teaspoons Col- 
man’s Mustard. Cook over hot water 
until thick, then add 2 beaten egg yolks 
and 2 tablespoons lemon juice and cook 
3 minutes more. When cool add 1 cup of 
cream whipped. 


* 


and salad dressings 


A uirrLe Grain of mustard 
: seed—a mere speck, yet behind 
it the steadfast toil of genera- 
tions. A tiny seed—with real 
significance for you today. 


For EVERY YEAR we in Amer- 
~ ica are eating more and more 
of the meats and salad dress- 
mustard flavor 
counts so much. Salads espe- 


ings where 


cially are gracing our tables 
everywhere. We 
known how good they are and 
now rapidly we are realizing 
our constant need for them. 


have long 


And the rare incisive flavor 
of Colman’s Mustard is what 
makes them so infinitely more 
delectable and appetizing. 





AS A RELISH—A new deliciousness when 
you mix Colman’s Mustard as the English 
do. Add water until you have a cream-like 
consistency; let stand ten minutes to de- 
velop its racy flavor! 


roclU©ws 


ONE HUNDRED YEARS ago atan 
old country mill, Jeremiah 
Colman first discovered the 
secret of the matchless flavor 
of Lincolnshire seed. He found 
the one spot in the world where 
perfect mustard grows. The 
yer ymen-farmers of the country- 
side shared his enthusiasm— 
and now the raising, threshing, 
milling of this native seed has 
become their life’s concern. 
That ishow theincomparableflavorof 
Colman’s Mustard has been achieved. 
Notice its golden purity, its velvet 
pungency. Sce for yourself the decisive 
touc h it gives your mayonnaise. 
Brighten all your salad dressings with 
it. Enjoy it as a relish on your meats 
and sandwiches. Tempt jaded appe- 
tites with some of these new recipes. 
Colman’s adds zest to dozens of dishes, 


TUNA FISH SALAD—Fileke z pound 
of fish and toss up with a dressing of 2 
tablespoons oil, 2 tablespoons vinegar, I 
teaspoon Colman's Mustard and % 
teaspoon salt. Just before serving add 1 
cup chopped celery :.d \4 cup mayon- 
naise. Garnish with green pepper or 
pimento, 


J.& J. Coiman (U.S. A.) Ltd., Dept. G3, 
go West Broadway, New York City 

Please send me free booklet of recipes for new 
and appetizing salad dressings, meats, entrées and 
relishes. 


FREE ¢ (Uip this coupon and get 
New Recipe Book 


“Different” recipes—suggestions for new ways 
to prepare meats, lively new salad dressings, 
entrées, cheese dishes and relishes—It’s free! 


Send today, 


Name..... 


ee 


COLMAN’S MUSTARD 
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By appointmentto H.M The King 
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A Busy Month at the 
Capital 


House or the State Department! The Diplo 
matic Corps, on the other hand, received her as 
a personage of great importance; in fact, all 
oficials—with the two prominent exceptions 
which I mentioned—welcomed her heartily 
as one local writer cleverly desc ribed it, “in 


an inofficial way”; and Washington society 


flocked to meet her in large and delighted | 


numbers. The situation was one of the most 
delicate, and one of the strangest, that I have 
vet encountered in this city of finely drawn 
distinctions as to tradition and rank, prestige 
and precedence, and it created a good deal of 
stir and an almost exclusive topic of discussion 
during her stay here. 

The festivities in her honor began with a 
Russian féte, distinguished by some unusual 
and beautiful dancing, held in the ball 
room of the Hotel Willard on the evening of 
her arrival, at which she occupied a box, 


accompanied by her ladies-in-waiting and her | 


host and hostess; and continued the following 
day with a luncheon given by former Am- 
bassador to Russia and Mrs. Marye; and the 
reception of Mrs. Lansing, whose father was 


also at one time our Representative at the | 


Imperial Court. Mrs. Lansing has, for some 


time, been at the head of the Russian Relief ! 


Work here, into which she has put an incalcu 
lable amount of time and effort; and since the 
visit of the Grand Duchess was primarily 
undertaken as an expression of gratitude for 
American generosity, it was especially fitting 
that such a function should be held at the 
Lansings’ house. An orchestra played Russian 
music throughout the afternoon, and several 
prominent women who have a special interest 
in Russia acted as assistants to the hostess 
among them Mrs. Frederick Dent Grant, the 
daughter-in-law of President Grant and the 
mother of Princess Cantacuzene. Mrs 
Lansing is a strikingly handsome woman, of 
great dignity and poise, and she looked 
unusually lovely that afternoon, her cloth of 
silver gown and crystal beads blending ex- 
quisitely with her superb white hair. The 
Grand Duchess was simply dressed in black—a 
severe crépe de Chine frock, a plain, perky little 
hat; but wound about her throat and falling 
almost to her knees was the most magnificent 
string of pearls I ever even imagined—pearls 
as big as the tip of my little finger, full and lus- 
trous, alternating with tiny pearls which served 
as connecting links. Though less beautiful 
than her famous sister, she has elegance and 
charm; she had the wisdom—and the taste 
to wear no other jewels than her pearls; 
and, of course, the dark, simple dress made a 
perfect background for these. 

Silver threads woven to glittering fabric 
pearl-strewn—so that day’s weaving seemed 
to me. 


. 

A Housewarming at the Panama Legation 
[? IS only a few blocks from the Lansing 

house to the one recently been bought by 
the Republic of Panama for a Legation, and 
it was only a few days after the reception for 
the Grand Duchess that the delightful “‘house- 
warming” given by the Minister of Panama 
and Madame de Alfaro took place. Having 
been ushered upstairs to remove my wraps, 
I lingered much longer than I expected in the 
attractive guest-room, lost in admiration of a 
beautiful bedspread with delicate sprays of 
pink chrysanthemums embroidered on old-gold 
satin, which looked to me like an exceptionally 
fine example of Chinese work, but which. 
Madame de Alfaro informed me, was Pana- 
manian; while the tea-cups which I soon after- 
ward discovered on the rose-decked table 
in the dining-room—lvstre-ware of dark, rich 
ted, decorated in gold—came from the same 
country. I could not help remarking that if 
such lovely things were easily obtainable 
there, my baggage would become badly over- 
crowded before I got any further than the 
Canal-Zone on my trip ‘around the world! 
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25% Natural Bran 


is only one of the 
advantages of 


(The New 


‘Pettij ohns 


WHOLE EAT CEREAL 


NCE start your family with the New Pettijohn’s and 

you never have to argue again to get them to eat bran. 

Nearly everybody relishes the New Pettijohn’s— and 

whenever they eat this delicious, hot, whole-wheat cereal they 
get 25 per cent Natural Wheat Bran. 


Every dish of the New Pettijohn’s gives you valuable 
Mineral Salts and Vitamines, too. 


The New Pettijohn’s is selected Whole Wheat—one of 
the most digestible and nourishing of all the kinds of grain. 


It is pre-cooked, processed to develop the flavor, 
rolled, and delicately toasted. It cooks through and 
through in 3 to 5 minutes. 

When it comes to the table itis not only hot but fresh. 

Eat the New Pettijohn’s with good top-milk or cream. 

It makes a generous, grateful breakfast—oftentimes 
a welcome change for luncheon—and a nourishing 
hot supper for growing children. 

The flavor is something to be grateful for. 


TRY IT—TASTE IT—TELL YOUR FRIENDS 
At your Grocer’s—a Generous Package 


Cooks in 3 to § min- 
utes, 


The pick of Ameri- 
ca’s Wheat—contains 
25% Natural Bran, 
with essential Vita- 
mines and Mineral 
Salts. 


A new and delicious 
Flavor brought out 
by pre-cooking. 


The Quaker Oats @mpany 


CHICAGO, U.S.A. 


In using advertisements see page 6 














“Isn't Dinner 
Ready, Mary? The 
Crowd’s All Here.” 


HE ‘‘Head of the House”’ never ex- 

periences, much less understands, 
the torture of an oven that balks, or 
the problem of cooking a dozen things 
at once on a range top hardly large 
enough for your normal needs. All he 
does understand is that dinner is late 
again, and he keeps apologizing to the 
guests for this throughout the meal in 
what he fondly feels is a joking man- 
ner. We'll never know what tragedies 
start at the kitchen range. 

The Scientific Sterling is a friendly 
range. In these days of condensed 
kitchens its ample top gives plenty of 
cooking space; at the same time there 
is ample room for keeping food and 
dishes warm. But the real joy of a Ster- 
ling is its dependability. Whether coal, 
gas or combination, it is made of the 
best materials only and can be counted 
on at all times. A Sterling may cost a 
little more—but it’s worth a lot more. 


Some Sterling Features 


1. Gray Enamel or Satin Black 6. Large convenient warming 


finish. closet 
2. Polished top requires no 7- Gas equipped with opened 
blacking or closed top 
8. Control lever changes oven 


3. Large door for feeding coal. from gas to coal or from 
coal to gas with one turr 

g. Reliable oven heat indi- 
cator 

10. Large square oven. Pat- 
ented flues make it bake 
evenly ; 20 cool spots. 


4. Ash chute direct to cellar. 


5. A complete coal range and a 
complete gas range, using 
only 36 inches of kitchen 
space. 


And there are 27 other features as well. 


*Sterlin 


of ‘Rochester. NY _ 


STERLING RANGE & FURNACE CORP. 
Rochester, New York 





Send nearest dealer's name 

\ Coal Ranges (0 Gas Ranges 
Send information on < — : 8 
] (© Combination Ranges () Furnaces 





SIGN NAME AND ADDRESS IN THE MARGIN 
~as dependable as sterling silver 


188 











March 1925 Good Housekeeping 


| mala 





| hostess 


|dress ending abruptly in soft, creamy lace | 


|in the building—Mrs. Kendrick of Wyoming, 








A Busy Month at the 
Capital 


Then, almost the next instant, I was forcibly | 
reminded that I must leave some space in my 
trunks for future treasures, as Madame 
Latour, the wife of the Minister from Guate- 
urged me to come and see the East 
Indian room, which had been cleared for 
dancing. There I found incense burning, 
and quantities of flowers, placed in rare vases, 
against a background of embroidered walls 
and draperies, vivid with splendid colors— 
shades of red again—and dark, delicate carved 
woods. A vision of the East rose before me, 
mystic and compelling—a strange and fasci 
nating sensation for a Washington drawing 
room to impart. 

And could I shake myself free from this 
spell long enough to notice what this day’s 
wore? I certainly could, and did, 


|for it was much too charming not to notice, 


or to forget easily: a straight, flame-colored 


ruffles; ornaments of pearls, pendant earrings, 
a cross, a quaint necklace. Madame de Alfaro | 
is a pretty woman, with lovely, curling, brown 
hair—not black, like that of most Latin- 
Americans—great, velvety-brown eyes, and 
such a girlish manner and figure that it seems 
impossible that she is the mother of five 
children, the eldest a boy in college! The 
youngest is a dear little girl, only three years 
old, who looks very like her mother, and who 
nearly always appears for a few minutes, at 
least, at her mother’s receptions, where, need- 
less to say, she is the center of attraction. 

Silken threads—crimson and coral, rose and 
red—lovely colors of enchantment that come 
from distant lands, and beckon there. 


Luncheon at Meridian Mansions 

T HAS been a source of great joy to all the 
“Ladies of the Senate’”’ that Mrs. Coolidge 
has continued to come to our weekly luncheons 
almost as regularly since she entered the White 
House as she did before, and when the members 
of this organization living at Meridian Man 
sions—the big apartment house often referred 
to as “‘a regular Senatorial beehive’’- -decided | 
to “club together” and entertain the rest of our 
colleagues, we were, of course, delighted when | 
she came to our party. There are eleven of us | 





the President of the “Ladies of the Senate”; 
Mrs. Jones of New Mexico; Mrs. Harris of 
Georgia; Mrs. Oddie of Nevada; Mrs. Gooding 
of Idaho; and myself, the wives of present 
Senators: and Mrs. Culberson (whose sister, 
Mrs. Schluter, also belongs), Mrs. James, Mrs. 
Pomerene, and Mrs. Thomas, the wives of 
former Senators, who, happily, do not forfeit 
their membership when their husbands go out 
of office. 

Our guests were seated at small tables with 
a hostess at each one—Mrs. Kendrick, of 
course, at the head table with Mrs. Coolidge 
beside her. And each guest, as she came in, 
drew a number from a basket showing her at 
which table she was to sit, thus avoiding con 
fusion in arrangement. and still keeping the 
affair entirely informal—for to attempt to 
seat seventy-five senatorial ladies in the 
order of prec edence would be enough to give 
any hostess brain-storm! I had Mrs. Swanson 
of Virginia, Mrs. Dial of South Carolina, Mrs 
Sheppard of Texas, Mrs. Capper of Kansas, 
Mrs. Howell of Nebraska, and Mrs. Ferris of 
Michigan at my table, and as it was the first 
time I had seen many of them this winter, 
you can imagine what a fine time we had 
“catching up” after the summer vacation and 
the election returns. 

Each table was decorated with a little mound 
of holly and laurel, in the center of which rose 
one tall, slim, red candle; additional red 
candles in clear glass candlesticks, red marsh 
mallow mints, and nut-baskets of red and green 
crépe paper; while Mrs. Coolidge sent us from 





| the White House enough pink roses to decorate 
|all the rooms of the suite in which the party 







































When you cook croquettes, see what an improvement is 
made by adding SteEro bouillon and flavoring cubes, 


‘Found ~ 


the piquant taste that 
great chefs Sought 


One little cube — 
yet it makes many dishes 
far more tempting 


By 
Mrs. Jane STARR 
GRANT 


ET me take you 

with me to the 

kitchens of a famous 
hotel. 

You notice a salad 
dressing being made. 
A mysterious little 
cube 1s dropped into 





boiling water and set aside to cool. Again 
you see the same sort of cube being dis- 
solved and mixed in with some green peas. 
“Ts that one of the secrets?”’ you wonder, 


and the wonder is that it is. 


Chefs long ago discovered that the 
flavor of beef made many kinds of food 
more delicious. In the STEERO bouillon 
and flavoring cube they now find this 


flavor in a convenient form. 


Use Streero bouillon and flavoring cubes in the 


preparation of gravies and 


sauces, 


vegetables, 


soups, macaroni and spaghetti, eggs and omelets, 
fish and other sea food, salads and salad dressings, 
poultry and fish dressing, meats and left-overs, 


souffles, jellies and game. 


ree—STEERO bouillon and flavoring 
cubes, I want you totry SteeRo bouillon 

and flavoring cubes. I want you to taste the deli- 
cious bouillon they make, I want you to see for 
yourself what a wonderful flavoring agent they are 


in dozens of different dishes. 
sample package. 


want to send youa 
fail me the coupon and I will 


personally see that you get the free sample. If you 
wish the 64-page SreeRo Cook Book, send ten 


cents with the coupon. 











Sl 
--------- = -----" 7 
! Mrs. Jane Starr Grant d 
' American Kitchen Products Co. ; i 
1 Dept. F-35, 281 Water St., New York City ; 
1 Send me the free sample package of STEERO | 
| bouillon and flavoring cubes. i 
1 © Sixty-four-page Cook Book (enclosed 10c). " 
| ! 
; Name.......... “4 

| 
Address........... | 
DaiguncckbdckehbaxesnessPasvaredaosenesseule | 
Dien aa as anc tia is ans eins acini mand 












































A bottle of milk is 
a bottle oy health 
































‘The old, reliable 
health food 


OTHERS’ universal health food 

is milk. The world over, milk is 
building up robust, healthy little 
bodies that resist illness and disease. 
And it its great work unfail- 
ingly! 

Children — and grown-ups, too — 
keep well and thrive on pure bottled 
milk. Milk was your first food. It 
is still your best food. 

Serve more bottled milk—at meal- 
time and between meals, too. Bottled 
milk is clean and protected. Be sure 
it’s bottled in Thatcher Superior 
Quality Milk Bottles—your guarantee 
of full-measure, and good evidence 
that your milkman is progressive and 
gives good service. 


THATCHER MFG. COMPANY 
ELMIRA, N. Y. 


* 
Cm 


doe Ss 





Operating nine 
large factories de- 
voted exclusively to 

j the manufacture of 
Superior Quality 
Milk Bottles. 


Look for 
Thatcher imprint 
on the bottle's 
lower edge. It's 
your milkman's 
guarantee of Hon- 
est Measure 
always. 


the 





ia 


THATCH ER 


Superior Quality Milk Bottles 





was given. The luncheon was delicious 
“though I say it as shouldn’t’’—chilled mixed | 
fruit; cream of clam soup; fried chicken 
baked rice, and spinach mold with mushroom 
sauce; stuffed tomato salad; and frozen | 
cabinet pudding decorated with ice-cream | 
| roses; and, speaking of good things to eat, I | 
am sure you will be glad to know that I secured | 
from Mrs. Broussard before we parted the | 
promise of the recipe for her wonder fig and | 
| pecan pie which you have wanted for so long, 
and which, thanks to her kindness, I shall soon 
be able to send you. 
Glossy green threads 
holly-leaves 


the color of laurel and 
the color*of friendship. 


New Year’s Eve at the Congressional Club 


Next came the holidays—a radiant star, | 
shedding its gentle glory over the city, shining 
above the gothic arches of the Washington 
cathedral; a community tree, lighted by the 
President, on the Ellipse, planted there for all 
time, not destined to wither and die with the 
old year, glowing with iridescent globes, its 
| branches white and feathery in the moonlight; 
the Washington monument lifted behind it 
| like some celestial column piercing the heavens; 
carol-singing on the White House grounds on 
Christmas Eve, sweet old melodies echoing 
through the quiet night, and penetrating fes 
tooned doorways and windows hung with 
wreaths. This is always a time of rejoicing 
with me, as I think it is with every one, and 
especially with all mothers; and most of the 
festivities in which I take part are those in 
which the boys can share, too. 


The gayest of all our celebrations fell, 
naturally enough, on New Year’s Eve, spent 
at the new Country Congressional Club 


which you must not confuse with the other and 
older Congressional Club in the city, of which 
I have often told you before. The Country 
Club very much in the country—twelve 
miles out, to be exact, though there is no 
sinister meaning connected with that mileage 
in this case!—and was opened only last 
spring. It is a most attractive building made 
of plaster, long and low, and is surrounded by 
beautiful woodland. There are several hun- 
dred acres in the property—wide, sloping 
lawns, two eighteen-hole golf courses, numerous 
tennis courts, and an artificial lake, 
swimming in summer and skating in winter. 
| Inside it contains every possible comfort- 

a fine swimming-pool, gymnasium, iantion- 
alley, and pool-room; a great patio-like lounge, 
two stories high, with flowering plants be- 


is 





used for | 


| tween the graceful columns of its balcony, and | 


massive mantels of stone reaching to the ceil 
ing; a quiet library, with writing-rooms on 


| either side, and rooms for card-playing beyond 


them; restful and well-equipped bedrooms; and 
1 “presidential suite” furnished and fitted with 
| exquisite taste: a private entrance hall and 
balcony; 
| two bedrooms, one dainty with frilly lamps 
| French prints, and silken, pale-blue hangings, 
| tue other simple—almost bare—with quaint, 
| posted, painted furniture, and no adornments 
| of any kind. 
The weather-man, who had disappointed us 
in his promise of a white Christmas, redeemed 
| himself at New Year’s; and we took our long 
drive into the country through snowy roads 
bordered with tall, white trees, their burdened 
boughs glistening, and found the club looking 
| doubly lovely under its soft covering as we 
approached it with the two motorfuls of official 
youngsters who comprised our party; while 


two drawing-rooms, a bathroom, and | 


with eight hundred guests assembled inside to | 


see the Old Year out—and the New Year in!— 


| the merrymaking was of a very joyous order! | 


The large lounge and the smaller drawing- 
room were cleared for dancing, and the sun- 
parlor and private dining-rooms, as well as 
the large dining-room, 
last inch with festively decorated tables 
Slender cords were suspended from wall to 
wall, high in the air; and over these the various 
parties cast gay streamers of confetti, rainbow- 
colored. 
peared from time to time, 


were crowded to the | 


Attendants dressed as clowns ap- | 
laden with heavy | 


| 


| 
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| A Busy Month at the 
Capital 


black boxes, from which they produced tissue- 
paper hats in all sizes and shades for the ladies, 
|and sailor caps for the men; shining whistles 
and rattles; horns striped like stick candy 
As midnight struck, the lights were lowered 
for an instant, and then the old-time greeting, 
| perennially fresh, rang out, 
“Happy New Year! A happy New Year!” 
Bugle beads, crystal clear, woven into the 
pattern. 


Mr. and Mrs. Hughes’ Breakfast 


F INALLY came the luncheon—or “break- 

fast” as it is called—which the Secretary of 
State and Mrs. Hughes give every New Year's 
Day in the Pan-American Building to the 
Diplomatic Corps and the members of the 
State Department—their own official family. 
The other guests included members of the 
Cabinet and the Supreme Court, the President 
of the Senate, the Speaker of the House, the 
Chairmen of the Foreign Relations Com- 
mittee in Senate and House, the Solicitor 
General, and former members of the State 
Department and American Representatives 
abroad, with their wives. Since even these 
closely drawn lines bring the number of guests 
to well over five hundred—for there are about 
four hundred members of the diplomatic 
Corps alone—the breakfast is much too large 
to be held in a private house; but in the huge 
Pan-American Building it seems a compara- 
tively small and intimate gathering, especially 
|so, perhaps, because every one knows every 
one else, just as is always the case at a family 
party! And since the “‘family”’ comes in its best 
“bib and tucker,” it presents a truly gorgeous 
sight—Ambassadors and Ministers in court 
uniform, glittering with swords and medals 
and gilt braid; justices and Cabinet officers 
in sleek black; lovely ladies wearing lovely 
shades and fabrics—Mrs. Hughes in dark 
green satin, Mrs. Davis in royal blue velvet, 
Madame Olaya in old-gold lace, Madame 
Wallenburg in red crépe. 

The buffet lunc heon is informal enough also 
to carry out the “family” idea; for it is not 
served down-stairs in the “map-room” as on 
the occasion of the formal receptions, but 
on long tables placed in the “Hall of the 
Americas” —the same splendid apartment in 
which the Secretary and Mrs. Hughes receive 
their guests—near the windows overlooking 
the Aztec garden. Baskets of poinsettas that 
stood at least four feet high towered over the 
delicacies with which these tables were laden; | 
and oh, how good that breakfast tasted, after 
coming in from the crisp winter air! Bouillon 
and coffee and creamed chicken, in silver 
containers, steaming hot; salads and sand- 
wiches; egg-shaped meringues, piled in the | 
form of pyramids, and veiled in spun sugar; | 
marrons glacés and plump, black, chocolate 
peppermints nestling in frilled paper; “sugar 
and spice and all things nice.” 

But most of all, of course, the delightful 
‘family feeling’’ is due to the host and hostess; 
| for harking back once more to the President’s 
message, the satisfactory condition of our in- 
tercourse with foreign countries which he out- 
lines, with pardonable pride, and which was so 
apparent this New Year’s Day, is due, in no 
slight measure, to the wisdom, skill, tact, and 
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properly and explains why Hall 
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Pure Food Products because you 
are absolutely sure that these 
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* x DO YOU KI Now 


that broiling is the ideal method for steaks, 
chops and fish? That it is most healthful and 
appetizing ? | 


THE BROILET 


broils both sides at the same time, no turning 
The Broilet is used over one burner, on top of 
gas or oil stove. The resulting saving in fuel 
soon pays for your Broilet Odorless — 
smokeless, it saves fuel, time and labor 

your dealer or send us $4.75 and Broilet will 
be sent you Postage additional. 
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wheat 

Yellow Corn Meal 

White Corn Meal 

Graham Flour 

Cracked Wheat 

Cracked Oats 

Cracked Rye 

Cracked Barley 


Endorsed by the Westfield Board of Health 


and approved by “Good Housekeeping” 
and many prominent physicians. 


Whole Grain Products are sold direct from 
the mill exclusively, through their store at 
1526 Sansom Street, 
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Bookle t 
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Request 


sincerity of the man to whom the guidance of 
relations with foreign countries is entrusted, 


| and to the lady whom I described to you once | 


Philadelphia, Pa. 


All our products are packed in 
specially made Sanitary Bags. 


Price list and directions for use on application. 


| before—and can do no better than describe to | 
| you again—as “everything that you would Sole Distributors 
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lay the Ellipse and Speedway, almost deserted, | 
wide and white, curving down to the gray 
river. I wrapped the new plush robe that was 
a Christmas present firmly around me, and 
motored out into the glistening silence before I 
| came home to write to you. Since New Year’s 
is such a happy season, it seems too bad not to 
| spare the time to think over a little the bless- 
ings that make it happy. I believe many of 
them come because, more than at any other 
time, we are looking forward, and because 
“joy is not in the task done, but in the task 
ahead.” And the task ahead always seems 
full of promise and crowned with reward. If 
| one of the tasks which I have set myself—the 
| endeavor to show you the warp and woof of 
the rich fabric which makes up our Capital 
City—can only be better done this year than 
ever before, I shall be very glad! 
Always affectionately yours, 


“Pomeee Poshiiisas Hanger — 


lways Sweet and | 
UM LEAN! | 


CHANCE or excuse for Success ever to 
be anything but sweet and clean. You 
can take the food shelves, ice chamber, 

drain pipe (including “‘trap’’) right to the 
sink and scald and scour them as much as 
you wish. Wash the hard, white enameled 
walls, inside and out, with any cleanser. All 
surfaces are flat and smooth. No panels to 
collect dirt or germs. 
ss keeps uniformly cold, too, for the 
ope dl Re tightly. Being all-steel, they 
don’t swell or shrink. Success never leaks, 
for the metal lining is positively water tight. 
Housewives who have tried Success will use 
noother. That's why dealers everywhere sell 
it on a money-back basis. Your money re- 
funded if you are not delighted with your 
rchase. Write today for “Success,” a free 
klet describing this successful refrigerator. 


SUCCESS MANUFACTURING CO. 


Gloucester, Mass. 


‘SUCCESS 
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, Lulaloo 
REFRIGERATOR 


(Continued from page 23 





that such an extraordinary amount of happi- 
ness was crammed into it for Nicodemus that 
all his former life seemed never to have ex- 
isted at all. He lived in the perfect joy of the 
moment. But one day—” 

The robin paused. It was always on those 
same words that he paused, and then I knew 
that something important was going to be 
revealed, and I listened with redoubled in- 
terest, though I had kept my ears well open 
all the time, as I loved to hear all about the old 
hermit and the lake maiden. I could quite 
well picture this oddly-assorted pair enjoying 
i h other’s company; could especially see the 








picture of Lulaloo’s fair head nestling amongst 
the rough folds of the old hermit’s cassock. 
women | | am sure the stuff of it was rusty brown, like 
_ | the bark of an old cedar tree, and that Lulaloo’s 
lovely tresses shone deliciously against that 
\ background. But one day .. .? 

“The old hermit had wandered a little way 
into the forest to seek some herbs to flavor 
the evening’s soup, while Lulaloo was swim- 
ming backward and forward among the water- 
lilies, occasionally diving under the surface 
and reappearing at quite another place. This 
she was doing to amuse me. I always ad- 

| mired her swimming; one is always inclined to 

| marvel at what one can not do oneself. Each 

| time she reappeared, she would laugh mischie- 

vously and shake a thousand glistening drops 

from her hair. Suddenly I saw her pause in 

her game, and her big eyes became bigger and 

rounder than ever; she had heard something! | 
Like all those of my kind, I have an extraor- 

dinarily keen hearing, but so absorbed had 

I been, watching Lulaloo’s antics, that for once 

she had heard first—or, rather, she had seen— | 
yes! seen some one riding through the forest | 
toward our lake. 

“TI hopped upon a low branch, ready t 
take refuge higher up if necessary. 

“Who was it? 

“St. George? 

“Oh! what a beautiful knight, and what a! 
beautiful horse! All glistening he was, and his 
horse was as dark and shiny as ripe black- 
berries, and its trappings were mete 

' 
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\ brilliant fl ng 


powder to take the 
powders that 


red, delightfully 
place of tasteless, 
use for salad decoration 


flavored 


colorless 
1 now 


Eagle Chili Powder will prove a 
tevelation to you for this purpose and for hun- 
dreds of uses and condiment. 
Absolutely ' wholesome Contains 
nothing but and choice 


Gebhardt's blue, all embroidered with golden arrows and 


crosses. I had often heard that those glittering 
marvellous creatures existed, that kings united 
such men round their round tables, and that | 
some were good and some were wicked, and all 
of them brave! But I had never expected to | 
see one! | 
“This one was tall and slim, clad from head 
to foot in silver armor; he sat very upright, and | 
on his helmet were two metal wings which 
sparkled as though lights were running all 
over them. He held a long spear in his hand; | 
on the other arm was a shiny shield; it was 
marked by a crown and three arrows. I saw 
it all quite plainly, but I was certain that I 
was dreaming, and I think Lulaloo had the 
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and 
genuin \ 


cho peppers 


for ttle, post paid, if not 





Send 30x 
at your grocers, 
America’s most unique cookhook— 
“Mexican Cookery or American 
Homes.”’ ested recipes for 
famous Mexican and American- 
Mexican dishes Just your name 
Qpane 


FREE ©: 


GEBHARDT 
II4 South Frio St. 


i 


—— 


San Antonio, Texas 








This Amazing 
Device makes 
Cooking a 


Pastime . 


Delicious 


HINK of a KitchenAid 


> > ac > ne most debcious 
singlemachine _ | bg — Rage mg 
that does the hard, tir- sauces, salad dress- 
ing cooking work—that a See See 
mixes every kind of make as well as the 
Pa". easy-to-prepare dishes 
dough—whipscream— 
creams butter sugar 
grinds coffee—chips ice and 
freezes ice cream — chops 
meat—strains soups and 
sauces — chops and slices 
vegetables and performsone 
hundred and one other cook 
snap of a switch! 

That's what Kitchen Aid does. It relieves you of 
practically all the work in connection with the prepara 
tion of food for your table. And it does the work better 
than the most expert human hands can do it. There's 
little chance for cooking failure in the home equipped 
with Kitchen Aid! 

Thousands of women—leading magazines—schools 
and colleges in every part of the United States are 
enthusiastic Kitchen Aid users 


Write for FREE BOOK 
Learn all about this amazing appliance for yourself. Find 
out how it will save you time, work and money every 
day in the year. A free, illustrated book explains every- 
thing. Use the coupon and we'll send you acopy without 
cost or obligation. Tear out and mail the coupen now. 


THE KITCHEN AID MANUFACTURING CO, 
Dept. A-3, Troy, Ohio 


and 

without 

Kitchen 

amazing electrical de- 
vice, makes this 


ing tasks—all at the mere 








THE KITCHEN AID MFG. CO.,Troy,O. 
Send me the FREE BOOK that tells all about Kitchen 
Aid, and how it turns cooking drudgery into a delight- 
ful pastime. This request does not place me_under the 
slightest obligation Dept. A-3) 

Name 


Address 


I(/CASH 
UpRIZES 


INE 
Sa 
SPAGHETTI- 


AND PURE 


EGG NOODLES 


PARTICULARS IN FREE BOOKLET. 
' IZES IF TIES. 


SKINNER MFG.CO.OMAHA.U.S.A. 


191 





I®using advertisements see page 6 








Build WARMTH into 
the WALLS 


You can insure your new home against 
discomfort by building its walls of Natco 
Hollow Tile. Hollow cells in Natco walls 
form a protective blanket of air that keeps 
out cold in winter and extreme heat in 
summer. Our book “‘Natco Homes’’ illus- 
trated with many pictures of attractive, 
fire-safe, economical homes will be mailed 
you free. Write for it. 
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Lulaloo 


same feeling—anyhow, 
as if never again would she be able to close 
her eyes. 

“This glorious apparition advanced to the 
very edge of the water, till the horse’s fore-feet 
began to sink into the sticky ground, and a 
strong, manly voice called out, 


‘Are you real or are you a delusion?’ 
“Yes, he said exactly that, ‘Are you a 
delusion?’ I had never heard that expression 
be fore. 


“Lulaloo, with a deliciously graceful gesture, | 


lifted her long hair with both arms high up, so 
that it streamed down on both sides of her 
like a veil of light. 

‘I’m real,’ she called back. ‘But you, 
are you not a dream or a legend? When I 
shut my eyes and open them again, will you 
be gone?’ And Lulaloo did not seem to be 
frightened at all. 

‘I am real enough,’ 
my horse is thirsty, 


‘but am I. 


and so 
green water of your lake?’ 

‘It’s not my lake,’ answered 

‘It belongs to Father Nicodemus and to the 

| forest and to my friends, the robin, the stag, 

the squirrel, the hares and the foxes, and to 


Lulaloo. 


| all the many big and little creatures who live | 


about here. I’m I’m 
L ulaloo!’ 

“You are only an astonishing little beauty! 
laughed the knight. ‘If I get off my horse, 
will you come a little nearer and let me see 
the color of your eyes?’ That’s what the beau- 
tiful knight said, and that inquisitiveness of his 
was the beginning of all our trouble.” 


only a guest; only 


HE robin put his head on one side—if he 

had not been a bird I think he would have 
sighed, but birds don’t sigh. I can not exactly 
explain how he looked sad, but he did, and he 
repeated for the second time, “Yes, the begin 
ning of all our trouble. 

“IT suppose he liked the color of Lulaloo’s 
eyes—we all did, even the little frogs, who had 
not very decided opinions of their own; but 
even they were quite positive about their ap- 
preciation of Lulaloo’s eyes! 

“But then, you see, Father Nicodemus and 
all of us, we belonged to the forest, but this 
shiny man was a stranger—he was riding, as 
we heard later on, to the castle of the King. 
Although he was so beautiful, I do wish he had 
taken another way, and especially poor old 
Nicodemus wished it—oh! he wished it with all 
his heart. 

“T suppose there is not so very much differ- 
ence between a lake maiden and a land maiden; 
they always will prefer a beautiful young knight 
in shining armor to an old man with a long, 
white beard! Even if it’s a foolish thing to do, 
| I suppose they are made that way, but it 
| really was hard on Nicodemus. Lulaloo was 
the miracle of his old age; she was his last hope, | 
his spring-time; she had become the very 
light he lived by; her voice to him was ecstasy, 
the blue of her eyes was his dearest treasure, 


the many prayers and fastings and for the long, 
lonely years he had spent in absolute solitude— 
Yes, Lulaloo was his all! I do not know if 
the knight had that same feeling for her, but 
I know that Lulaloo, from the very first mo- 
ment she saw him, gave him her heart—he 
became her all, as she was the hermit’s. 

“Yes, that’s just it; it’s quite simple, 
| was dreadfully sad for old Nicodemus! 

“I can not, either, say just how long the | 
knight remained encamped near our lake, 
but he seemed to forget all about his hurry to 
get to the King! It was long enough, anyhow, 
to make us all suffer terribly, because, while 
he was there, no one but this marvellous 
| stranger existed for Lulaloo! No, not even 
| Father Nicodemus; he was just good enough 
| to become the humble servant who prepared 
food for them and then stole away, upon 
tired feet, deep into the forest, for he could not 
even bear to see them sitting close together, ! 


but it 





she stared and stared | 


laughed the knight; | 
Will | 
you kindly permit us to drink of the deep | 


the touch of her soft hands his recompense for 
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POLISHING Easy 
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Apply wax with one side of WAXPOL~ —flip 
| it over—polish with other side. No cloths t 
change— —no added contraptions. While polish, 
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Gets into corners, under furniture, close to 
baseboards, etc. Lasts a lifetime, with ap 
occasional replacement of cheesecloth, 
Uses any standard wax. 
If your dealer does not carry WAXPOL 
it will be sent prepaid upon receipt of 
price. Fully guaranteed. 
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New invention 
Applied to Fireless Cooker 
Economical in Fuel Use 
Bakes, roasts, broils, boils, stews, fries, toasts 
| Needs no watching. Shuts electricity 
off automatically, Attaches to any 
electric socket, No special wiring. 
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| Book, 30-day FREE trial offer an: 
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Get rid of Rats 


WHY be annoyed with rats and n 

you can clear them out quickly and c! 
with Rough on Rats? Mix it 
different food each night and you'll get 
all Ar all drug and general stor Ser nd 


for free booklet Ending Rats and Mice 
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Sant-Fiusn has made cleaning 
the toilet bowl easier than any 
other household task. Simply 
sprinkle Sani-Flush into the bowl 
—follow directions on the can— 
and flush. Then watch how 
quickly and thoroughly it does 
its wonderful work. The bow! is 
white and shining. 

Sani-Flush removes every mark, 
stain and incrustation. It cleans 
the hidden, unhealthful trap. It 
destroys all foul odors. It leaves 
the entire toilet clean anc sanitary. 

Sani-Flush will not harm plumb- 
ing connections; Always keep a 
ean handy in the bathroom, 


Buy Sani-Flush at your grocery, 
drug or hardware store, or 
sead 25¢ for a full-size can. 


Sani-Flush 


Cleans Closet Bowis Without Scouring 
Tue Hycrenre Propucts Co. 
Canton, Ohio 
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Perfect Dust Pan 





The only pan with tem- 
pered steel edge and dust 
pocket. With care, you 
cannot sweep the dust 
under it. It’s sanitary, 
too, for the dust falls far 
back under the hood 
when lifted from the 
floor. No need to stoop 
over either, as the han- 
dleisconveniently long. 
Hung up, it-makes a 
dandy waste receptacle. 











Send us your dealer's name, 
enclosing a one dollar bill, 
and we will send you a POLLY 
PRIM PAN post paid. 


Patent Novelty Co., Fulton, Mlinois 
Enclosed | 
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her head on the knight’s knees as formerly she | 
had rested it on his worn, old cassock—you | 
must know that old Nicodemus’ little pier | 
had now become the seat of this St. George- | 
like being who had stolen from us what we | 


| loved best. 


“He did not carry her away, you know, but 
he had stolen her, all the same; because she 
paid no attention to us at all any more, to 


| none of us! 


“‘And she sang for him—oh! how she sang! 

“One evening, or rather, one night, when 
the moon was full and was shining down in 
cascades of silver upon our lake till it looked 
like a sheet of ice, and even the smallest blade 
of grass threw an ink-black shadow, I heard 
Lulaloo singing, singing, as the nightingales 
sing in spring-time. I popped my head out 


| of my nest, and there sat the knight on Nico- 


| window. 


| I know you'll wonder why. 
| broke Lulaloo’s heart, that’s why! 


demus’ pier, and in his arms, with only her 
tail still in the water, lay Lulaloo, singing, 
singing—her love-song I suppose, like the night- 
ingale—but with us birds it is he who sings to 
her! 

“The moonlight was shining straight down on 
her face, and I got a real fright. Her face was 
quite, quite white, like the face of the dead; 
only her eyes were big and dark. He was 
gazing down upon her. Then I saw him 
bend his head, and I saw how their lips met 

. . That stopped her song—but in the en 
suing stillness I heard something like a groan, 
and, turning my head, I saw old Nicodemus 
sitting in front of his hut, his face buried in his 
hands. Poor old Nicodemus! 

“And so it went on and on; the knight had 
taken off his silver armor, and the underdress 
he wore was of the same beautiful blue as the 
trappings of his horse; the sort of blue that the 
sky has sometimes in the summer when ther 
are no clouds at all. 

“He had hobbled his horse and allowed it 
to wander about free, but it never went far. I 
suppose it was fond of its master. 

“The knight was shiny without his 
armor, but, although he brought such sadness 
to us all, I must confess that he was none the 
less beautiful in blue than in silver. He had 
wonderful dark-brown hair, and his features 
were as regular as those of a saint on a church 
He had stuck his sword upright into 
the moss, and upon it he had hung his helmet 
and armor. At night, when the moon shone 
upon them, they looked horribly uncanny, 
like some misshapen figure cowering among 
the trees. Tall and slim, the lance stood beside 
it; the moon made its point glisten like a star. 
All this gave something strange and unaccus- 
tomed to our forest—especially that stunted, 
hunch-backed figure of the armor and helmet! 
I hated it; it made me shiver. It would have 
been preferable if the sword had 
alone; that at least would have been like a | 


cross. 


less 


stood 


THE little bird made a long pause; it jumped 

about restlessly and for awhile made pretence 
at picking up some litUle seeds scattered on 
the ground. I saw quite plainly that it was 
trying to gain time, and yet it did not fly 
away; it dreaded, and at the same time was 
cager, to continue its tale. 

“All that was bad enough,” it said at length, 
“but the worst was when the knight left. Yes, 
Well, because it 
And you'll 


| admit that that was the very saddest thing that 


Lulaloo’s 
| 


could happen on earth—our little 
heart! 

“The trees were just beginning to turn; 
some of them were already quite yellow, like 
golden visitors. Others had brown or red 
splotches amid their green, which seemed to 
have appeared suddenly overnight. When a 
rough gust of wind swept through the branches, 
these bright colored leaves would be torn off, 
to float away like butterflies, to dance and 


whirl, then settle down on the ground, only 
to get up and to begin their mad dancing all 
over again. 

“And oh! oh! one morning the knight put 
on his armor, his shiny silver armor, and oh! 
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What is, 
Culture : 


Perfect 
Poise? 


manners? Education? 
Finished taste in dress? 


\ll play a part. Yet there 
another quality you instinctively 
look for in people of genuine re- 
finement—perhaps one might call 
it the gift of hospitality 


is } 


Go into their homes and somehow 
every detail that could possibly 
contribute to your pleasure and 
comlort been | 


seems to have 


provided 


Chey are not rich homes always 
but always they are thoughtful | 
homes \nd in such homes you | 
will almost invariably find our |} | 


product. For A. P. W. Satin Tissue | 
Toilet Paper, with its exquisite 
texture and pure wood pulp con- 
tent, insures that perfect standard 
of quality which gentlefolk insist | 
upon in all the personal accessories 


Four rolls of A.P.W. Sati | 
7 eare a years supply } } 


A.P.W. PAPER CO. 


ALBANY, N.Y. 
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Send for a Rag Doll 


Send one wrapper from any brand of A. P. W 


Paper 
with this coupon and ten cents, for a cute three color 
loth doll, 12 inches high (ready to 

staffed 


be cut out and 


Geta Doll’s House Free 
$2.00 buys, from your dealer, 4 rolls 
of P. W. Satin Tissue, packed in an attractive 


colored doll's house—or sent postpaid upon receipt 
price and thie coupon filled in with your dealer's name 


" Dealer's Name 4 
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SELLING DRESSES KY 


You can make money pleasantly and easily 
selling my semi-made Paris and Fifth Avenue 
frocks. Liberal commission promptly paid .,. 
No investment required. Write Miss Gray. 
Room 767, 525 Broadway, New York 
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One unbroken 
strand of fine wick- 
er is spirally woven 
onthefamousLloyd 
Loom to form the 
graceful, seamless 
Lloyd Loom Car- 
riage. Noother car- 
riage has this spiral 
weaving 
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No carriage offers 
greater value than this 
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Lloyd Loom Furniture, with 
its flawlessly smooth fabric, 
is woven by the patented 
Lloyd Loom method. Ask 
your dealer to show you 
this handsome furniture, 
or send for booklet 








Lulaloo 


dear, how beautiful he was, and how oy 
Lulaloo stared at him, both hands presseq 
to her poor little heart. 

** ‘Why have you put on your armor again? 
she asked, and her fish’s tail trembled in the 


| water, 


“‘T have tarried already too long, Lulaloo 
longer than I ought to have done—forgetful 
of my knightly duties toward my King, who 
would have every right to punish me for my 
neglect. But I have been so happy, so happy, 


| Lulaloo! Lulaloo, I love you!’ 


“T could not bear to see the expression of her 
poor little face; she was still staring at him with 
her huge, round eyes, and her hands were stij] 


| upon her heart. 


***You’re coming back?’ she asked. Her 
voice was tiny, tiny, as if strangled in her 
throat. 

**Ves, I'll come back, Lulaloo; fear not, 


| 1’ll come back!’ 


* ‘When?’ 

‘* “As soon as the King gives me permission,’ 

“ ‘When will that be?’ 

““T’'ll come back, Lulaloo,’ repeated the 
knight in armor. 

“Still she stared at him. I think she knew 
even then that he would not come back . , , 

“*T have a fish’s tail,’ she said. 

“Oh! you ought to have heard the sadness of 
her voice as she said it. 

“ “But I love you, Lulaloo,’ repeated the 
knight. ‘I love you!’ and he opened wide his 
arms that flashed in the sunshine like two rays 
of light. 


“LU LALOO, with alittle sob, came swimming, 

oh! so quickly, up to the shore. The knight 
knelt down, with one knee on the slippery pier, 
and again they kissed—oh! how they kissed! 





Search the town over. You will not find any 
other baby carriage with the features which the 
Lloyd Loom Carriage offers for a price as low. 
Spiral weaving makes this lovely carriage dis- 
tinctive in design and in price. 

The graceful, bowl-shaped body, with its 
smooth surface unmarred by seams, corners, or 
pieced short ends, is obtained by spiral weaving. 
The many refinements of finish, the exclusive 
Lloyd conveniences, are made possible by the 
low production cost of spiral weaving. 

The steel heart in all upright stakes adds 
greater strength to the fabric. 

You will surely want your baby to have the 
comfort of this handsome, finely made carriage, 
particularly when it costs less instead of more 
than you expect. If you don’t know where to 
find it, write us for the dealer’s name and our 
interesting booklet, “What the doctor told 
young Mrs. Bond about baby carriages.” 

Tre Lioyp MANUFACTURING CoMPANY 
Heywood-Wakefield Co.) 
Dept. 1-238, Menominee, Michigan 


Factory: Orillia, Ontario 


| I] Patent Process | 
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It made my heart go pitter-patter within me— 
the man almost lifting soft, delicate Lulaloo 
right out of the water. I wonder that his hard 
jarmor did not hurt her. 
|} “Then on his magnificent black charger 
| he mounted, and he rode away without once 
|} turning his head, the dry branches cracking 
under his horse’s heavy hoofs. Smaller and 
smaller he grew; his armor shone through the 
branches like a light; then suddenly he was 
to be seen no more. A little shudder passed 
| through the forest; the branches trembled 90 
| that the trees seemed weeping their leaves. 
| “All this time old Father Nicodemus was 
| sitting quite still in the shadow of his hut, 
with his eyes fixed upon Lulaloo’s face. He 
| could not do anything, and he felt this—that 
| was the pity of it! 

“The autumn was miraculously golden that 
| year. Nature was doing her best to try and 
cheer up our Lulaloo—and you ought to have 
|seen old Nicodemus! Mother, father, sister, 
and nurse all rolled into one could not have been 
more tender, more gentle, more thoughtful, 
more tactful than the worn-out old hermit. 

“They talked very little in those days; they 
| were so silent that one could hear the dead 
leaves fall. Both of them, I know, were always 
watching and harkening for the one who was to 
come back; neither ever really believed that he 
would come back, and yet they were always 
watching. I, too, was continually on the alert: 
the smallest sound made us start. We kept 
imagining that we heard twigs snapping 
beneath a heavy horse’s tread . . . 

“The forest was one orgy of color, reds, 
yellows, browns and oranges; but you felt how 
delicate and ephemeral all the beauty was 
There was something unreal about it. 

“Lulaloo plaited no more wreaths for het 
head, but occasionally, with trembling finger, 
the old hermit would wind her wonderful 
coronets of bright leaves and shining red 
berries. But Lulaloo very rarely wore them, 
‘they generally lay neglected, a pats h of ardent 
color upon the little pier. Only once, becaus 
her old friend had gone as far as a very distant 
clearing in the forest to gather them for her, did 
she accept a wreath of pale autumn crocusts 
pressed on her forehead. How delicate 
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Why ARCOLA 
saves steps 
Inthe rear ofARCOLA 


is a damper automati- 
cally regulated accord- 
ing to the heatof the wa- 
ter. Air is fed to the fire 
through it in just the 
right amount to get 
maximum efficiency 
from minimum fuel. 


But Arcola gives them Radiator warmth 


E USED to have three stoves, discomfort. There is healthin 

and froze,” says Mr.Stembach, ARCOLA;thereis immense satisfac- 
of Jamestown, N.D., “but with tion; and thereis economy, too. For 
ARCOLA and American Radiators the coal consumption is so much 
we burn no more coal than one smaller than that of stoves or old- 
stove did,and ARCOLA keepsevery fashioned heaters, that ARCOLA 
room evenly warmed.” will soon pay back its entire first 
cost. More than 100,000 owners 
have proved this in their own ex- 
perience. One of them lives in your 
neighborhood; ask him. 


No other heater can do for the 
smallhome what ARCOLA does. It is 
acombination boilerandradiator.It 
warms the room in which it stands, 





and sends a steady flow of hot water Send us your name and the num- 
to a radiator in each room. ber of rooms in your house; an at- ~ _— 
a ss ively illustrated book will be | AKCOLA. 
The price is surprisingly low, and tractivety | Reg. U.S, Pat.Of 


payments may be made in easy in- mailed to you at once. 


stallments, according to the new 
planwhich your heating contractor For sale by the Heating and Plumbing Trade everywhere 


ill lain. 
" Make ras mind that you will AMERICAN RADIATOR COMP. ANY 


not go through another winter in _ Dept. 23, 1807 Elmwood Ave., Buffalo, N.Y. Sales Offices in alll principal cities 
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Lulaloo 


lovely they were, those crocuses, tapering 
over toward their stalks into creamy white. 
Each flower was like a slim wax goblet made for 
fairies to drink out of; they suited our Lulaloo 
wonderfully, and some, having been bent, 
drooped right into her eyes. ; 

“She never sang any more now. Never 
again—oh! the sadness of it—did we hear her 
lift her rapturous voice; the knight must have 
carried it away with him. Paler and paler 
she grew, and sometimes I heard her whisper- 


i have only a fish’s tail!’ 

“She never complained, but we saw that she 
was pining away. , ; 

“As though it was the simplest thing on 
earth, the hermit and the lake maiden had 
taken up again their old habit of sitting close 
together, he on the pier, she with her head in his 
lap, but there was no talking and. laughing, 
as in those happy, happy days that were gone 
forever. He would only pass his hand, oh! so 
gently, again and again over her golden locks. 
The saddest of all was that both, I know, felt 
the presence of the shiny knight sitting 
between them, separating them, and yet 
Lulaloo was dying of grief because he had 
gone away! 

“Then all the leaves fell from the trees; they 
lay, a golden-russet carpet, on the ground. 
Beautiful? Yes, but with that particular sad- 
ness of things that are coming to anend. Then 
came rain and storm and death—yes . . 
the death of Lulaloo! 

“You see, she knew that her knight would 
not come back, so what was the good of trying 
to live? Everything was dying: all the leaves 
and every little flower also; so it was much 
easier to die with all the rest. She had only 
a fish’s tail, and old Nicodemus, alas! with 
all his love, meant nothing any more—only 
a pair of arms in which to die 

“He tried to keep her warm—I know he 
did—but he felt her getting colder and colder. 
And what could he do? He could not turn 
into a beautiful knight in shining armor. 
Could he? Even in the day when he was a 
great sinner, he could never have been so 
beautiful as Lulaloo’s stranger. 

“So Lulaloo died, and all Father Nicodemus’ 
love could not keep her alive—not for himself, 
nor for us, nor for the lake and the forest who 
loved her as we did. She just died in his 
arms on a day when it was raining and when 
Father Nicodemus’ beard was all drenched and 
flat and depressed-looking. She died .. . 
and Nicodemus sat there and held her all cold 
in his arms, and the rain came more and more, 
till the old hermit was nothing but a heap of 
dripping misery, sitting like in a trance, with 
the dead little lake maiden in his arms—and 
she had only a fish’s tail!” 


THE little robin said nothing more for a 
long time, and I remained silent beside 
him, waiting . . . 

“He buried her just in front of his hut,” 
continued the robin at last. ‘He had not to 
make a very big hole—she was so small—but 
ell the same, it was a great effort to his weak 
old arms. I helped line her last resting-place 
with all the most beautiful leaves I could carry. 
I brought them one by one in my beak, and 
all my family, big and small, “helped me, 
while old Nicodemus sat beside the big hole 
he had made, holding Lulaloo for a last time 
in his arms. 

“Her face was as pale as on that night I had 
seen her, that moonlight night when the knight 
had kissed her. 

“The scales on her tail were no longer 
shiny at all; they were quite faded; they had 
become as dull as lead. 

“We worked very hard and made her bed 
as soft as we could, filling it with color. That 
morning the sun was shining, and when at last 
poor old Nicodemus parted with her, the 
iene he laid her in was full of red-golden 


“un . 
The winter came early that year—we all 



































BEAUTIFUL FLOORS 


with less work and at lower cost 


That waxed floors are the most beautiful is 
proved by the fact that interior decorators 
and architects everywhere prefer them. And 
they are available to everybody—for Old 
English Wax gives them to you with very 
little work and at low cost. Old English Wax 
produces the richest of lustres, 


bending; without kneeling. It is low in cost. 
It lasts a lifetime. Hundreds of thousands of 
women are using it. 

Permanent floor beauty 


But whether you use the Old English Waxer- 
Polisher, or apply it with a 





the hardest of surfaces. It pre- 
vents scratches and heel marks. 
It goes farther, lasts longer, and 
costs about a third of other 
finishes. 
Easier waxing with 
this device 

Apply Old English Wax with 
the Old English Waxer-Pol- 
isher. Here's a true work- 


saver! This modern, labor-sav- 
ing device does two things—it 





FREE TO YOU 


You will receive a can of 
Old English Wax free if you 
buy an Old English Waxer- 
Polisher now. 
labor-saving device does 
two things—it waxes, then 
polishes the floor. It's a 
great improvement over any 
weighted brush, which does 
not apply the wax, but 
merely polishes. 
lifetime. Take advantage of 
our short-time offer. If your 


cloth, you can be certain that 
Old English Wax will give your 
floors a depth of beauty that 
friends will remark upon. They 
will be the easiest floors in the 
world to take care of. They will 
never need to be refinished. 
Just an occasional rewaxing of 
the walk-spots—that’s all. The 
time- and trouble-saving will be 
enormous, and your floors will 
always be as evenly beautiful 
as the first day you waxed 
them. 


This new 


Lasts a 





waxes, then polishes. How dealer can’t supply you, Sold at paint, hardware, drug, 
easily it glides! How easily mail the coupon below. housefurnishing and depart- 
your work is done! Without ment stores. 





THE A. S. BOYLE COMPANY, CINCINNATI, OHIO. CANADIAN FACTORY: TORONTO 
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PASTE LIQUID 


FOR FLOORS, LINOLEU M. WOODWORK, FURNITURE, DANCING 


Send for this Valuable Book—Free 


It is full of home-beauty secrets and authoritative information on 
now to beautify and care for floors, linoleum, woodwork, furniture, 
all, in fact, that we have learned in twenty-eight years, con- 
densed into easy reading. A valuable reference book. 


etc, 


lish Wax 


POWDER 


Mail the coupon. 








Tne A. 8S. Borie Company, 


oO Check here for 
free book only 


O 


1360 Dana Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 


Check here for 
Waxer-Polisher 








Send me your free book, 
“Beautiful Floors, Wood- 
work, and Furniture— 
Their Finish and Care.” 







Na me 
Address 





Send me, all charges paid, an Old 
English Waxer-Polisher with a can of 
Wax Free at the special time-limited 
price of $3.90 (Denver and West, 
%4.25; Canada, $4.50; Winnipeg and 
West, $5.00), which I enclose. 














In using advertisements see page 6 










GAGE BROTHERS & CO. 
24 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago 
385 Madison Ave., New York 
Gentlemen: Please send me without cost or 
obligation a copy of “Gage Chapeaux”’ 


Spring 1925. 


SS 


“Get a Portable 
Kitchenette’”’ 








Complete Stove, with 


Fuel and Butioguisher 


ONLY 25c 


Satisfaction Guaranteed 


it, use it anywhere, 
as kitchen stove t 

er stove Boils broils, 
needed in bathroom kitct 


meals at office Hea 
of us 


Hot 
aving Hundred 
is flat 


t lealers or direct Send 
Le a po tior 9 East 
we will shiy 


STERNO i 


March 1925 Good 





Lulaloo 


suffered much, and our hearts being so heavy 


within us, we had less resistance against the 
cold. 

“Nicodemus had but one thought left: 
that was to keep his little dead companion’s 


| grave warm; so instead of going to his hut, 


he remained outside, sitting upon it. There 
was not much heat in him to keep anything 
warm, but that was just the idea he had. 

“I do not think that he even said his prayers 
any more. Whenever I heard him murmur 
anything, it was always the name of Lulaloo; 
but you will admit that it’s a sweet. name: 
Lulaloo! ... 

“All the animals of the forest used to come 
in turns to sit beside Nicodemus on Lulaloo’s 
grave: the foxes came, and the hares, the 
badger, and once even the stag came, but he 
did not sit down—stags don’t sit down, you 
know; they either lie or stand, and this grand 
fellow just stood there, quite close to old 
Nicodemus. He had beautiful big sad eyes, 
but the hermit never seemed to see anything 
any more, not even the stag . . . 

“The snow came, and the frost . . . The 
snow covered up old Nicodemus, made a big, 
soft, white heap of him, with perfectly-rounded 
edges. He looked like a very beautifully-made 
snow-man. I don’t think he felt anything; he 


|never moved. The snow turned to ice, and 


then he became an ice-man, and his great 
beard was a river of icicles—and when the sun 


| shone, the ice was alive with a thousand rain 


bow colors. 

“But old Father Nicodemus knew nothing 
about all those colors; he was sleeping inside 
that shiny covering; he did not want to know 
about anything any more, since Lulaloo was 
dead. And he did not; he was also dead, you 
see. But that must not make you sad; 
did not want to be alive without Lulaloo . . 

That is exactly how the little robin told me 
the tale about Father Nicodemus and about 
Lulaloo, the little lake maiden . . . who 
loved a knight . .. 


The Truth About Tonsils 


(Continued from page 86) 


from this blood-destroying germ and from 
the pneumonia germs which were frequently 
being carried in their tonsils or mouths. Hence 
the terrible menace of allowing a camp- 
ing-ground in one’s body for these deadly 


germs, ready to pounce upon the individual | 


the moment he is down and fighting some 
other disease. Also they may attack him be- 
cause he is debilitated, worn out, or fatigued. 


A Physician Must Decide 
To determine whether or not the tonsils are 
diseased, a competent physician should be con- 
sulted. Tonsils should not be condemned 
without scientific proof that they are infected 
at a time when they are not acutely inflamed. 


| Also, because tonsils are enlarged, even caus- 
| ing some obstruction to a child’s breathing, 
| does not prove that they should be condemned 


to removal; such tonsils may be otherwise 


| treated. Again, a tonsil may be badly diseased 


and yet not be enlarged; or an enlarged tonsil 
may be so imbedded in the tissues of the 
throat as to seem small and still be badly 


| diseased. Such imbedded tonsils are often 


seen in older people. 

It seems to be a fact that when one tonsil is 
diseased and contains poisonous germs that it 
can not kill, the other tonsil is also infected 
Consequently, whatever t-eatment one tonsil 
is to receive must also be given to the other. 


That treatment, whether it be the drastic one 


of removal or merely medicinal in character, 
should be decided upon only after careful 
examination by a competent physician. 
Our tonsils were given us for a purpose: they 


should not be ruthlessly sacrificed, neither 
should they be allowed to remain a source of 


infection. 









Millions of 
Germs 
Are On the 

Mop You Wring 

With Hands | 





Every time you wring out Look for 


a dirty, unsanitary mop ms 
you expose yourself to Holes 





disease. 

No danger of contagion, 
no red, grimy, wet hands, 
no splashing of filthy water 
on dress, shoes or floor 
when you use a 


Gm ~* 
CANTS 
Sn ae 
A slight pressure on han- 
dle wrings mop dry. Used 
in a million homes. En- 
amelled finish, fits any pail. 
Will give years of service. 
Endorsed by Household 
Institutes and leading 
authorities on domestic 
science. 
At Dealer’s 
or $3.50 Direct 
Charges Prepaid, C.O. D., or 
Send Check or Money Order 
Also made in Janitor sizes 
WHITE MOP WRINGERCO. 
Dept. G, Fultonville, New York 
Canadian Factory: Paris, Ont. 


*Qhe BICKNELL 
Folding Lroning Table 


You know the comfort and convenience to be had ty 
ironing on a substantial and practical table. That & 
why you should use The Bicknell Folding Ironing Table 
It sets firmly on the floor—will not wiggle or tip while 
in use Has a greater ironing surfac« Has nose # 
shaped that garment slides on and off easily and ts clear 
of all supports. Easy to open and easy to close, Convem 
ient to store, 

If your dealer doca not have it in stock, write 


J. F. BICKNELL LUMBER CO. 


























Worcester, Mass. 









15 inches wid 


4 inch 
$2 inches hig } 





Built to give a 
lifetime of ser- 
vice, 


Skimit 


Kitchen 
Cream dill 


Puts all of the pure cream 
from your milk bottle into 
the pitcher and no milk 
mixed with it. Starts and 
stops itself. Nothing to get 
out of order. Easy to clean. 
Pays for itself many times. 
Price only 65Sc. Mailed to your 
home. Money-back guarantee 

















Saves buying cream. Order this I 
wonderful money-saver NOW. Your aw ortof milk \ 
Agents Wanted rill prod aes j | 
Skimit Manufacturing Co. half P rit! a 
30 No. Michigan Ave. cream—GET | 
Chicago, tlinois 
ee 





A complete advertising index will be 
' found on page 6. 
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COLORFUL 
e WALLS® 











Make your Own 
Cheerful Backgrounds 


IVE new beauty and comfort 

to your home now with 
Muralite—the perfect wall finish. 
It is so easy to a ae right over S 
plaster, wall board, burlap or even 
plain, tight wall paper at little S 
cost of time, money or bother. 


NI 
A short afternoon’s work will NI 
Boer sd one room for only SN 


$2.45. Send for color suggestions ~ 
and folder about Muralite today. R 


M. EWING FOX COMPANY RN 
240 E, 136th St., New York City IN 


. yp 
[ Ma PAIL@A DRUSH\ HOT WATER & N 


MURAL. 


MAKES A PERFECT WALL FINISH 
APAVAVAPAVAVAVAVAPA 
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DID THIS EVER 
HAPPEN TO YOU? 


Wash day—the clothes, 
clean and sweet, hung out 
to dry,—and then, snap! — 
the line breaks. Result 
loss of temper and much extra work. 
The Lowell Clothes Line Reel 
will prevent this. An attractive metal 
container with green enamel finish, or white 
enamel with nickel plated trimmings with reel, 
holding thirty-six feet of braided clothes line. 
It may be hung in any handy spot in the 
kitchen, bathroom, attic or basement, You 
may dry your w ashing regardless of the weather. 
Rain or shine it is always ready and convenient. 
For sale by leading hardware, housefurnishing 


and departme nt stores 
ested and approved | 
GOOD HOUSEKEEPING INSTITUTE 
THE HOGE MANUFACTURING CO., 
NEW YORK, 


ning 
215 FULTON STREET, - ¥. 





















ZES 
EATING BLADES: Seaman & QUICKER 


4 ENTIRELY SUPERIOR -TAKE N° OTHER 
| LL 


or UNITED ROYALTIES GRR 
ALERS 1133 BROADWAY, NEW YOR 
Bow to Stage a Play 


Wejcal Cones P Ys 
are. 7 Make-up Goods 
lack? 


‘ace Sik Everything for 
t Cones Shows “and A Amateur ie »rtainments. 
. Geckos. CAT UE FREE, 





Vaudeville ‘Acts 


1. & DENISON & CO., 623 So. Wabash, 9 ye cHIcAao 
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Dried Fruits the Year 
Round 


(Continued from page 76) 


of sugar. Drain and arrange them in a baked 
pie shell in overlapping rings, filling the crust 
well. Add enough of the sirup, boiled down, 
to fill the interstices. Sprinkle with shredded 
almonds, about one-fourth cupful, and top with 
whipped cream. If preferred, the pie may be 
topped with a meringue and baked at 300° F. 

for fifteen minutes. 

Peach Pandowdy. To one beaten egg add 
one-half cupful of sugar, three-fourths cupful 
of milk, one-fourth teaspoonful of salt, three 
tablespoonfuls of melted shortening, and two 
cupfuls of pastry flour sifted with two tea- 
spoonfuls of baking-powder. Beat well and 
pour into a greased, shallow cake-pan. Lay 
soaked and drained halves of peaches on top, 
arranging them in rows. Sprinkle with two 
tablespoonfuls of sugar and bake at 350° F. 
for about forty-five minutes. Apricots may be 
substituted for the peaches. Serve with hard 
or liquid sauce. 

Peach Roll. Make a baking-powder dough 
of one pint of flour, three teaspoonfuls of 
baking-powder, half a teaspoonful of salt, 
three tablespoonfuls of shortening, and about 
three-fourths cupful of milk. Roll into an 
oblong sheet, brush with melted butter, and 
spread with halves of peaches which have been 
soaked, cooked, and sweetened to taste and 
drained. About one-half pound of dried 

peaches will be needed. Sprinkle with two 
= rer a of sugar. Roll up, place in a 
greased baking-dish, pour around it one-half 
cupful of the sirup which has been heated, and 
bake at 450° F. for twenty minutes. Serve 
with a sauce made with the remainder of the 
juice or with whipped cream. 





Several New Ideas 


Have you ever tried washing, soaking, and 
simmering seedless raisins until very tender 
but not broken, adding a bit of thinly sliced 
orange if desired, and serving for breakfast 
with cream either before or with the cereal? 


The idea impressed me as I noted the enjoy- | 


ment with which a family of rosy-cheeked 
children disposed of good-sized dishes at break- 
fast, alternating with those with which fresh 
fruit was served. Big raisins with a bit of 
the stem adhering to each, and cloves inserted 
as heads, make most interesting turtles 
with which to decorate children’s birthday 
cakes. 

Raisin Salad is nutritious and delicious. 
Stuff large seedless or seeded raisins with 
small balls of cream cheese and lay as many as 
wished in nests of crisp lettuce with a whirl of 
stiff mayonnaise at the side. Or mix cut, seed- 
less raisins with cream cheese and enough cream 
to moisten sufficiently. Mold into nut size 
balls and serve as above. Seedless raisins 
combined with diced apples and celery and 
moistened with mayonnaise make another | 
pleasing salad. 

Raisin Pie 
loving family. 
seedless raisins for one hour and drain. Add 
one-fourth cupful of lemon-juice, one-half 
cupful of brown sugar, two cupfuls of boiling 
water, two tablespoonfuls of butter, and one- 
half teaspoonful of salt. Cook, rapidly boiling, 
for five minutes. Thicken with two table- 
spoonfuls of corn-starch moistened with two 
tablespoonfuls of cold water and bake at 
450° F. for thirty minutes. 

To make delicious Dessert Sandwiches, cut 
any light cake in half-inch-thick oblongs. 


makes a good variety in a pie- 





| serving dish, and cover each with any of the 
dried fruits—figs, apricots, dates, or a combina- 
tion of these—which have been soaked, cooked 
until tender, and sweetened. Sprinkle with 
nuts, cover each with another oblong of cake, 
pour a little of the sirup around, and top with 
whipped cream. Dot with 
| cherries and angelica if you wish. 


ange a layer regularly in a shallow glass | 
Arrange a layer regularly i illow glass | siesta 
| home cooking, 


| 


Soak one and one-half cupfuls of | 


bits of candied | 
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birch 


we are insisting on for the 
Trim (and also the Furni- 
ture) of our New Home is 
still plentiful enough in the 
Northern woods to be attain- 
able at a price easily within 
our means.” 





A cosy corner ina cosy home. A fine example of 
beautiful effects to be secured with “Beautiful 


Birch’ paneled by artistic hands. (There could 
hardly be any better base for enamel.) 


birch 


is, truly enough, “‘the wood 
for the wise’’ for All Interior 
Trim—also Furniture. It is 
very hard, and thus is prac- 
tically dent and mar proof. 


The Birch Book is worthy of your Library Table. It 
comes with our compliments. Will you write for it today? 


THE BIRCH MANUFACTURERS 
206 F.R. A. Building 
OSHKOSH, WISCONSIN 


“Beautiful Birch for 
Beautiful Woodwork’ 


Safe 
* Milk 


For Infants, 
Children, Invalids, 
Nursing Mothers 


Avoid Imitations 


Big Profits in Home Cooking! 


famous expert, shows just how to make 
cake-making, candy-making give big prof- 
its. How to cater, run profitable TEA ROOMS, Motor Inns, 
cafeterias, ete, Write for free booklet, ‘“Cooking for Profit.’’ 
American School of Home Economics, 872 E. 58th St., Chicago 


PEANUTS—5 Ibs. 





~~ 

ask torHorlick’s 
The ORIGINAL 
Malted Milk 








Jumbos, unroasted, $1.25 


5 Ibs. = roasted, 1.50 
HAMS-— Smithfield Hams, 65c per Ib. 
PARCEL POST PREPAID 


WATKINS BROS., 


In using 


Franklin, Va. 


advertisements see page 6 1909 
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* Theseare *: 
Training Days’ 


Sonny Hair: | 


So) 
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HAIR DRESSING 

“For Real Men and Boys” 

GLO-CO, the Liquid 
Dressing, is a positive boon to 
mothers in controlling the un- 
ruly locks of the younger boys, 
while its appeal to the conserv- 
ative business or professional 
man is just as strong as to the 


Hair 


a EE eodnods-f>-foq 


high school or college student. | 
GLO-CO, too, has marked anti- ¥ 
septic tonic qualities which } 
combat tendencies to dandruff, ~~ 
itching scalp, etc. GLO-COing iL. 
the hair is an absolute essen h 

J tial to good grooming. It’s deli- |\, 
J cately-subtle perfume disappears |. 
! soon after applying. A _ few |. 
9/ drops each morning suffices. \v 
*® At all drug counters and barber (© 
) shops, or send coupon for liberal fre« | 


y sample 4 
eee ee we ee ee ee ee eee ee 
Mail Free Sample to— G 

ee ae Scereescccecsceces & 

{o C\ 

\\ » RBBTORB. cccccccocesccces J) 

\ Fill in and mail to Normany Products ¢ 
6\ 6511 McKinley Ave Los Angeles, Calif lp 
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Maternity 


TYL 
pAu= BRYANT Mater- pores Goes 

nity Clothes enable you 
to dress stylishly during all 
stages of maternity — and 
after baby comes as well. 
Latest modes, designed 
to conceal condition and 
provide for expansion. 


Style Book FREE £ 
New Style Book showing § 
latest styles in ' 

‘oats, Skirts and Corsets 
for Maternity Wear. Also 
Apparel for Baby. Send today, 


fune Pryant Adress Dew 11 








GIO-CO | | 












| Massachusetts, 
| entry 


| field 


| | to 
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Here’s An Easy Way To Make Money 


Take orders for the new and patented Parit-ease Diapers 
which keep baby comfy Every mother will want some 


Endorsed by doctors, nurses, etc No deliveries Com 
mission paid when order is taken Full or part time 
Write today infant Wear Co., Dept. A, Warsaw, N. Y. 

STUDY INTERIOR DECORATION 


A home study course in making your home 
beautiful or preparing for an agreeable and 
lucrative profession Send for catalog G2 
N. Y. School of Interior Decoration 
441 Madison Avenue New York City 
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Wainscot chairs, the first de- 
signed to serve also as a table 


Th . . 

e American Wing 
(Continued from page 43) 

} selection of furnishings appropriate for 
these interiors was largely based on a 
study of old inventories, diaries, news 
papers, and other contemporary rec- 
ords. The vivid picture we gain from 
the rooms themselves is supplemented 
by an interesting little handbook pub- 
lished by the Museum, giving a brief 
description of each and showing its 
relation to the general development. 

In order to emphasize certain definite ten- 
dencies or styles in early American art, the 
Museum’s series of rooms has been divided 
into three period-groups. In the first period 
(roughly, the seventeenth and early eighteenth 
centuries) the Colonial builders followed the 
traditions of Elizabethan and Jacobean Eng 
land, with such modifications as local condi 
tions made necessary. In New England, lime 
was scarce and wood was abundant, and so the 
great majority of early houses were of frame, 
steep-roofed to shed the snows, and clap- 
boarded to keep out the penetrating winds of 
the bleak winter, as illustrated in the Capen 
house shown on page 42. 

Though there were many variations, the 
simpler houses were constructed with one room 


| with its great fireplace and an entry on the 


first floor, and with a story or half-story above, 
which was little more than a loft. Like the hall 
of the old English manor-house, this room 
served as kitchen, dining-room, living-room, 
and bedroom combined. When a larger hous« 
was desired, another room, a parlor, was added, 
likewise with a fireplace, the common chimney 
and entry standing between. Later, a lean-to 
was sometimes built on at the rear. 

Wishing to represent the home of a prosper- 


ous New England colonist of this early period | 


and unable to secure fine original rooms from 
any of those few seventeenth century houses 
that still remain, the Museum has reproduced 
the parlor of the Hart house in Ipswich, 
dating about 1640 (see illus- 
combining it with a kitchen and 
with its short winding stair, modeled 
after those in wl Parson Capen house, Tops- 
(built 1683), the exterior of which is 
Both of original houses are still pre- 
In such rooms little attempt was made 
the structural features. Roughly 


tration), 


shown. 
served. 
hide 


Cupboard with characteristic 
carved panels and balusters 








Dress of lavender 
hnen trimmed with 
Bias Tape in fine 
white lawn. 


Girls’ dress of 
striped cotton suit- 
ing combined with 
plain suiting and 
percale Bias Tape. 


Our 
Spring 
Sewing 


Book 


is full of new and clever ideas fo; 
summer dresses, sports clothes, 
lingerie and utility articles made with 


WRIGHT'S BIAS FOLD Tat 


Percale and lawn tapes in white, black 
and colors for tub dresses, fine taffeta 
silks to use on silk and wool materials 
and for millinery. Prettier clothes in 
less time and with less expense. 

Send 10 cents in stamps 


to cover cost of mailing, for new 
book and }-yard sample of tape in 
fast color percale in any one of the 
following colors: Lavender, Pink, 
Light Blue, Alice Blue, Red, Brown, 
Navy, Reseda Green, Gray, Old Rose, 
Black, Yellow, Linen Color, Orange 


Wm. E.WRIGHT & SONS 
Manufacturers 


_Dept. 85_ Orange, N. J. 























7 
Away He Goes 


With Never a Care 


The living-room is his tn- 


door world in his wide 
awake hours, Though he's 
too young to walk the 


GO-BL-BI takes him safe- 
ly where he pleases with- 
Mother's attention, 
If your department store 
can't sell you the GO-RBI- 
Bi, order from us direct. 
THE CROSLEY MFG. CO. 
Ge-Bi-Bi Dept. 2-3, Cincinnati, Obie 








Ask Your Retail 
Merchant 


for goods advertised in Good House 
keeping. They are made by manu- 
facturers of first-rate repute. That 
is why their business message appears 
in this publication. And Good House- 
keeping guarantees every advertise 
ment in its pages. Read our perma- 
nent guaranty on page 6 of this issue. 





Pearl Necklace Given! 


30-inch indestructit ple Peart Noe 
Cord 





to-day. We east you 


Bl Effar Co., 1 Vinton Bldg. Prov. RL | 


FOR vouRsai 
60 INTOBUSINESS =: 
we “New Syster 














We furnish every 


Specialty Candy Factory” in your community 4 
Fither mes ter 


thing. Money-making opportunity unlimited 





men, Big Candy Booklet Free. Write for it today, Don't pst 1 
W. HILL VER RAGSDALE, Drewer'0. © 1 oaanes.® 
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French 


Decorate Your Own 
French Pastry 


with an ATECO Decorating Set which 
quickly and easily duplicates the inviting 
pastry decorations of the French chef 
The ATECO, with its 12 interchangeable 
tubes for different designs, makes your 
ples, cakes, pastry and salads as good to 
look at as they are delicious, The light 
weight metal holder and parts are non- 
corrosive and easily cleanable. 


Complete Set. with oe 
Mustrated Instruction 3.50 
Bool 


of Recipes 
De net accept “bargain” substitutes 













at te AND 


PASTRY 
DECORATOR 
If your dealer dove 


not sell ge 
ATECO ICING SE TS. 
we will send « pre- 
paid upon receipt of 
price 

August Thomsen & Co 
488 Woodward Ave, 
Brooklyn, N. ¥ 














Own Your OwnTea Doar 





Or Become a Tea Room Hostess or Executive— 
any Openings, Fascinating Work 
in this New Field. 
Wondt RFI L 


ew field for ambitious women offer 


many opportunitic delightful, fascinating work 
and substa tial rewards to those who succeed You 
can open a ea room of your own or manage one 
already fe Opportunities everywhere for tea 


rooms, coffee ops, motor inns. Successful tea rooms 
have been ed on as little as $50 capital 

No previous experience necessary. We quickly train you, 
by mall, to start your own tea room, or put you in touch 


with desirable positions as manager, assistant manager, 
hostess, table director, buyer or other executive 

Hundreds of Lewis Institute graduates are winning success 
through fascinating work in this profitable new profes 
sion, You can qualify in spare time at home with th 
lewis Tea Room Training Course, endorsed and used by 
leading, sucessful tea room operators 

Write for Free Book “POURING TEA FOR PROFIT.” 


LEWIS TEA ROOM INSTITUTE 
Dept. L-2457 Washington, D. C- 


Mary Catherine Lewis, Director. 


dogiby Maik 


Save money. Buy direct from pro- 
lucer Get. strictly fresh exes all 













Have t in slenls 
tee Crates rvectenyy < — 
ast for years. 
+ Fee otal F mS A ates 
BE DESCKIPTIVE 


"c Tre om An as prices 
METAL EGG CRATE Co., 
114 Wolfe St. Fredericksburg. Va. 











ns, A s, Ete. 

oO ee meen including 

ins po an of envelopes, $13.50, 
Imitation cag raved, 


100 Visiting Cards ¢ for samp! 
“Ott EN Laan a _'-- { x" les. ia, Pa, 
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Paneled oak cradle, 
Elizabethan style; 
folding butterfly 
table of some- 
what later date 


hewn beams support the low, unplastered 
ceiling; stout posts jut out from the 
corners of the room; the walls, sheathed 
with broad boards or crudely plastered, 
are broken by small casement windows, 
usually arranged in groups. 

The severe winters and cold, drafty 
houses made the family cluster closely 
round the great fireplace, which was often 
eight feet in width, large enough for a little | 
seat to be placed within—a warm spot on 
bitter nights. Above the fireplace, across the 
chimney throat, was set a sapling upon which 
were hung the hooks and trammels which 
supported the pots and kettles above the 
blazing logs. In these great kettles wer 
cooked the stews, vegetables, thick soups, and 
porridge which formed an important part of | 
the menu. In the small oven at one side of the | 
chimney were cooked the bread, beans and 
other baked foods, while the meats, including | 
wild birds and other game of which there was 
a plentiful supply, were roasted on spits. 








Numerous other cooking utensils were ar- 
ranged about the hearth 
Round the kitchen walls there probably 


stood one or more chests, which were indis-| 
pensable since they served both for seats and 
for storage space, a cupboard, and a dresser on 

vhich were placed crockery and pewter. Else- 
vhere were grouped tables, a desk-box, a chair 
and perhaps a great settle be-| 
sid. the,fireplace. The furnishings of the parlor | 
were similar. Very likely a bed stood in each | 
room, to be within the circle of the fire’s 
warmth. 

Ihe furniture was made chiefly of oak and 
pine, with other woods in combination. It | 
was sturdily built, utility and durability being | 
essential. The earlier pieces, such as the trestle 
table, wainscot chairs, chest, cupboard, and 
cradle of our illustrations, 
styles. The panels and stout supporting posts 
are covered with simple designs—guilloche 
borders, arches, conventionalized flower and 
plant forms, and S-scrolls—rather crudely 
carved in low relief and sometimes empha- 
sized by red and black paint. Slightly later, 
the more refined styles of Jacobean England 
are reflected in America in the lighter con- 
struction of the framework, the more slender, 


tools, 


turned legs of chairs and tables, the use of slats | 


Spindle-back or “Carver” 
and a slat-back chair 

















follow Elizabethan | 











Model 750 


described below 


Smart Styles for Spring 
Dix-Make 
7 Jay ‘Dresses 
TH 


really different. 


new modes featured by Dix are 
Such smart lines, 
such artful effects! Send for 
the new Dix booklet and make your 
Remember that Dix 


maintained for over 


' 


novelty 


selection. 
qua ity has been 


a quarter of a century 


Model 750, illustrated \ fully shrunk Irish 
liner dres W hit en is inset in 3 
narrow rows o kirt-front and small back 
be P b t ¢ waist just below 
the attractiv qua cK and ure on both 
sides of the sk ( New B 
Orange Green, Tangerine 

Orchid. Sisese 36 to 46. $10.00 


Mail orders will be promptly filled. 


HENRY A. DIX and SONS 
~ CORPORATION i 
Ai 141 Madison Ave., New York sy 





your new folder. 


| 
Please send me 


ceecesreens 


‘ 
' 
' 
’ 
‘ 
' 
‘ 
' 
‘ 
' 
' 
\ 


AAET OS 22200--- 


Ls. sumenennmmeeieredmtatee 





Learn Stenography 
FD Ma (11-8 experts Earn Large Salaries 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
SHORTHAND, TYPEWRITING, BOOKKEEPING 
taught by our advance ed home study ‘method, makes you 
expert in short time. Trains you for private secretary 
while you learn. Practice in egare tipo. We furnish 
iter. Enormous d. 





for o J 
vies. Hundreds successful qrodenioe 5 bon t start any business 
course until you get our seholarship pi book today. 


[ RATIONAL BUSINESS INSTITUTE Dent, 100 3902 Sheriden Rod. Chicage } 





In using advertisements see page 6 201 











Stieff Silver 


IS superior 





AKE your Easter Gift one of sil- 

ver. STIEFF SOLID STER- 
LING 925/1000 fine (the gift ever- 
lasting); Made for sale direct (not 
through dealers). Sold by weight 
and can be purchased “piece at a time” 
and each piece matches perfectly, and 
grows in charm with possession and 
use. 

6 Stieff Rose Medium 
Knives with Mirror 
stainless steel blades— 
handles .weighing 4.13 
ooeeee $28, each $3 

6 Stieff Rose Forks 
to match, weighing 9.55 
SERccood $15, each $2.50 

6 Stieff Rose Ice 
Cream Forks weighing 
6.03 ozs...$9, each $1.50 

Stieff Rose Sauce 
Ladle weighing 1.00 oz. 

$1.75 

Stieff Rose Cold 
Meat Fork weighing 
1.75 OZS.eeeee0e0+93+50 

Stieff Rose Relish 
Fork weighing 1.05 ozs 

$2.25 

6 Stieff Rose Tea 
Spoons weighing 4.30 
ozs......$6, each $1.00 

Ask for our 90- 
page Catalogue 
showing in photo- 
graphic reproduction 
hundreds of 
tive gift articles; 
Art of the Silver- 
smith; Progressive 
Gift Plan and other 
literature. 


The Stieff Co. 


17 N. Liberty Street, 


ozs... 





selec- 





(% actual size) 


Rose Pattern Baltimore, Md. 

Meat Fork, ; 

medium size, Factory: “ 
weighing 2.55 ozs, Wyman’s Park Drive- 


way at Druid Hill Park. 














NEW WAY to Learn 
FOREIGN 


LANGUAGES 









You already know hundreds of for 
eign words without re alizing it! You 
can talk and rea ch, Spanish or 
German in 8 to 12 WEEKS right in your 
own home. Not a single English word in 
course, yet you read it easily by the won- 
derful 

Pelman “At Sight”’ System 
Our big free book gives you PROOF—you 
actually read AT SIGHT a page of the 
—— you Select. Write now, stating 

guage wanted. 


The Pelman Language Institute, 





Se 


Dept. L-1373 2575 Broadway, New York 





= by physicians. Accurate and 
Sonbtary. Westabie: remevultebememeck: 


KANSON SCALEx 


Without hammock makes 25 Ib. white enamel | 
kitchen scale. Satisfaction or money back | 
== WRITE for Baby's Weiokt and ‘Health Guide 

Hanson Bros. Scaie Co.,520 N. Ada St.,Chicago 
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other girls have accomplished, 


The American Wing 


and spindles for chair backs instead of the 
solid panels of wainscoting. The furniture in 
the early rooms is cumbersome and heavy; 
that in the later Hampton and Newington 
rooms (see illustrations) is lighter in form, and 
like the woodwork in these later rooms, in- 
dicates the general tendency toward refine- 
ment and delicacy. 

The early interiors with their great beams, 
their paneled walls and heavy oak furniture, 
would have been somber and gloomy were it 
not for the bright touches of color in cushions 
and hangings and the gleam of pewter or silver 
on cupboard and dresser. From old accounts 
we learn that there was an abundance of 
cushions, upholstered with imported velvets, 
damasks, and other rich stufis, or with the 
coarser fabrics woven in the Colonial home. 
The gay colors of these fabrics appeared again 
in the covers of cupboard, table or chest. 
While poorer folk used dishes of wood, the 
more fortunate had pewter and silver. This 
glittering plate, with imported English earth- 
enware, Dutch or English “delft,” and more 
rarely a bit of Oriental porcelain, must have 
been very decorative when set against the 
background of oak. Maps or woven hangings 
broke the monotony of the plain walls. 

Though there were great extremes of wealth 
and poverty then, as now, our glimpse into 
these early homes proves to us that the more 
enterprising colonists succeeded in enjoying 
practically all of the comforts and many of the 
refinements of their time. 


Should Wives Be Paid 
Wages P 


(Continued from page 31) 


had money for that, but we have had auto- 
mobiles and radios.” 

Rather a scathing arraignment of a husband, 
isn’t it, yet I do not think it far-fetched. Most 
of us husbands are inclined to be selfish, and 
perhaps over-careful of our own comforts, 
conveniences, and pastimes. We have a secret 
fondness for playing the despot in financial 
matters with our partners. We like the petty 
sense of power it gives us to have them come 
to us for money. 

Yet even a husband, giving the matter sober 
thought, must admit that it isn’t fair. When 
a man asks a woman to give up whateyer am- 
bitions she may have for a career of her own, 
when he insists on her surrendering her job, if 
she has one, to become his wife, he virtually 
is offering her a life position—the occupation 
of running his home and rearing his children, 
surely an important enough job to be worthy 
of a regular salary. Let a widower try hiring 
a housekeeper to look after his home and his 
children, and he will quickly discover that no 
hired housekeeper will be content to receive 
board and clothes. She’ll insist on having 
wages—and good wages, too. 

Under the conditions you really couldn’t 
blame any girl, when she was being proposed 
to, if she should calmly ask, 

“And what salary goes with this job you 
are offering me?” 

In fact, I would wonder if much of the 
aversion of the oncoming generation of girls to 
matrimony can not be traced to their observa- 
tions of the unfair attitude of so many hus- 
bands in money matters. They have found 
out, either by experience or by seeing what 
that women 
can earn money as well as men, and have the 
satisfaction and freedom of having cash to 
spend without asking any one for it. 

Moreover, this business of being a wife is well 
worth a regular salary. I talked not long since 
with a woman who has been married for fifteen 
years and has four children. Her husband 
has 2 moderate income. They own a com- 
fortable home in a cottage town and keep one 
servant 

“A wife and a mother has to be a jack-of- 
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Out with the Old — 
In with the New! 


Are you moving this year? Or 
simply moving things around? 
In either case, it is an ideal time 
to replace wornout furnishings 
or add some needed pieces — 
and here’s the way: 





If, on inspe@ting the stock of your 
Neighborhood FurnitureDealer,you 
do not find what you want, ask to 
see his copy of our 448-page catalog. 
If you prefer, ask him for a Card of 
Introdu@ion and make your selec. 
tion in person from one of our 
mammoth displays. 


Deliveries are made through your 
dealer. This permits both dealer and 





manufacturer to serve you at reduced 
cost and means economy for you. 


32-Page Booklet Free 


“Correct Care of Home Furnish- 
ings” is filled with valuable infor- 
mation about wood and fibre fur- 
niture of all kinds, carpets, rugs and 
linoleums, draperies, etc. Address 
nearest office. 





Seth PLADELPHIA Oice 
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Sample Outfit Free! Foster wip cure ye e big tetonena 
and guarantee 


We vay all Seems charges 
have ype agen’ ~~ 
Write! it yee r 700. bony, ‘Tet sit 
© you. way X - Fly me you! UA] 


Sample end 








Malloch Knitting Mills, 753 Ottawa Ave.,Grand Rapids, Mich. 
———s 

















‘ Woman’s Field for Independence 


Big demand for good candy, Quickly 

learned. Make money at home or ip 
shop Many graduates in business. 
Complete Courses, resident or_ corres 
spondence, Wr ute a. x G, Hanna, 


Principal, for bo 
HE CANDY. ‘INSTITUTE 


60 West 50th St. 7 New York 
“ONLY $9.90 and up “ap. Weave 
LOOMS silk-and-wool scarfs for pleasure 
and profit. Catalog free. 


Colonial Rugs, quaint rag carpet. 
UNION LOOM WORKS, 342 Factory St., BOONVILLE, NL 
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**My bottle and Handy Can of 
3-in-One are my real housekeep- 
ing standbys. 


**T use 3-in-One out of the bottle 
when making dust cloths and pol- |jj| 
ish mops or cleaning and polish- { 
| ing furniture and woodwork. { 





| 

| “I find the Handy Can more conveni- 
| ent and economical when lubricating 
| vacuum cleaner, sewing machine, etc. 
| I can oil things just right without 
| waste or muss.”” 

| 

| 


3-in-One 
| The High Quality Household Oil 


has 79 valuable uses in every home, 
| lubricating, cleaning, polishing and 

preventing rust. If you are not familiar 
with all these uses you are overlook- 
ing some of the conveniences that 
3-in-One can give you. 











At all good stores in 1-o0z., 3-oz. and 
8-oz. bottles; also in 3-oz. Handy Oil 
Cans. The 8-oz. bottle is the econom- 
icalsize. Contains more for the money. 


FREE—Sr'e" sample and 


Dictionary of Uses. 
| Write for both on a postal, 


THREE-IN-ONE ee ae { 


130LE. William St., New York, 
\. Factories: Rahway, N. J. and aa 
» HRS 







A Practical Drying Convenience 


Hill Ch amplo m Clothes Dryer revolving with the 
breeze enables you to get continuous sunlight on your 
clothes and a constant circulation of fresh air 
through them 150 feet of clothes line within easy 
reach, A time and labor saver that gives you a 
most efficient means of outdoor drying. Does away 
With unsightly posts and pulley lines. When not in 
Use can | folded up and taken in. Simply and 
Strongly built, 

Send for Booklet C—it tells in full detail about 
this convenient all-season dryer. 

HILL CLOTHES DRYER C OMPANY, 
’ 48 Central Street, /orcester, Mass. 











ICLASSRINGS&PINS 
Largest Catalog Iss: 

Samples loaned c com a 

cers, Prices $3.20 to $8.00 

each. No order for class, society, club 

em blews too lerge or too small, Special 

Jesigns made ou request. 


MEIAL ARTS CO., tne, 7702 South Ave., Rochester, H.¥. 














| all-trades, 


|each have an allowance for clothing. 


| their 
| allows to each should be strictly theirs. 





” she said. ‘“There’s hardly a week | 
in my life that I do not follow at least fifty | 
different occupations.” 

It really made an amazing list as she sum- 
marized the various things she did in con- 
nection with her job as a wife and mother. 

She was cook and waitress on the maid’s day 


| out, she did some of the fine laundering herself. 
|She was up-stairs maid all the time. 
played physician and nurse when the children 


She 


were ill, and did minor surgery when they got 
cuts and splinters. She worked as a tinsmith 
and a carpenter in repairing broken toys and 
household utensils. She was by turns a furnace 
tender, a gardener, a teacher, a music in- 
structor, a house decorator, a seamstress, and 
played barber when her daughters’ hair needed 
bobbing. When the bathroom pipes got out of 
order, she tried her hand successfully at 
plumbing. In addition she frequently acted 
as a literary adviser to her husband, who is a 
writer, and also occasionally as his typist. She 
was active in the charitable work of the com 
munity, and was always at her children’s call 
as an entertainer, and as I can testify func- 
tioned as a most charming hostess when they 
had dinner parties. 

And for all this—does she get a regular 
salary? Of course, not—she is only a wife. In 
fact, she hardly gets decent clothes out of it. 
If there is any money to be spent for dress, 
one of the children always needs something, 
and, of course, her husband in his occupation 
as a writer and lecturer has to have good 
clothes. | 

Nor is the example I have cited of the work | 
done by a wife an exception. Undoubtedly | 
there are many, many wives all over the | 
country whose routine of life is a duplicate 
of this. | 

Unquestionably wives should have wages. 
The réle they play in the matrimonial partner- 
ship is as important as, if not more important | 
than, that of the husband, whose vocation, 
after all, 
Not many husbands take a very active part in 
the running of the home or the rearing of the 
children. Most of them seem to consider their | 
obligation fulfilled by their daily occupation 
that brings in the income. Their time after | 
that, they consider their own for relaxation | 
and amusement. Many of them, in fact, seem 
to expect their busy wives to find time to 
coddle and entertain them when they come | 
home in the evenings, and be interested in 
aiding in their amusement on Sunday. 


And If So, How Much? 
Yet the problem of how—and how much— 
a wife should be paid for her services is always 
an individual one. In rural communities 
there is a tradition, frequently observed, that 
“the butter and egg money is Mother’s,” to 
do with as she sees fit. In cases where the 
family income consists of salary or wages, it 
would seem to be that the sensible plan is to 
make a budget of the necessary expenses. For 
instance, in a husband’s budget should go such 
items as rent, taxes, the upkeep of the car. In 
the wife’s budget should be included house- 
hold expenses. Both husband and wife should 
If there 
made for 
the budget 
If the 
wife chooses to economize on clothes and spend 
the money some other way, it should be 
nobody’s business but hers. If the husband 
denies himself a new hat to buy golf sticks, 
what of it? 
If, after necessary expenses have been taken | 
care of in the budget, there is a surplus, my | 
own idea is that it should be equally divided | 
between husband and wife. Most women 
are better savers than men. If, as sometimes 
| happens, the wife is of the sort who lets money 
slip through her fingers, it might not be a bad 
idea for the husband to invest it for her, but 
in her name. It would not surprise me, how 
ever, if most wives, given a regular income, 
would quickly develop a sense of thrift and an 





allowance should be 
Whatever 


children, 
maintenance. 


are 


ability to accumulate. | 
























































is largely that of the wage-earner. | 


In using advertisements see page 6 


“Shut off the kitchen 
faucet! I’m trying to 
take a shower-bath!” 
The 


situation 


reason many men up with a 
like this they don't 


know what it means to have everhot water. 


put 


is because 


When an *EverHot Automatic Heater 
is on the job, you can draw from all faucets 
simultaneously. Then you appreciate the 
benefit of having a reserve of 20 or 30 
gallons of water kept everhot by a tiny 
pilot light. Too! There are other im 
portant reasons for buying an EverHot. 
It is uncommonly economical. It is excep- 
tionally durable. It is good to look at. It 
marks the home as “modern.” Its price 
is low. Send for our booklet—learn how 
easy it is to have everhot water. 


- eeertlot, 


WATER HRAYER HEATER 


EverHot Heater Company 
5221 Wesson Avenue, Detroit, Michigan 
Good Housckeepin 


*Approved by e Institute. 


See ‘that the young 
sters are dressed 
for the Weather. 


LYCOS 


Jhermometer 


gives You the correct 
outdoor Temperature. 


/fyour Dealer cannot supply You.write 


Taylor /nstrument Companies 
ROCHESTER NY 
Canadian Plant. Tyces Bldg. Toronto 


Fa ytor Ther 





mameter for Every Purpose 
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| FREE 10-day test. Send the coupon | 





Cloudy Teeth— 
dull teeth 





How to make them whiter—quickly! 


The new way world’s dental 
authorities advise. What to do 


HOSE whiter teeth that you envy. 

Don’t think they are beyond you. You 

can now lighten dull and dingy teeth— 
make them gleam and glisten. 

Modern science has discovered a new way. 
A method different in formula, action and 
effect from any you have ever used. This 
offers you a test. Simply use the coupon; it 
brings free a 10-day tube. 


Look for film on your teeth—that’s the cause 
How to combat it 

Look at your teeth. If dull, cloudy, run your 
tongue across them. You will feel a film. 
That’s the cause of the trouble. You must 
fight it. 

Film is that viscous coat which you feel. 
into crevices and stays. 


It clings to teeth, gets 
It hides the natural luster of your teeth. 
It also holds food substance which ferments and causes acid. 
In contact with teeth, this acid invites decay. Millions of germs 
breed in it. And they, with tartar, are the chief cause of pyorrhea. 
So dingy teeth mean more than loss of good appearance. They 
may indicate danger, grave danger to your teeth. 


New methods now that mean greater tooth beauty 
plus better protection from tooth troubles 


Ordinary tooth pastes were unable to cope adequately with that film. 
could effectively combat it. Harsh grit tended to injure the enamel. 
chalk were inadequate. 


Not one 
Soap and 


Now modern dental science has found new combatants. Their action is to curdle 
film and then harmlessly remove it. They are embodied in a new type tooth paste 
called Pepsodent—a scientific method that is changing the tooth cleansing habits 
of some 50 different nations. 

To millions this new way has proved the folly of having dull and dingy teeth. 
The folly of inviting tooth troubles when their chief cause can be combated. 

Don’t you think it worth while to try it for 10 days; then to note results yourself? 


Send coupon for free 10-day test 

Remember, every time you eat, food clings to your teeth. Film is constantly 
forming. The film that ruins teeth; that mars their luster, makes them look dingy 
and dull. 

This new method will polish your teeth; give them a beauty that will delight you. 
It will help you quickly toward teeth such as you envy in others. 

Make the test today. Clip the coupon for a free 10-day tube. Or get a full size 
tube of your druggist. Why follow old methods when world’s dental authorities 
urge a better way? 


Canadian Office and Laboratories: 
191 George St., Toronto, Canada 





Fcteetceertceet reenter eaten cael elec teeta ey 


EE ™aiic f Pensodéen 

il Coupon for 

* PSovent 

4 FR 10-Day Tube to 44 SOUeEN 
1 Send te: THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, Dept. 470, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., 
I Chicago, Iil., U.S. A. 
I 
: (NRE IE SERS EE Se Oe eae RT 
! 
1 
y Address........ Sialcidedecsecioatabscodeastaikaiiaies 
1 Only one tube to a family 
bem wee eee ee eee eee eee om eeee eee eeeeeeneeeeeeesee 
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Should Wives Be Paid 
Wages? 


Some couples try the experiment of having 
a joint bank account, but in most cases this js 


not altogether wise. If either party makes q 
foolish expenditure, the other frequently js 
tempted to extravagance to balance the ac. 
count. In my opinion the most sensible plan is 
for each husband to see that each wife receives 
the best salary he can afford to pay her—with 
no questions asked. 

It would, of course, be senseless to assert 
that all matrimonial unhappiness can be traced 
to financial conditions. Too much difference 
between the age of husband and wife, the lack 
of children, or having too many children to 


| care and provide for properly, differences in 


temperament so decided that they permit of 


| no adjustment, may all contribute to either 
| partner’s dissatisfaction with married life. But 
| even in such cases, if there is an equitable 
| arrangement of the family finances, much 


bickering can successfully be avoided. 


Women Are Good Sports 


It has been said frequently that women are 
“poor sports.” Perhaps the statement may 
have some basis where games of chance and 
athletic skill are concerned, but in the greater 
things of life women are much more apt to 
play fair than men. It is seldom, indeed, where 
a husband has treated a wife as a real partner, 
that she will go back on him when trouble 
comes. 

I have known many women accustomed all 
their lives to Juxury, who, when their husbands 
failed in business, uncomplainingly took up a 
life of drudgery, doing everything they could 
to help their husbands get on their feet again. 
Where wives have had a square financial deal 
from husbands, my observation has been that 
they invariably are ready and willing to stand 
by cheerfully when the distress signals have to 
go up. 

And I’ve noticed this, too—that where 
husbands play fair in money matters, wives are 
much more apt to overlook other sorts of 
shortcomings. 

Husbands who like to go off for a few days 
fishing, husbands who occasionally like to stay 
out all night playing cards, husbands who 
neglect their homes for the golf links, if they 
see that their wives get their regular salary 
each week no matter what happens, are not 
nearly so apt to come in for criticism and fault- 
finding at home. 

Careful observation of the amount and 
variety of work that any wife does in running 
a home has convinced me beyond any ques- 
tion that each and every wife deserves a good 
salary—as good as her husband can afford— 
regularly paid to her. 

Any man who has a good wife and doesn’t 
pay her a salary, in my opinion, isn’t a good 
business man—in fact, I’d be inclined to con- 
sider him a fraud—that despicable sort of 
person who cheats his own partner. 

In not paying his wife proper wages, he not 
only is endangering his own happiness and 
home-comfort, but he is exerting a bad in- 
fluence in the community. By his example he 
is discouraging a lot of charming young women 
from getting married. And that’s certainly 
not right. I’m one of the old-fashioned kind of 
folk who believe that every girl ought to get 
a husband. 

But I also believe she should make a pre- 
nuptial deal—that her husband is to pay her 
regular wages for the important work of being 
the right kind of wife. 





Every reader of “Two Women . aa 


Mill’ will be glad to know that there will 
be a new story by Helen Topping Miller 
in the April number—‘They Speak Only to 
God’’—illustrated in color by Pruett 


‘arler 
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The Masland Label 
appears on the back 


This design— Argonne 
attern No. 
is also. made in six 
other different color 
combinations. 


At Last! Beautiful Wool Rugs 
At Prices You Can Afford 


By the revolutionary Masland Method of manufacture, it is now possible to 
produce beautiful woven wool Masland Argonne Rugs, at prices so moderate 
that they will amaze you. 


Masland Argonne Rugs have beautiful Oriental designs, and the rich colors 
go to the heart of the wool and last as long as the wool itself. 


Masland Rugs are seamless and unusually durable. 


See these new Masland Rugs at your nearest dealer’s. Ask him for the free 
illustrated booklet, “Oriental Beauty In Your Home.” If he cannot supply 
you, write to our selling agents, W. & J. Sloane, Dept. 9, G, Wholesale, New York. 


C. H. Masland & Sons, Inc. 
Philadelphia and Carlisle Pa. 
Weavers of fine rugs and carpets since 1886 


‘. HR litle. di. : soho RA a | 


Nay MOY 8. 


Masland Argonne Rugs are 
made in variety of 
Oriental c combinations 
of blues, t es, tans, rose, 
etc., in these sizes 
Y x 12’ 
a gee 
x 10 6 
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Open a can of Sliced Hawaiian 
Pineapple! Pour out the delicate, 
golden slices, dripping with sun- 
sugared juice! 


Then taste one. Close your eyes. 
And, presto! Winter is forgotten in 
a vision of balmy ocean breezes, 
rustling palms and a lazy surf, wash- 
ing coral shores 


There is romance—and sunshine 
—-in every bite of this “King of 
Fruits” from far-off Hawaii. And 
there 1s health—and menvu-variety 
—and a flavor that never fails to 
strike a hearty appetite response. 


Serve Hawaiian Pineapple often 
—both forms-- the Sliced, just as it 
comes from the can and in quickly- 
prepared, “last-minute” dishes; the 
Crushed, in hundreds of menu treats. 


The two forms are identical in 
quality and flavor—the same luscious, 
sun-ripened fruit, grown on the same 
model Hawaiian plantations. 


Order from your grocer—today! 
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For instance- 
try these favorite recipes 


SPANISH SALAD (illustrated below, at left): Cut 
rounds of pimiento and for each serving of salad ar- 
range one on a slice of Sliced Hawaiian Pineapple. 
Garnish with crisp lettuce and put a spoonful of may- 
onnaise in the center of each round of pimiento, 


PINEAPPLE ROUNDS: Cut out rather large rounds 
of bread; spread with butter or other fat,and brown on 
each side in a frying pan; keep very hot and put ona 
hot serving plate. Just before serving lay a slice of 
Canned Hawaiian Pineapple and a little of the juice 
on each, A candied cherry or a bit of red jelly may 
be put in the middle of each, if desired, 


DESSERT SUPREME: Beat thick cream until stiff 
and add sifted powdered sugar and almond flavoring to 
taste. Heap well-drained slices of Canned Hawaiian 
Pineapple with the cream and sprinkle with finely 
chopped blanched and roasted almonds. 


PRIZE PINEAPPLE PIE (illustrated below, at 
right): Heat144 cups milk. Mix \% cup sugar, ¥% tea- 
spoon salt and 2 tablespoons cornstarch and slowly add 
hot milk. Cook in double boiler until thick and corn- 
starch is thoroughly cooked, or about 40 minutes. Pour 
onto 2 egg yolks, return to double boiler and cook until 
the eggs thicken, or about 3 minutes. Cool and add 1 
cup well-drainedCrushed Hawaiian Pineapple and 4 
teaspoon vanilla. Pour into a baked crust and cover 
with a meringue made of 2 stiffly beaten egg whites 
and 2 tablespoons powdered sugar. Brown quickly in 
a hot oven, 


PINEAPPLE ORANGE CUP: Cut 3 large oranges 
in halves and remove pulp. Cut edges into saw teeth. 
Peel and dice 1 large banana. Mix banana, orange 
pulp cut in pieces and 1 cup Crushed Hawaiian Pine- 
apple. Heap in orange cups. Top with Maraschino 
Cherry. 


And Send for This Free Book! 


“Ninety-nine Tempting Pineapple Treats,” con- 
tains a selection of Pineapple recipes which every 
woman should have. Mail the coupon for your 
free copy! 


bral 
J J 
- § ' 








—For sundaes, ices, 
pies, cake filling, salads 

hundreds of made- 
up dishes. 


—For serving right 
from the can and for 
quick desserts and 
salads. 






















Dept.16,Ass’n of HawaiianPineapple Canners, 
451 Montgomery St., San Francisco, Calif. 


Please send me, free of charge, your recipe book : 


Name 








City 
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Above diagram shows shape of the pat- 

tern for brim and sectional crown, and 
also the trimming band as it is made of } 
felt on one side and satin on the other 


A Lesson in Millinery 


(Continued from page 59) 


lined separately. For these place the pattern 
crosswise on material, cut and baste together 
one at a time, then stitch by machine. With 
your thimble, press each seam flat and well 
open, which will tend to mold and hold the 
peaked shape. The band, which is placed 
just above the brim on this hat, is made of felt 
on one side and satin on the other. It is made 
by gluing together a one-inch strip of each 
fabric. The band encircles the hat, showing 
the satin side in the front and felt in the back. 
A patent leather and felt bow, as illustrated 
in the sketch in the upper left-hand corner of 
the first page of this article, combines the ma- 
terials of brim and crown. It is made by gluing 


. ° . A ° ° a 

together a strip of each fabric, 3% inches wide. 
A one-inch band of felt, centered with a half- 
inch band of patent leather, encircles the 
crown, joining on the side under the bow, the 
patent leather side of which is kept out. 

To make the hat of Kasha, shown with the Yom pac age to ta 
bias piece of both the Kasha and tarlatan 
for the crown. Handle these as one, turning ie . . ° ; : . 
in the top edge one inch and the bottom edge| A delicious six-minute breakfast .. with Pillsbury’s 
half an inch, The foundation of the brim for) Pancake Flour. First put on your griddle or pan. 


bias, crushable crown, cut a 9-by-24-inch 


this hat is made from the same pattern as the Vhile i » rate ilk ills *s aia , 
other hat, but of willow otand of canvas. — - se rong eed ener a Make This Test Yourself 
For the outside covering, cut a bias piec e of < c « y € . ” — Pour a little Pillsbury’s Pancake 


- ad - . it—see its fine, velvety texture 
than outer edge of brim. Fold this in half} cakes is ready. § Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour makes —its creamy-white color, due 
lengthwise and place it over the willow founda- n E mg - - —_ ie — 
tion—the center fold at the outer edge of foun- | ] ; : : : cat Sl peace! papas ia 
conse : secause we select the highest-standard ingredients such delicious pancakes 
dation, Fit this fabric smoothly over the wil- | e we select the highe . _— : 


low, pinning it here and there, and stretching| then blend and sift them until powder-fine. Why 
| 


| 

| 

ee 
the fabric, 6 inches wide and 2 inches er minutes your first plate of fluffy, golden-brown Flour into your hand and rub 
such tempting pancakes, so delicate and digestible, 
not have these delicious pancakes for breakfast 


tomorrow? § A postcard request will bring “Better 
Pancakes and How to Make Them.” 


the outer edge to ease out the fulness on inside 
of brim, then glue the fabric to the willow to 
hold it in place. Turn in edges of fabric in 
center back and slip-stitch together. Join the 





brim to the head-band, which is made as for the Pillsbury’s Buckwheat Pancake Flour makes equally deli- 
other hat, and place on head. Ease down well cious cakes with a real old-fashioned buckwheat flavor. 
over the forehead for at Jeast one inch toward . , 
the eyebrows, then roll out, always working PILLSBURY FLOUR MILLS COMPANY 
along the outer edge, actually molding your | MINNEAPOLIS, U. S. A. 
shape with the fingers, pulling and pressing it | Pillsbury’s Family of Foods 
high here and low there, as is most becoming, | i sdiie : 

| but always keeping the back tight and plain Pillsbury’s Best Flour Pancake Flour 

Adjust the bias for the crown to the head- Buckwheat Pancake Flour Health Bran Wheat Cereal 

band with the seam at the center back, and ee a Se 

j with the fingers draw the fabric into plaits at 





the top and tack invisibly. ° ® 
_The piquant little knot, a trifle to one side | e 

of the top, is the only trimming. It is made of | 

two raw-edged or picoted piec es of the fabric, 

one by six inches each, knotted together in | 

the center. As for something out of the usual | 


in trimming, an effective silk tassel, made of 
four or five pieces of two or more shades of | 


ribbon, fringed, each six inches long and | 
knotted at the top, may complete a band of | ah a { u | 
ribbon drawn tight around the crown. Tassels 
may ~ ag from the top or side, while bright e 
camellias, bunched to one side or across the | O th m l 
top, are a bit unusual as trimming. | ne O e€ a l iy 
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for the 
unch 


box 


SE HELLMANN’S 
Blue Ribbon 
MAYONNAISE on the 
sandwiches you put in the 
children’s lunch boxes. 
It has real food value, and 
best of all, they love it. 


~ LIC 
Go Sve miso 





“Made in the .. 


home made way 
your dealer has it 


HELLMANNS 
BLUE RIBBON 
Mayonnaise 


NEW YORK—CHICAGO 
SAN FRANCISCO 


Write Home Service Bureau 
RICHARD HELLMANN, INC. 
Dept. A, Long Island City, N. Y. 


for FREE Book of Delicious) 
Salad Recipes 
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| From Choir Stall to 


Concert Stage 
(Continued from page 48) 


the war, the boy Richard Crooks had become 
a stalwart young man of six feet two, and 
his silver soprano had already become a golden 
tenor, ringing with youth and health and 
happiness and hope. Those qualities are in 
his voice today. Oniy a happy man could 
sing as he does, with youth and love and 
the joy of life «fi sounding in his tones. 
It is the voice of a man whose favorite sport 
is aquaplaning behind a speed boat—the 
voice of a man whose charming young wife 
thinks he is the most wonderful person in the 


world and—a rare thing among women!— | 


says so. It is the voice of a man who loves 
home and wife and child and mother; blue sky 
and blue water; simple things and beautiful 
things. Those are the kinships that tie the 
singer and his audiences, and those Richard 
Crooks has in full measure. 

He had some of them even in that early 
boyhood, when his new voice came to him and 
brought with it the necessity for more of that 
hard work on which he thrives, to make his 
new tenor as flexible, as obedient, as the out- 
grown soprano of his childhood. 


E SANG with it first at the Fifth Avenue 
Presbyterian in New York City. But his 

real début in New York City was as soloist 
with the New York Symphony, under the 
| direction of Walter Damrosch, under whose 
| auspices he appeared for seven performances, 








|}in New York City and the East. Following | 


|these he appeared with the Detroit Sym- 


}phony, the New York Philharmonic, the | 
Boston Symphony, the Philadelphia Orchestra, | 


the Apollo Club of Boston, the New York 
Oratorio Society, the Mendelssohn Choir, of 
Toronto, the New York and Chicago Choral 
Societies, the Handel and Haydn Society 
and the Cecilia Society of Boston. All 
the great music festivals have heard him 
—the Biltmore Musicales—and now he is 
making records for one of the great phono- 
graph companies—all this at twenty-three. 


Surely no other singer can show such a record, 


at his age. 

“But I’m really not a young singer at all,” 
he deprecates, from his ripe old age of one 
score years and three. “I’ve been working 
fifteen years. It’s taken me just as long as it 
has taken the others. Only, you see, I started 
earlier. I began at eight. Then when my voice 
changed, I already knew music. The only 
thing I had to learn—and still have to learn— 
was my voice. I already knew how things 
should be done. All that remained was to 
learn to do them that way.” 

He began studying earlier than the others, 
that is true. And one prediction I can make 
with confidence of this unpredictable young 


man is that he will go on studying longer than | 


the others, too. Many artists, at the place he 
has reached, cease studying entirely. Richard 
Crooks is working harder than before. A sum 
mer in England studying oratorios—forty of 
them; studying them intensively, for the good 
of his soul as well as his voice, though he knew 
the coming year was filled with concert engage- 
ments that would leave him no time to sing 
a single oratorio. A summer in Germany, 
studying all the lilting, swinging Jlieder— 
Schumann and Schubert, Brahms and Wolff 
and Strauss. The coming summer in Europe, 
learning the old English ballads, arranging 
and combining recital programs of different 
types, which he will use on his coming tour 
of Australia. Do you know of better deter- 
mination, of better will to give to music all 
the heart and strength that it can use? 

If there were one hundred tenors to Richard 
Crooks’ million of population, each with the 
same gift of voice, how many of the hundred 
would show the same devotion to his work? 
Perhaps one, perhaps none! But it is certain, 
that if any one of them worked as Richard 
Crooks has worked, he would succeed. 
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If you want to know how good 
coffee can be, ask your grocer to- 
day for Lord Calvert Coffee, sold 
only in tightly sealed containers. 


You and yours will be delighted 
with its rich, fresh flavor and won- 
derful aroma. You will also find 
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Write today for free booklet, “For 
Better Coffee,” written by experts. 
It tells precisely how to make that 
rare delight—a perfect cup of 
coffee. 
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Baltimore, Md. 
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Old Youth 


(Continued from page 71) 


Doesn’t it strike you as idiotic that we should | 
guarantee at marriage that our hearts will | 
never alter? We couldn’t promise the half | 
in friendship. Even families learn to hate 
and quarrel. Love and life are the two great 


|forces absolutely beyond individual control. 


So many accidents may arise to make chosen 
paths impassable. Death, for instance. It was | 
death gave you back your power of choice. It | 
was the same accident, in a sense less provable, | 
that restored hers to Sybil.” 
“Words!’”’ She shook her head. “Because 
you live a lie, you find it convenient to preface | 
that every one’s dishonest. Men and women | 
will always need one another. Nature’ll see | 
to it that there’ll be children. Since you object 
to marriage as a basis for sex-loyalty, what 
alternative would you suggest? The light- 
fingered shabbiness you’re planning?” 
They danced on, outwardly united, worlds | 
apart in emotion. 
At last he spoke. “Be patient,” he pleaded. | 
“Make an effort to understand me. I’m| 
viewing life from the impassioned angle, the | 
way a man would who'd loved a face two hun- 
dred years ago. At that distance of time, what | 
would seem worth remembering? Only one | 
thing—romance. And how would he estimate | 
romance—by its duration or its intensity?” 
As though a search-light had flashed along a 


| road, she became aware of his direction. Those 


winged months at Venice were more present 
with her today than all the slow-footed years | 
that herded closer. 
She reached up. “By its intensity.” 
Barriers went down. His arms fell from her. 
He ceased dancing. “If I hadn’t known you 
could understand, I would never have spoken.”’ 
Extricating her from the whirlpool of 
animated dolls, he seated her in the entrance 
to the stucco chateau. Everything so unreal! 
Yet from this welter of englamoured artifi- 
ciality something tremblingly sincere was 
striving to be uttered. 
“It’s about my dream—the dream of my 
life. I want to tell you. I wasn’t born a 


| gentleman; I’m not one now. It isn’t necessary 


to emphasize the obvious. I’ve risen from 


| depths so far below you that they'd be im- 
| possible for your imagination to fathom. My 


first garment was an abandoned sack; you may 
guess my poverty. My parents were gipsies. 
I didn’t even have a country. Before I could 
talk, I was taught to steal. From the first 
there was a hint of magnificence about me: I 
worshipped gorgeousness. I saw the privileged 
world gallop past; it splashed and irritated 
me. I planned one day to belong to it. Hud 

dled beneath the caravan I told myself bed 

time stories—dreamed them in a thousand 
different versions. rheir inspiration wa 

always the same story—a dream which seemed 
impossible of fulfillment. Then I was pounced 
on by a director and given my chance. Since 


| my rise to fame I could have satisfied romance 
with many partners. All of them were shams 
|}my own sort. Bill Sikes’ dog, masquerading 


as a thoroughbred, can detect impostors from 


| afar.” 


His bitterness disturbed her. 
“Your dream?” she questioned. 

As though daring her to scoff, he flung out | 
the information. ‘To love a lady.” 
The French seigneur in white satin, the mild 
beauty of the garden, crumbled. She saw a 
ragged outcast, gipsy-tents, coldly gleaming 

stars—privation. 

“And Sybil is the lady?” She rose quickly 
“I wish you hadn’t told me. I can only be 
sorry—not just any longer.” 


4 


HERE had been a banquet; it was ended 
Dancing was recommencing. Old-world 
decorum was giving way to the slyness of 
bacchanalia. Introductions had been dis- 
carded; natural selection had supplanted them. 








| 
| 
| 
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enjoyment of a well} 

cooked meal, there | 

is no greater inspira- 

tion to better cooking than a 
modern Eriez Gas Range. 





Beautiful in design, mechani- 
cally perfect and built to last a 
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The Mortal Enemy of 
Your Smile 


TOOTH DECAY 


—Be Done With It! 


HIS scientific, tooth-sav- 

ing brush was designed 
especially to clean the very 
spots where 99% of all Tooth 
Decay starts. 

Its convex brushing surface 
fits the INSIDE contour of your 
teeth as no other brush can 
—at the same time cleaning 
thoroughly the OUTSIDE 
surfaces. And its bristles— 
tufted and trimmed into wedge- 
shaped “‘brooms  — penetrate 
the inter-dental spaces and rid 
them of all decay-producing 
elements. 

Sound teeth, good health, a pleas- 
ing personality are revealed in a win- 
ning smile. A Dr. West's Tooth 
Brush is “Smile Insurance.”’ Get one 
today at your dealer's. 

Prices: Adult's, 0c; Youth's, 35¢; 
Child's, 25c; Gum Massage, 75¢. 
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tooth - cleaning so much 
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Health Curve.”’ It is 
ented feature, hence 


1ad in no other tooth brush 
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Old Youth 


It was exciting, liberating, amazing. Sybil 
had disappeared with the rest of her party. 
By what means was a conundrum—whether by 
physical withdrawal or by theatric trans- 
formation. The same necromancy was at 
work among the crowd of guests; having re- 
disguised themselves, they made repeated 
entrances, as Elizabethans, Vikings, luminaries 
of mythology. Every hour or so they suffered 
retrogressive incarnations, till as individuals 
they ceased to be recognizable. She alone 
stood out remarkable in her Watteau costume. 
As the belle of the occasion, they begged her 
not to alter. From being old-fashioned, she 
found herself ultra-modern. 


As she passed from partner to partner, she | 
was continually scanning faces for features that | 


were familiar. Never once did she detect 
Dick’s or Edgar’s. 1 
aloneness. What had happened to Dick? 


Could it be that in offence he had deserted her? | 


To enliven proceedings all kinds of effects 
were being produced: pitch-black nights 
ripped by thunder-storms; fogs; hurricanes. 
How late the hour was, she could only con- 
jecture. Tricks were getting on her nerves. 
She had no one to protect her. The thought 
of venturing into the dangers of the sleeping 
world appalled her. A return to Clinton was 
out of the question. Whither to escape un- 
escorted? To add to her perplexities, a masked 
hunchback kept approaching her, urging her 
to sign a contract. She supposed his mission 
was part of the jest. Touched on the arm, she 
turned. A tall crusader with drawn vizor 
stood before her. 

“Had enough of it 

The voice was Dick's. 
braced him. 

“Oh, yes. I was beginning to b: frightened.” 

“So you really need me at last?” 

“I’ve been needing you for centuries.” 

“Then run and change. I'll meet you at the 
entrance.” 

On rejoining him, clad in her sober mind, 
she found he had procured an automobile. 

“Phoned for it from my hotel,” he informed 
her. 

“How good you are!’ And as he was spread 
ing the rug to keep her warm, “But what of 
Sybil?” 

“IT know nothing and care less. 
us in this insanity.” 

Stepping in, as though to make his answer 
final, he slammed the door. 

She raised no protest. She was in a mood to 
consider him right at every turn. His mascu- 
line supremacy was completely restored. Since 
he had ruled that Sybil’s doings were none of 
his concern, they became none of hers. In 
relief at recovered security, she drew closer, 
trying to make him aware of her gratitude. 


She could have em- 


She landed 


5 


LACK streets, desolate and shrouded. 

Policemen on their beats, enhancing the 
loneliness. The bridge across the river, far 
flung, interminable. Streets again. Garbage- 
pails on the sidewalk. Stray cats prowling. 
Slatternliness, desertion. \s yet, no relief of 
conversation. 

“T haven’t an idea of the time,” she ven 
tured. She had to prod him with a question, 
“Ts it terribly late?” 

He fumbled for his watch, but did not con 
sult it. “Two o'¢ lock.”’ 

“Too late to return to Clinton. Or do you 
think I ought?” 

“You're the better judge.” 


“You see, I was planning to spend the night | 


with Sybil. This places me in an awkward 
position. It was all arranged; she asked me. 
But vou heard her. How silly of me!” 
Talking for the sake of talking. It was like 
yutting her | Soon she 


head against a wall. 
attempted a new outlet. 

“Are you angry with me?” 

“T have no right to be.” 

“But if you had, would you be angry?” 





She grew anxious in her | 
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‘Precious Moisture’ 


Your hands are kept smooth and 
c ‘ . . ,’ 
soft by the ‘‘precious moisture 


which Nature supplies. But in 
cold weather this moisture is 
whipped away by the wind 


your skin becomes dry and rough 
and you say your hands are 
chapped. 

In Frostilla Fragrant Lotion there 
are Certain rare properties which 
furnish your skin with a “precious 
moisture’ just like Nature’s. 
Apply it after every washing and 
exposure to weather. It sinks right 
into the skin, dissolves the harsh 
roughness and makes the skin 
pliant and smooth again. It’s de- 
lightful to use—so fragrant and 
not sticky or greasy. 


Nold ererywhere Regular price 35 centa. The 
Frostilla Company, Elmira, New York (Batab- 
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| “Why discuss it?” 

| - . ” 

“T give you the right. 
“You've 

mistress.” 
“T’m not.” 


no reason. 





your 


A long pause. ‘‘My own mistress.”’ 
She could not resist the temptation—he | 
seemed such miles removed from her. 


| “T don’t understand.” 


neath the robe, where sight 
dence of 
with a repentant hand. 
hospitality. 


gave 
her daring, she covered 
The fist evinced no | 


no 
his 


And when no ex 
plosion resulted, “Dick, I’m sorry.” 
You’re 


own 


Be- | 


evi- 
fist 


Who was it had told her that a man in love | 
was like Bill Sikes’ dog: the more you ill- 


treated him, the closer he followed? 


ither 


Dick had never been in love with her, or Edgar 


had been misinformed. 


Nerving herself to accept her loss, she began 
withdrawing her rejected emissary. 


“So it’s all over between us?” 
She felt her fingers clutched. 


Leaning 


past 


her, paying her no attention, he was signaling 


to the chauffeur, 


“Take a turn round the Park.” 


Woods, glades, mysterious sheets of water. 
Shrubs in blossom, smudging the darkness. 
By a slight effort of the imagination she could | 
fancy herself back in the chateau garden. Con 
flict had departed; it had passed over to the 


man at her side. 
she was aware of its transfer. 


She betrayed no sign that 
He was waiting 


for her to speak; it was her turn to be silent 


Lazily she guessed his mood 
by it. 


was 


amused 


Men were all the same, babies beyond con 
trol one minute, and the next rubbing one’s 


cheek and coaxing to be petted 


The fo 


lish 


ness of women that they should take them so 


seriously! 


N ARM was attempting to steal about her. 


4 


force a passage. 


She held herself rigid, compelling it to 
Something stooped with ex 


traordinary swiftness. She felt her face jerked 
rhe last remnants of resistance melted. 


“But why?” she heard herself 


“T had to. 
out the last.” 
“His? Poor boy!” 
you weren't jealous of him?” 
“Most infernally 
tracted by you. 
once. 
twice.” 
“There was no danger.” 


Couldn't help myself. 


isking. 
To 


wipe 


she soothed him. ‘Surely 
of every man who’s at 
You slipped away from me 


I couldn’t bear you should escape me 


And later, speeding 


down Fifth Avenue, when they seemed to have 


been holding hands for miles, 
me again?” 

He laughed 
distrusting.”’ 


quietly. “It’s 


myself 


“Do you trust 


I'm 


“Won't you explain! That's beyond me.” 


“Beyond you! 


Then you're not human. 


| What man wouldn’t distrust himself between 
| midnight and morning alone in a sleeping city 


| with the woman he adores?” 
She became 


coldly common-sense in a 
moment. “I’ve nowhere to sleep. You do 
well to remind me. At this hour, without 
luggage, no hotel will accept me.” The car 
had turned out of Fifth Avenue and was 
pulling up. “Where are you taking me? 


Have you arranged something?” 
“Not yet. But I will.” 


Springing out, he stood with extended hand, 
ready to help her to the pavement. 
“Tl wait till I’ve heard your arrangements,” 


she refused him. 
“Prudent,” he smiled. 


Left to herself, she leaned forward, staring | 
The 


intently after a disappearing tail-light. 


car to which it belonged 


| their car had driven up. 


recognize it. 


had given to his daughter 
likely to have been mistaken. 


had 


been 


He returned and was addressing her. 


“I can’t get you a room, but I’ve confided 


halted 
|against the curb and had wheeled away as | 
i It was evident from | 
Dick’s manner that he had been too occupied to 
She had—or was it fancy? 
smart little car of foreign make, the one he 
she was scarcely | 


The | 
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Vauv such a wonderful new 
cream for shiny nose! You'll be de- 
lighted to see how much more 
effective it is. Smooth a touch of it 
over the nose, and instantly the 
most persistent shine is gone. Add 
a light dusting of powder and you 
have a finish that will last for hours, 
a whole day or evening! 
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Vauv does not just cover up shine, 
but prevents it by absorbing excess 
oil. And it does not clog the pores, 
but actually cleanses them by taking 
up the impurities of the skin in this 
absorbing process. In every way, 
Vauv is absolutely harmless. 


Send for Sample 


Get a tube today and see for your- 
self what a new effectiveness Vauv 
has. Price soc for a generous tube at 
drug stores and toilet counters. Or 
send us your name and address with 
53¢ for a full-size tube; 10c fora 
sample tube. 
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vanitie, you can 

now safely carry 

your favorite loose 
powder wherever 

you go. 





When it’s empty, refill 4 
it yourself in a few 
seconds with your 
favorite soft powder. 


j 
Norida Vanitie comes filled Bi 
with Fleur Sauvage (wild- 4 
flower) Poudre,in your favor- i 
ite shade. Sold in all stores 4 
that carry beauty requisites. 4 


Price $1.50. 


If your dealer cannot sup- 
ply you, send $1.50 and 
we will mail a Norida 
Vanitie postpaid. State the 
shade of powderyou prefer. 
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Economical, Sanitary, 
Convenient ~— Simple to 
Operate — No more 
cake powder necessary. 





Old Youth 


our dilemma to the night-porter. 
| suite here. You can share with Jacqueline.” 
| “Do you think I’d better?” She prolonged 
| conversation, giving Jac i i 
|reveler had been Jacqueline—a 
| “Shan’t I disturb her?” 
“That’s not likely. She sleeps like a top— 
jalways has. If you do, it won’t seriously 
|matter. Besides, I very much doubt whether 
| she’ ll know you're there till she wakes in the 
| morning. 

“A trifle unconventional!” she 
allowing him to assist her to alight. 


6 





respite. 


laughed, 


mate about their entrance: the hotel muted, 
yet expectant; the night-porter shepherding 
and solicitous. The very walls seemed to bow 
and to murmur, 

“We don’t believe a word of it, but we make 
an exception in your favor.” 

She glanced at Dick and felt a rush of grati- 
tude at finding him so normal and collected. 

“We certainly didn’t expect this, Jacqueline 
and I,” he rallied her, “that we’d have you as 
our guest.” 

Said for effect, she conjectured, for the 
benefit of the night-porter who was hurrying 
them upintheelevator. She could have wished 
that the building had been twice as high. With 
the drama of a horse reined back on its 
haunches, the elevator halted. 

“That’s my apartment across the hall.” 
Dick pressed a tip into the ambushed hand. 
“Sorry to have troubled you.” 

The man grinned broadly. “No 
at all. There’s plenty to come in yet. 
dogs will have their day.” 

As Dick fumbled with his key, he smiled his 
| thoughts aloud, “That bit about young dogs 
was intended as a compliment.” 

Eve chose to think otherwise. She was won- 
dering with how large a bribe Jacqueline had 
secured silence. 

The key turned. 

“Pardon me if I go before you.” 

From the urgent lover he had become the 
courteous host. He refused to permit her to 
| follow till he had switched on the lights. After 
| the door had been closed, he maintained the 
| same guarded demeanor he had adopted while 
| the night-porter had been present. He was 
| behaving splendidly—too splendidly. 
| “You must be played out.” This in a 
| lowered tone. “I won’t keep you from your 
rest, but I'd like to peep in and see that every- 
thing’s in order.” 

Without knocking, he opened a door at his 
side. From her station beyond the threshold 
she saw that the room was in darkness. He 
| crossed it, tiptoeing noiselessly as a woman. 
\ shaded lamp announced its presence, suf- 
ot the interior with a gentle glow. It 
revealed a white bed with a young girl stretched 


trouble 
Young 





one hand flung back. The silence was broken 
by her regular breathing. He stood for a 
moment, like a handsome statue, regarding the 
tender face. Careful not to rouse her, he 
| stooped his lips to her hand. As he passed out, 
he swept the room’s contents vaguely. 

“You'll find whatever you require. 
yourself and sleep well.” 

She heard him enter his own room—the lock 
grated. 

How to account for this sudden display of 
austerity? Fear, anger, chivalry? Did he 
regret declarations immaturely spoke n under 
the pressure of treacherous emotion? Was it 
a cloak for self-distrust? Proof of her power 
|over him? Evidence that her nearness threat- 
| ened his peace of mind? He had crept to his 
daughter’s bedside as one thirsty for a glimpse 
of holiness and away from it as though he had 
visited a shrine. 


Help 





7 
HE hovered, hesitant, gazing into the vacant 
passage. She felt insulted, as though he 


HERE was something surreptitiously inti- 


upon it, her hair spread out across the pillow, | 


| 


| 


| had accused her of having blackmailed him | 
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BOBBED HAIR 
CURLER 


TuHat lovely coiffure with the 
soft becoming curls! It can be 
yours every day, and so quickly 
you'll be amazed—if you use 
these new West Electric Bobbed 
Hair Curlers. 

No heat. No sticky lotions. 
No keeping the hair up all night. 
Nothing to break or tear the hair. 
Just dampen your hair, roll it up 
in the curler and lock the curler. 
When the hair is dry, slide out 
the curler without unwinding the 
hair. 

Does not disturb the curl 
This is the only bobbed hair curler 
that can be removed from the hair 
without disturbing the curl. It 
means that your hair is curled 
(not frizzed)—and stays curled 
twice aslong. Moreover, it is the 
simplest of all curlers to use, 
and curls even the shortest hair. 

Try these new West Electric 
Bobbed Hair Curlers. They cost 
only 25 cents for a card of 5, or 
10 cents for a card of 2. If your 
dealer hasn’t them, fill out and 
mail the coupon below. The 
West Electric Hair Curler Co., 
Philadelphia, Pa.—-The West 
Electric Hair Curler Co. of 
Canada, Ltd., Montreal. 
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169 Columbia Avenue, Philadelphia, Pa 


Enclosed find 25 cents for five West Electric 


| 
Tue West Evectric Harr Courier Co. | 
| 
Bobbed Hair Curlers. | 
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Hygeia 


The SAFE | 


NURSING BOTTLE 





























Is nursing time 
dangerous? 


HE old-fashioned narrow-necked bottle 
may bring disease to your baby. Its nar- 
row neck prevents thorough cleaning in spite 
of your care. Hygeia, the safe nursing bottle, 
is built like a tumbler—straight up-and-down 
lines—no neck, no angles, curves, nor narrow 
places that are almost impossible to get at. 
With Hygeia no funnel is needed for fill- 
ing, and no brush is needed for cleaning— 
each a source of germs. 


The Hygeia makes weaning easy, for its 
broad, flexible breast is shaped like mother's. 
And it is designed not to collapse. 

Hygeia, the safe nursing bottle, is patented. 
Sold at drug stores everywhere. Ask for it 
by name. 

The Hygeia Nursing Bottle Co., Inc., Buffalo, N. Y. 
This modern, safe nursing 
bottle does away with dan- 
erous erm carriers - the 
rush, the funnel, and the 
narrow neck. Hygeia is 


shaped like a drinking glass. 
Wash itwith acloth and suds. 

















| ment had ceased. 


| her head, “ 


| rebellion. 





into putting her up for the night. If she could 
only speak with him—make her innocence 
plain by an offer to withdraw from his hospi- 
tality. But if she tried to attract his attention, 
she would only confirm his suspicions. Only 
that afternoon he had boasted that closed 
| doors had never separated him from his child. 
The grating of his lock dwelt in her memory. 
The offence of it was monstrous. She listened 
|intently. Behind the wall sounds of move- 


to be resigned. 

Having secured the catch, imitating his 
example, she surveyed her refuge. The first 
thing that caught her eye was Jacqueline’s 
position—it had altered; the next that, for 
whatever reason, she had undressed with 
tempestuous haste. Her clothes had been 


secreted behind a chair, flung there as though | 
Their bundled dis- | 


literally torn from her. 
order was in riotous contrast to the virginal 
repose of her peaceful slumber. Tiptoeing 


over to where Dick had stood before her, Eve | 


stooped to examine the pillowed face. Not a 
sign of deception—nothing to belie the even 
breathing. 

Languidly she set about disrobing. She was 
removing her jewels, when she chanced to 
glahce in the mirror. 
was regarding her through slyly opened eyes. 

She turned sharply. Jacqueline sat up, 
ruffling her hair and smiling. 

“Caught!” she laughed in a whisper, placing 
a finger against her lips. “Both of us caught! 
There’s no need to look shocked about it.” 

“Then it was your car?” Eve gasped. It was 
all she could think to say. 

The girl ignored the question, finding it too 
obvious. “I’ve had a glorious time—the very 
first of its sort. By the looks of things, so have 
you. Do tell me what you and Daddy have 
been doing.” 


I" WAS no occasion for self-righteousness. 

Eve’s position was too false. Her cold- 
shouldering by Dick and her indignant mood 
of procrastination had been witnessed. 

Jacqueline was whispering again, this time 
not mockingly. “Instead of being cross, you 
should be glad that I am awake. I can lend 
you everything—show you where to find what 
ever you want.” 

“I’m not cross.” 

“You're not now.” 

“I’m surprised. I suppose ‘hurt’ would be 
more accurate.”’ 

“At what?” 

“The way you've deceived your father.” 

The girl stared at her quietly. “T thought 
you were modern. Let’s be honest. What 
have I done that’s worse than you?” 

“There’s the difference in age.” 

The moment Eve had said it, she perceived 
her inconsistency, that she, who was in search 
of youth, should make her added years an 
excuse for indiscretion. 

“And because you're older,” the girl shook 
you claim the right to all the fun. 
Because I’m younger, I must still go on not 
having any. Please don’t stand so far away; I 
do so want to be friends.” 

Under the generosity of the appeal Eve 
softened. Her reasonableness was touched. 
What prerogative had she to judge—or Dick 
either, since he could be so tolerant to Marthe 
Bretonneaux? She had been adopting the 
jailer’s attitude, against which she was in 
i Hypocrisy backed up by force, 
scolding the juvenile world for peccadilloes! 
Manufacturing sins, in fact, by declaring hap- 
piness out of bounds! Stepping down from her 
moral platform, she seated herself on the bed, 
a siste r mortal. 

“That’s better, isn’t it? I’m just as anxious 
as you to be friends. What is it that you'd like 
to tell me?” 

“About him.” Jacqueline indicated the 
dividing wall. ‘‘He doesn’t understand. I 
thought he did understand you till I saw the 
way he said good-night. It wasn’t at all the 
way Ralph does it. Of course, Daddy wouldn't 


, do it to me like Ralph, but to you he ought.” 





No decision remained but | 


The reflection of the girl | 
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CORSETING 


Brought up to date 
With Clothes 


N Redfern alone is found 

the modern principle of 
anchoring, not at the waist, 
but at the hip, so that sliding 
up is impossible. 











Note the diagonal thigh band 
[exclusive with Redfern} that | 
connects the front and back 
panels of the Wrap-Around, 
insuring flatness, and the free- 
ing of the waistline in ac- 
cordance with both fashion 
and comfort. 


$3.50 to $35.00 


AT THE BETTER SHOPS j 





WRAP-AROUND 





Trade Mark Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


Send for Booklet, Dept. Gt 


The Warner Brothers Company, 
347 Madison Ave., New York; 36/ 
W. Adams St., Chicago; 28 Geary 
St., San Francisco. 
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Old Youth 


“T’m sure I don’t know what you mean, un- | 


|less Ralph—he’s the boy who kept you out | 


so late, isn’t he?—is more than ordinarily | 
demonstrative.” 

A warm hand crept into hers, acknowledging 
by its shyness that its sympathy was intoler- 
able. The eager voice hurried on: “Ralph 
didn’t keep me out. I kept him out. Today 
was my first day of defiance; I felt I had to do 
something. I was expecting Daddy to greet 
me as a prodigal daughter; it would have given 
me my chance to unload my mind. Instead I 
arrived with a few minutes in hand to find I 
had a prodigal Daddy. My dramatic effect 
was spoiled, so I hopped into bed. It wasn’t 
cowardice made me deceive him. At least, I 
don’t think it was. My big scene had failed; 
a little scene didn’t seem worth the fuss. It’s 
so boresome to be at outs with any one. | 
Daddy’s so sensitive and can be so awkward. 
He’s so absolutely devoted to me, if selfishness 
is devotion, that he’s ravenous to share my 
every thought. Of course I can’t let him now 
that I have Ralph. ~ His face closes like an 
umbrella when Ralph’s name is mentioned.” 


“ AREN’T you a trifle young to take Ralph 
so seriously? He didn’t look to me quite 


| man enough—” 


“Tam Sending for this 
New Plan Book” 


««Marion said ske read her copy through 
without stopping and has had the build- 
ing fever ever since —that the house de- 
signs resembled some of those pretty places 
we saw at Overbrook last summer except 
that the interiors were farmore attractive. 


««It may have exactly what we want as 
to plan. Besides it is full of ideas. you’ ll 
want to know about in talking to the con- 
tractor. Marion said, too, that it made 
her want to do their old house over on 
the inside, using white enamel and dark 
rosewood effects on 


ARKANSAS 
SOFT PINE 


ejatin-like Interior Woodwork 


«<All I am doing is enclosing 50 cents 
in stamps with this coupon and they’ II 
send us acopy together with a free book- 
let on enameling and staining woodwork. 
Be sure and mail it the moment you reach 
the office.”’ 








ARKANSAS Sort Pine BuREAU, G.-H 


Boyle Bidg., Little Rock, Ark. 

Please send: 
C0 “Nota House, but a Home”™’—50c enclosed. 
(J “The Vogue of Painted Woodwork," Free. 
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‘As much a man as Daddy when you first 
met him. And though I’m not quite eighteen, 
I’m a woman. I mean mentally. I really am.” 
The hazel eyes implored credulity. ‘‘There’s 
very little I don’t know. I’m more worldly 
than you, I expect. If I told you all, I could 
amaze you. It’s living in Europe has taught 
me—usually in the raciest places; that and 
having no woman but a lady’s-maid for a com- | 
panion. And then Daddy’s always been so 
honest. ‘Forewarned is forearmed,’ he 
In our discussions there’s nothing he’s hidden 
from me. If he was truly anxious to keep me a 
baby, that’s where he’s made his mistake.” 
She raised herself on the pillow. “And he does. 
If he lived till ninety and to be pushed in a! 
bath-chair, he’d still persuade himself that I 
young to be courted. And why? 
Simply in order not to lose me. Yet, young as 
he likes to think me, he gossips with me as 
freely as with Marthe Bretonneaux. He’s a 


Says. 


was too 


| contradictory Daddy.” 


“T think you’re mistaken in your judgment 
of his selfishness,” Eve sprang to his defence. 
“Only today he explained to me the reason for 
his return. You're everything to him, You | 
come first—far in front of his own pleasures. | 
There’s no sacrifice he wouldn’t make for you. 
He returned to this country, which meant | 
giving up his diplomatic career, in order to get 
you happily married.” 

“Happily!” The girl pursed her lips. 
“Happily to the man he chooses—not to Ralph. | 
Left to himself he’ll never choose. He thinks 
he will, but he won’t. He’ll go on looking 
them over till none of them wants me. When 
I’m too old to attract anybody, he’ll say he 
gave me heaps of chances. I’ll be an old maid 
then, dependent on him. He wants that, 
though he’d never own it.” 

“Of course, he wouldn’t. He doesn’t want 
it.” Perhaps Eve said it too knowingly. 

“You mean,” the girl questioned, “he’s in 
love with you? Qh, it’s rude to be abrupt, but 
truth’s so much shorter. I’d have to be blind 
not to see that between you two it’s the same as 
between me and Ralph.” Then she said a 
thing astounding in its simplicity, “He’ll 
never marry you unless— There’s one way 
only. Unless you first help me to get married.” 

Something dropped. It was in the room 
beyond the dividing wall. 


“He’s not heard so as to make out any- 
thing,”’ Jacqueline assured her. “It’s only his 
signal that he knows we’re talking.” 

Eve was taking no chances. Discouraging | 
further conversation, she hurried through her 
undressing. The girl watched her with amuse- | 
ment, making a game out of her silence by 
indicating in dumb show where various articles | 


Eve leaped to her | 
| feet, expecting him to rap for entrance. 
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Earn money at home, 
this fascinating new 
way, in spare time 

through membership in 
Fireside Industries, the 
national organization of 
artistic home - workers! 


THs is the most de 

lightful work you 
é could imagine; you will 
enjoy every minute you devote 
to it. Many people do it solely 
for the artistic pleasure they get 
in creating beautiful things 
But it also pays surprisingly 
well, for there is an enormous 
demand for art novelties. Many 
of our members make $20 to 
$50 a week, and have built w 
premeenes businesses from pad | 
veginnings 

Think of decorating a pair of 
candlesticks, for example, re- 
quiring only an hour's work, 
and realizing a profit of $2.00 
What other work could be so 
interesting, and pay so well? 

No Special Ability 
Needed 

The cooperative association 
of home-workers known as Fire- 
side Industries now has open- 
ings for a limited number of new 
members. This is your oppor- 
tunity. Find out how you can 
secure a membership the work 
is easily learned, and a perfect 
joy to do. 

You have only to follow the 
simple directions given by 
Gabriel Andre Petit, the Art 
Director, and you easily learo 
the latest methods of decorating 
wooden toys, parchment lamp 
shades, novelty painted furni- 
ture, book-ends, greeting cards, 
batik and other lovely objects of 
art. Through Mr. Petit’s per- 
fected system, the work be- 
comes extremely simple, and 
you are furnished a complete 
outfit of materials, worth at 
least $10.00, without extra 
cost. You can start making 
money almost at once. 


Money Back 
Guarantee 

























What a Mem- 
ber Earned 


**My total agles for 
the holiday were 
187.98--a profit of 
126.75.’ 
Henriette 
Worthington 
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What thousands of others are doing in Fireside In- 
dustries, you also can do. So sure are we of your 
success in this fascinating work, that we guarantee to 
refund your money in full if, after completing your 
instruction, you are not entirely pleased. You take 
no risk whatever. 


Beautiful Book FREE 

The beautiful Book of Fireside Industries, illustra- 
ted in color, explains all about this new way to earo 
money at home It will be sent you absolutely 
FREE and without obligation. Just mail the coupoa, 
or write, enclosing 2c stamp to help pay postege. 
But do this at once, while openings for new members 
are available. This opportunity may not occur again. 





Fireside Industries, Dept. 243, Adrian, Mich. 


/ 
) Fireside Industries 
i> 
ah noth / Dept. 243, Adrian, Mich. 


“ * Please send me, FREE, the b 
4 side Industries, which explains how © te 
earn money at home by decorating art — 
ties; also particulars of your money = 
uarantee and special cooperative privileg: 
f'cnclose 2c for postage. 
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ry to her toilet were to be found. 
Nervous lest the intimidating signal might be 
repeated, Eve snapped out the light and hid 
herself in the borrowed bed. There she lay, 

ing sleep, ashamed and tense, it might 
a been for minutes or for an hour. 

Could any position be more undignified? 
For everything she touched, she was beholden 
to him. Perhaps he, too, was lying awake 

d the dividing wall. She could guess 

how he judged: old youth playing a girlish 
without young youth’s agility. 

crown her humiliation this rosebud imp of a 
child cuddled beside her, who had had the 
audacity to volunteer advice as to how he 
should be caught. Her chance of catching 
him, if that was the proper word, had vanished 
entirely. She’d been side-tracked too long; 
what remnant of fascination she still possessed 
had lost its cunning. Dick wasn’t the man to 
marry a woman who had forfeited his respect. 
She wanted to hate him, then realized that the 
man she was trying to hate wasn’t her Dick— 
only a tyrant of the imagination. 

Asigh. A shifting of position. 
“Are you awake, Mrs. Greensleeve? 
sleep at all.”’ 

“Nor can I.” 

Eve twisted to face her. 
and sweetness. For a reason she did not 
analyse, reached out her arms and drew her to 
her breast. 

“Little mouse! You need loving.” 

Lips, cool and velvet as Pee-Pee’s, were 
against her cheeks, covering them with 
kisses. 

“This is fun,’’ Jacqueline laughed. 

Eve waited for an explanation. 

“Having you here.” 

“Do you like having me here, darling?” 


A whisper, 
I can’t 


“Rather!” Then, in a smaller voice, 
“Promise me something. You will marry | 
Daddy.” 
“Why?” 


“Not for the other reason. 


” 


A long pause. 
Because then we should have you always. 
“There’s something you’ve not told me, 


Jacqueline. What did you and Ralph do 
together?” 
The whisper was becoming drowsy. 


Things that 
I can sleep now. 


“Danced a lot and other things. 
you and Daddy did, I guess. 
I'm comfy.” 

“So am I.” 

There was no response. 


8 


VE wakened early. At least, she supposed 

it was early; she had no watch to make her 
certain. All she knew was that no one in the 
apartment was stirring. 
_Exaggerations had vanished with the dark. 
She reviewed events, peering at them from 
every possible angle. Instead of their calamity, 
it was their humor that now impressed her. 
She had prayed for adventure; her prayer had 
been answered. What a medley of new people 
had trooped into her life, dragging with them 
their problems and affections! There was the 
romantic Edgar, carrying his starved heart 
like a fluttering bird between his hands. There 
was the more practical but no less romantic 
Jacqueline, offering her father as a prize- 
package for the kind of aid that would enable 
her to marry. There was Marthe, the uncon- 





To | 


Felt her warmth | 


querable, who considered marriage slavery, 


but adored courtship. 


And then there was Dick, whose recent | 


actions she had so misinterpreted. What in 
faven's name had she expected from him at 
three in the morning. He’d have spoiled every- 
thing if his chix alry had been tinged withardor. 
And how lucky he’d behaved the way he had, 
seeing that his daughter had been watching! 
\ hichever way she regarded him, his restraint 
seemed wholly admirable. This ungracious 
laculty for misconstruing 
blemish inherent in her character, 
ene telephone tinkled on the table by her 
She snatched at the receiver, one 


er a ‘ ° ° , =a 
ee uppermost in her mind. Was Clinton 


Calling: 


motives must be a | 








The water they drink. “Ths wetes they bathe 
in. Water for cooking—it must be clean and 


pure to insure good health. 


Rust in plumbing pipe discolors water, mak- 
ing it unpleasant and uninviting. 


Anaconda Brass Pipe cannot rust and will 
deliver a full flow of clear water as pure as 
at its source. It will remain—a hidden pro- 


tector of your family’s health and comfort— 
as long as your house stands. 


Yet Anaconda Brass Pipe adds only about 
$75 to the cost of a $15,000 residence. 


Let us send you our booklet “Ten Years Hence.” 
THE AMERICAN BRASS COMPANY 
General Offices: Waterbury, Connecticut 
Canadian Mill: Anaconda $merican Brass Ltd., 
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“HOLYOKE” KEROSENE 
HOT WATER HEATER 


SUBURBAN HOMES 
COUNTRY HOMES 

FARM HOMES 

All may have running Hot Water at 

a trifling cost. 

Approved by Goop HousEKEEPING, 

MoDERN PRISCILLA and 

“The Standard for Years.” 

Let us send you Descriptive Folder 

No. 10. Give name of your nearest 

Plumber. 


HOLYOKE HEATER CO. 


others. 





Holyoke, Mass. 









4\ Arteco Colors can’t fade. They 
are sun, boil, acid, alkali proof. 
Launder them like plain fabric. 


provides beautiful, hand decorated designs in Bed- 
spreads, Tablecloths, Luncheon Cloths and _ sets, 
eng og Dresser and Buffet 
arves, Vanity an uffet 

Sets, Towels, etc. Fabrics Doll BedSpread 
are finest quality, preshrunk. or Guest Towel 

Soldin naturallaundry finish. Size 14 in.x 25 in. Wonder- 
Attractively priced. Soldin ful value. Hand deco- 
a leading store in every city. "ted. Gives idea of 
Write for yourdealers name, {TSS (ton penny Nine 
if you don’t know him. colors are irremovable 
Wonderful for gifts, prizes. Either sent prepaid 25c. 


R in“ Actual Colors 


Pictures beautiful Arteco lunch- 
eon sets, bed spreads, luncheon 
cloths, dresser buffet sets, etc 

As beautiful as finest hand embroid- 

ery and it won't lose its beauty. 

AMERICAN ART TEXTILE CoO. 

902 Osage St. Ft. Wayne, Ind. 
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~bhy Chippendale 


This beautiful four-poster, liy Chippen-" 


dale, was brought from England in 1808 to 
grace the bedroom of a New England 
home. Constructed of Genuine Mahogany. 
this sturdy piece has given generations of 
coustant service, without deterioration, 
while the: simple, transparent finish has 
permitted the wood to grow more and 
more beautiful through the passing years, 


Mahogany furniture, as fine as that of 
the past, is being made today to, become 
the ANeirkoom of tomorrow. It may. be 
identified by its purity of design, faultless 
workmanship, and simple fimsh. Heavy, 
over-dark,. opaque stains, which conceal 
the beauty of the wood, are never found on 
furniture of this type. Insist that the 
Mahogany furniture you buy is not fin- 
ished so dark that you cannot see the 
grain of the wood. 





A Postal request will bring 
our Books 


“HISTORIC MAHOGANY” 
“STATELY MAHOGANY" 


interesting—instructive 
complimentary 


Be Sure It Is GENUINE MAHOGANY 
MAHOGANY ASSOCIATION, Inc. 


1133 Broadway 


New York 


A NATIONAL ORGANIZATION of MAHOGANY PRODUCERS 


Make It Your Buying Guide 


You will find much help in buying for your daily needs in the Advertising 


Index Page of Goop HousEKEEPING. 


The goods listed in our advertising 


pages are worthy of your earnest consideration because the people back of 


them are known for their integrity. 


They guarantee the merchandise and 


so does Goop HovusEKEEPING 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 


119 West 40th Street 


March 1925 Good Housekeeping 


New York City 
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| “D’you know the time? 


Old Youth 


“Hullo! Whom do you want?” 

“Whom would I be wanting and why % 
breathless?” the laughing reply came back 
It’s close On ten 
Aren’t you girls dressed yet?” 

“Sorry. We’re not.” All her relief was jp 
her voice. “I’m anything but presentabk 


| Jacqueline’s only this moment opening he 


eyes. 

" “So near and yet so far! It’s rathera joke 
to be carrying on a conversation divided by q 
wall. But that wasn’t why I disturbed yoy 
The question is, where shall we breakfast?” 

“Well, where?” 

“In our beds or in the sitting-room?” 

She scarcely paused to reflect. “In the 
sitting-room. It'll be my one chance to thank 
you. I must hurry home directly, like , 
naughty child to take its punishment.” 

“Will they punish you?” 

“Most certainly. I left no word that I'd be 
away for the night. When the telephone 
rang, I was afraid it was—” 

“Still afraid?” he chaffed. 
then.” 

“I wish—” she commenced, and looked 
sidelong at Jacqueline, wondering how much 
of their conversation was intelligible. When 
she turned back to speak again, it was to find 
herself cut off. 

“So you really are fond of him?” 
lay with arms crooked beneath 
“Every time you answered, 
furiously.” 

“Ifa woman were no older than her blushes! 
Eve jumped out of bed. “Come on, lazy 
bones; we've no time to spare.”’ 

The girl stifled a yawn and settled deeper in 
the pillows. “You'll make him very happy 
Poor Daddy, he hasn't guessed the good times 
he has in store!” 

“Poor Daddy, indeed!” 
cantly. 

“You're referring to last night? When you'r 
gone, I intend to tell him. I'm nothing if not 
honest.” 

As Eve was disappearing to take her bath 
she glanced back. A proper dignity would have 
prompted her to anger. She felt elated asa 
school-girl exchanging confidences. “So I've 
noticed.” 


“Don't go home 


Jacqueline 
her head 
you blushed 


Eve nodded signifi- 


N RE-ENTERING the room, glowing and 
refreshed, she was immediately greeted 

“T wish Daddy could see you with your hair 
hanging long. It’s the most beautiful thing 
about you.” 

“Your Daddy’ll be in to spank you,” Eve 
laughed. 

“It would be the first time,” the girl smiled 
composedly. “But seriously, do you think I 
ought to get up? Why not leave you two 
alone together? I could plead a sick heada he. 
It would sound natural.”’ 

“Don’t you dare!” 
alarm. ’ 

“Of course not, if you don’t want me to. 
In proof of good intentions she tossed back the 
coverings. “All I can say is I wish I had some 
one to invent such chances for me.” 

Relenting, Eve went over, encircling the 
narrow shoulders with an arm, “But your 
so young. You'll have so many chances. 

“Shall I?” 

“Tell me, Jacqueline,” she tilted up the 
rounded face, ‘‘do you love this boy so mut h? 
“So much that I'd die if I didn’t get him. 

“Then, poor kiddy, you shall get him. 

The “poor kiddy” had escaped. She wes 
standing, poised like a dancer, where sunlight 
ran along the floor. “You mean that? 

“Certainly.” 

“Then it’s a bargain. 


Eve swung round in 


If I help you, you'll 


| help me. We'll both get what we want.” 


“Not a bargain. 1 don’t like the idea ol 4 
bargain. I’ll do everything in my power that 
seems wise for you; but for myself I'd rather~ 

Blowing a kiss to her from the tps of her 
fingers, Jacqueline vanished. Bath-water wa 
already splashing. 
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A voice from the passage. “Are you ready?” | 
“Not quite.” 

“But I’m ravenous,” 2 
“Then give us five minutes or begin without 
”» 


“Five minutes it is. But to begin without 
you, nothing doing.” 

“A sudden timidity overcame her; she 
couldn’t face him without Jacqueline. Alone, 
he would read her thoughts. She banged on 

oor. 

a aad up. Your father’s waiting.” And 
when her protector at last emerged: “Slip on 
a dressing-gown. You don’t need to dress. 
Anything.” P : 

The next half-hour was spent in making talk; 
never once did she converse naturally. Her 
artificiality had its effect on Dick; he gossiped 
silence out of existence in an attempt to prove 
that nothing was wrong. With a frankness 
which skirted intimacies, he outlined to his 
daughter their previous night’s adventures. 
Eve strove to divert him toward safer topics. 

“What did you think of Sybil? You didn’t 
know her well before.” 

“That she’s the kind of woman who'd com- 
mit matrimony with anybody.” 

“The kind of woman he believes me to be,” 
she thought. 

The deluge of words swept on. 

“We took a turn round the Park. We'd have 
been much later, if it hadn’t been for you, you 
monkey.” 

How much more was he game to tell her? 

Jacqueline came to the rescue. “If you had, 
you wouldn’t have kept me from sleeping.” 

" “How's that?” 

“I was wide awake. I squeezed my eyes 
tight shut when you stooped to kiss me.” 

“Discreet child!” He winked at Eve. 
“That’s what comes of training the young in 
self-control.” 

Another snag passed. 

“You girls” he kept calling them. It was 
the one tribute he paid her. Eve found foolish 
consolation in being addressed as Jacqueline’s 





contemporary. i 
She rose. “I must be going.” j 


“Not yet,” they both protested. 

“T really must.” 

He was showing her to the door. “You 
won't object if I don’t go down with you. I’m 
anxious to find out what my daughter and that 
young rascal were doing. Several times she’s 
been on the point of confessing.” 

So that was what had been the matter! 
Jacqueline! A kiss stolen between midnight 
and morning meant nothing! Jealous again! 
Of what use were resolutions? Had she been 
touchy like this when she was twenty—or was 
touchiness the weakness which most betrayed 
her age? She hadn’t betrayed it to him, thank 
goodness! Or had she? 


AS SHE walked through sunshine the few 

blocks to the subway, she held a post- 
mortem on the morning’s conduct. She con- 
vinced herself that she hadn’t. Whatever 
touchiness had been displayed had been on his 
side, That she'd cheapened herself in his eves 
there was no denying. That was inevitable. 
What woman in love—or man either, for that 
matter—didn’t? The mere act of embracing 
and allowing oneself to be embraced entailed 
loss of dignity. What had been done the first 
time imploringly, the second time would be ex- 
pected, the third demanded. The world was 
full to overflowing with unmarried women 
who'd made themselves unapproachable. Art 
in valuing one’s dignity consisted in appreciat- 
ing the proper occasions on which to lose it. 
She'd appreciated a fitting occasion, she was 
certain, 

In the subway, having argued one ghost into 
nothingness, another drifted up to take its 
Place: the bargain she had struck with 
Jacqueline. Was Jacqueline to be trusted? 

he proposal might have been a strategy to 
wheedle her secret from her. The door might 
nO sooner have shut than the girl had begun 
exposing her. Those two meant so much to 
Ralph’s intrusion wasn’t sufficient 
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An &nduring Favorite 


EMBOSSED Queensware, first 
made by Josiah Wedgwood 
about 1770, long has been a favor- 
ite with those who delight in 
beautiful things for the home. 
The graceful shapes erg, 
following the classical in design, 
the warmth of texture of the soft- 
ly lustrous body, and the delicate 
tracery of the embossing—ap- 
plied by hand—combine to give 


this ware a charm and individu- 
ality which is quite irresistible. 


Developed in two color combi- 
nations—cream on cream ande 
blue on cream—this ware may 
be had either in the complete 
dinner service or in a wide 
variety of single pieces. For 
gift purposes Embossed 


Queensware is unsurpassed. 


Our illustrated booklet “H” will be sent upon request. 


Josiah Wedgwood & Sons, Jue. 


Of AMERICA 


Ce 4 255 FiFTH AVENUE New YorK Mark on 
Lal Jasper, Basalt, 
2 WHOLESALE ONLY Queen s Ware, Etc. 
WEDGWOOD Potteries : Etruria, Stoke-on-Trent, England WEDGWOOD 
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Make this Runner of 
QUAKER Graft LACE 


E SHOW here but one of a score of decora- 
tive articles you can easily make in Quaker 


Craft Net, by following the simple instructions in 


Quaker Instruction Book 


(Sent Free on request) 








QUAKER 


You will also be interested in the new Quaker 
book “Decorators’ Methods of Window Curtain- 
ing” by Philip H. Pratt, Head of the Dept. of De- 
sign, Pratt Institute. Send for both booklets today! 


PHILADELPHIA PENNSYLVANIA 











**Quaker’’ on a curtain is a quality 
index like the karat mark in solid gold 
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A Dolly Madison Spread — 
“makes” the Bedroom 


OLLY MADISON Spreads cannot help but improve the appearance of 
any bedroom. There are spreads and decorative fabrics to harmonize 
with any color scheme whatever, and appropriate for any period furniture or 
style of architecture. They are practical, too! The distinctive Crinkle Cloth will 
not muss—requires no ironing—is sun- and tubfast and will wear indefinitely. 





You will find just the bed spreads, just the draperies, shades, scarfs, etc., you 
° want under the one name—Dolly Madison. Remember it. 


Always look for the Dolly Madison 
Label. No spread is genuine without it. 


GEORGE ROYLE & CoO., Mfrs., Dept. G-3, Phila. 


Bed—Courtesy The Simmons Company 


MADISON 
\& 85S 


\My Blankets | 
Back Like New \ 


DMIRING eyes greet the blanketswashed 
and refinished by our Special Process. 
So fresh and soft, you'd think they were 
NEW. Not a bit of shrinking or fading. 
Women in all parts of the country are en- 
joying our moderately priced service. Just 
‘arcel Post your blankets to us today— 
you'll be surprised at the results. Further 
information upon request. 


AMERICAN BLANKET REFINISHING CO 


4223 E. Lake St., Minneapolis, 
Minn 


Write for free 
illustrated booklet 


Send 25¢ for 
Doll’s Bed Spread 
















Style Book sent free. 
Pictures everything to outfit 
babies and little tots (up to 6 years of age). 
Everything from simplest separate garments to 
the most elaborate hand-made layette. Tasteful | 
designs, exclusive materials, dainty trimmings ; | 







also nursery furniture. All at low prices. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. Style Book Free, Write today 


(ane Pryant ge0cAnm NewYork 


Why Kiddie-Koop Especially Satisfies Families of Moderate Means 


Saves cost of separate bassinet, crib and playpen. 
Attractive in living room, on porch or in nursery 


















Model J—47 inch Means ~ oe for baby and saves mother foot- Model J—40 inch 

. steps anc worry Rolls through Joorway ) . 
With Net Cover, $22.75 swivel wheels; folds to 8 inc io Wy spr foes ond With Net Cover, $20.25 
Screen Cover, $22.75 


Freight extra 


Screen Cover, $26.00 


Freight extra 


mattress to carry anywhere 
Four sizes—40, 42, 47 and 52 inches, priced $20.25 
and up, freight extra 
Write today for free literature, prices and names 
of local dealers E. M. Trimeitp Mro. Co 
430 Central Avenue, Rochester, N. Y. 
Also makers of the Baby Bathinette 


(This name-plate your protection 
against substitutes 


| Kippre-KOOP 
Makin CRIB Basen! 
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Old Youth 


to separate them. Ralph was of no more cop. 
sequence than herself—a whim of the moment 
She knew families. Families were secret 
societies. However much they quarreled be. 
tween four walls, they presented a united front 
against ineligibles. Years of memory bound 
these two together. Like man and wife, they 
read each other’s thoughts. Dick’s excuse for 
not escorting her further than the elevator had 
proved it. 

At Fulton Street she alighted and walked 
laggingly to the Hudson Terminal. Every 
step that drew her homeward became more 
‘eluctant. As the Jersey meadows flashed into 
| view her first uncertainties were obscured by 
more immediate worries. If she didn’t tell the 
truth, how account for her absence? However 
plausible her accounting, she could scarcely 
hope to persuade anybody. “A night out” 
would be the prevailing verdict. 
| She arrived with a sense of being insuffi- 
ciently clad. A suitcase would have clothed 
her. A night out was a misdemeanor: minus 
a suitcase it was a crime. None of the 
courtesies to which she was accustomed 
greeted her; there was no Johnson touching 
his cap, politely shepherding her to the waiting 
automobile. With a furtiveness she could not 
dissemble, she hired a taxi. Halfway through 
the description of her destination, the man 
stopped her: 

“White Chimneys.’ You’re Mrs, James 
Greensleeve, ma’am. I drove a truck for Mr, 
James. I know you.” 

The smile she threw him was as cheerful as if 
he’d jabbed her with a revolver. 


9 





“ FPLEE from the wrath to come.” Trolleys 
and hoardings were still placarded with 
Harry Fig’s, the Soul Doctor’s, warnings. 

She had no excuse prepared, no tale that 
would hold water. But, after all, why ex- 
plain? Why should she? 

She pictured herself as she would like to 
appear, nonchalant, disdainful, not a feather 
ruffled: the way Marthe Bretonneaux must 
often have appeared; the way Jacqueline was 
appearing at this moment. What was more 
natural than to love a man? Why be ashamed 
of the natural? 

“No reason whatsoever,” a suave voice made 
reply, “provided you succeed in catching him.” 

There lay the rub. Could she announce her 
engagement, not a word would be spoken 
against her. Failure to capture was the flagrant 
immorality. 

Jacqueline’s example grew vivid in her 
memory, rousing her to envy. Jacqueline 
calm, deceiving, mocking. Jacqueline cud- 
died in her bed like a spring morning. No 
sense of wrong-doing. Glorying in_ her 
conquest. Stealthy, fearless, transfigured. 
Changed from an immature child to a woman. 
Rendered somehow important. Not that 
exactly. What was the absolute word? 
Rendered vital. 
| The commercial section of Clinton had been 
| left behind. They were entering the neighbor- 
hood of the nabobs. Overnight, as though 
she had been gone for ages, spring had run its 
| race of riot. That energy could work so quick a 
| transformation seemed proof that youth could 
| be restored. Magnolia starred the greenness 
|with shell-pink blossoms; forsythia glowed 
like sprays of sunshine. Pricking- a sky 0! 
| Italian depth and blueness, chestnuts thrust 
| their flickering candles. Everything waved 
| and beckoned to her to be reckless. : 
| The taxi halted. She paid the fare before 
| alighting. Monday had evidently been on the 
watch. He stood diffident and respectful, 
with the door already opened. Mounting the 
path, she steeled her will to face him. 

“Good morning, Monday. I suppose you 
thought I was lost?” Pay 

“To tell the truth, Madam, h’l didnt. 
When you left, h’I sort 0’ calculated you 
wouldn’t be ’ome till late.” 
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“Js this late enough for you?” ; 

She crossed to the hall table, picking up and 
pretending to inspect the morning’s mail. It 
was on the tip of her tongue to add, “So you 
didn’t raise the alarm?” ta 

“H if it isn’t forward of me, Madam, ow | 
did you leave Miss Sybil?” 

Did he really think she had spent the night 
with Sybil, or was he providing her with an 
alibi? 

_ of importance—only bills.” She 

gathered up the letters at which she had 

scarcely glanced. “Miss Sybil! Oh, gay as | 
ever. She won't be here today; she’s busy on 

a round of shopping.” 

She was halfway up the stairs, when Monday 
followed her. “There was this from the fac- | 
tory, Madam.” He handed her a package. 

“When did it come?” 

“Perhaps an hour ago.’ 

She could not resist the question. “The 
person—whoever brought it—did he ask for | 


’ 


mer 

‘"R didn’t, Madam. ’E was a messenger.” 
Then, lowering his voice, “The other servants 
and Johnson, Madam, h’I’ve told them w’ere 
you were.” 

* “I'm glad you did. 
them anxious.” 

After which she had all she could do not to 
run. The slyness of his implication pursued 
her. With whom, if not with Sybil, did he sus- 
pect she had been stopping? 

Locking her door, mechanically she tore the 
wrappings from the package. It contained her 
check-book, audited to date, and the accounts 
of her estate. There was a perfunctory note 
from her father-in-law’s secretary, requesting 
an acknowledgment that it might be placed on 
record. And it was only yesterday she had 
flung down the gauntlet! He hadn’t lost much 
time in disowning her. She wondered how | 
things were faring with Jerry. Should she call 
him up? He might have received word of her 
absence. Across the telephone he had _ the 
trick of being awkwardly honest. It would be | 
more diplomatic to visit his wife, Alice. Being | 
an in-law reckoned in Alice’s favor. Without | 
delaying to adjust her appearance, she escaped | 
unnoticed and accomplished her short journey 
to Jerry’s house. Before she rang, she knew | 
that she walking into trouble. Jerry's 
run-about was in the driveway—an unusual 
occurrence. Only when a baby was to be 
born, on Saturdays, or similarly epoch-making 
occasions did he return home to lunch. 


I wouldn’t have had 








was 





“Qo YOU'VE heard?” he greeted her the 
moment she was admitted. 

“f’ve heard nothing.” 

“Then why have you hurried over?” 

“You two are at cross-purposes,” Alice in 
tervened from the sofa. 

“The old man’s ill,” Jerry cut short Eve’s 
suspense. “At least, he says he’s ill; he’s 
taken to his bed. Because of what happened 
yesterday, he refuses to allow any of us to 
visit him.” : 

“Getting his revenge,” Alice piped from the 
sola. “It’s the first time he’s been thwarted.” 

“T wish you'd keep your opinions to your 
self,” Jerry snapped. “I’m talking to Eve— 
trying to get an unprejudiced angle.” 

“And my angle’s prejudiced?” 

_ “I didn’t say that, but you’ve stated it at 

ast twenty times already. Can’t you realize | 
that what you're saying isn’t exactly sym- 
pathetic? If he’s ill, he may be dying. You 
mayn't care, but he’s my father.” 

“ nly he isn’t ill,’ Alice asserted. 

‘It’s quite likely he is ill,” Eve sought to 
create a diversion. “At his age temper’s 
“shausting. He oughtn’t to be anywhere near 
dying, however. I’m certain he isn’t. Only 
an hour ago I received from him a full account- 
ig ol my affairs, check-books, keys to my 
Vault, lists of investments. It’s his way of 
tmphasizing the rupture between us. The 
Preparation of them must have occupied him 
till late last night. His secretary’s letter was 
dated this morning,” . 





Anold man Alice smiled scorn- 


$s strategy.” 






















In Such “Homes as this 
“Bluebirds” make Curtains Beautiful 


ET your curtains give you all their loveliness. Hang them 
on Bluebird Rods! 


You need this inexpensive aid to fine draping. “Bluebirds” 
bring new beauty to curtains. Satin Gold or White Enamel 
finishes suit every drape. Single, double, triple styles fit every 
window. As effective in the modest home as in the sumptuous 
dwelling. 


Ornamental stiffening ribs are a patented feature of 
Bluebird Rods. These prevent sagging and provide their 
marked superiority. 


Try a Bluebird Rod and see the improvement yourself. 
Then get “Bluebirds” for every curtain. Made by H. L. Judd 

Inquire of your local Co., Inc., N. Y. 
adeater ©€ carries 
Bluebird Rods or will 


gladly get them 
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Bluchicd | 


FLAT-Extending 


CURTAIN RODS 











Ohne your name and address 
on your stalionery 
200 Sheds Imprinted with any 20 
100 Ewnlopes name and address f/oo 
Delivered in 10 days 
It is economical to keep a supply of inexpensive 
paper always on hand. Your name and address 


printed in three lines in rich blue ink on a fine 
white paper, size 6x7, with envelopes to match, 


Linenized Superfine 
Cotton Table Cloths 





Finish. 


wash 


Does not 


out ¢ 


Looks like Linen Retains its 
lint after washing Stains 
Beautiful flower patterns. 
MARLBOROUGH CLOTHS 
2.25 each 
$2.85 °° 
x 108°" $3.50 ** 
20°’ Napkins to match $2.80 per dozen 
SOVEREIGN CLOTHS 
7 72 $2.45 each 
72x90" $2.95 * 
22°" Napkins to match 





Sold on Money Back Guarantee 
Order your box TODAY! Delivered postage 
prepaid, (Add 10% West of Rockies oroutside U.S.) | 


Send cash, check or money order, $3.60 per desen 


All cloths and napkins hemmed, ready for use 
TELEG co Goods shipped express prepaid upon re yt of 
RAPH PRINTING CO. check or money order. Money cheerfully refunded 


goods are not satisfactory 


Desk B Harrisburg, Penna. if 
0. E. ROSELLE 


Rutherford, N. J. 














Tea Rooms, Clubs, Hotels, Restaurants, Motor Inns 
Call for Ambitious Women, All Ages 

A good income, fine living, quick advancement are offered those 

who succeed by America’s Fourth Largest Industry—and the 

work is fascinating. Train at home—past experience unnecessary. 

You can learn in f 


new field 


a few short weeks with the Lewis System of 
Spare-Time Training the duties of Hotel Hostess or other ex- 
ecutive, Tea Room Manager, etc. We put you in touch with 

excellent opportunities. 
7S : — , , s 
= Many Lewis Students are winning success in this uncrowded field 
? writes: “I am now hostess and manager of an apartment 
section—salary $3,600 per year, with beautiful apartment for my girls and 


Free Book “YOUR BIG OPPORTUNITY” gives full details. Write for it today 


LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
Room L-2409 CLIFFORD LEWIS, Pres. Washington, D. C. 







One student 
house in a fashionable 
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sell 
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Old Youth 


fully. “Force having failed, by appealing to 
our pity he hopes to win us back under his 
thumb. He won’t catch me surrendering, Hes 





























= made me suffer too much. You can see hoy 
34 things are between myself and Jerry. I gues 
— he thought I promised to love and obey hin 
x instead of his son. His son seems to think g,” 

F Ignoring her, her husband turned to Eye 


“Put in a nutshell, you suspect him of 
shamming?”’ 


rpepeye 




























=— i “T suspect him of trying to drive a wedge 
=— : — between you and us.” 
— = So attractive are the new Ypsilanti “Who's us?” 
— = iture ~ esq : 
, petteene of ceed and Ghee Susan “Myself in particular—and probably Sybil’s 
that to see is to desire to possess. husband.” y sybils 
i ilable — > . ; 
From the great ae “Include me, if you don’t mind,” Alice 
pai ay _ came timwect in ene teneee petitioned from the sofa. 
able for every room in y ' . “But why on earth?” Jerry questioned 
The Ypsilanti line offers quality in a re - | “Tt’s his boast, the unity of his family,” 
finish and workmanship that cannot : or fo “It was. It isn’t. We in-laws have decoyed 
be excelled because Ypsilanti has x > ASX his children away from him. From the day 
unequaled advantages in plant facili- A E oth 2 | we first threatened him, he’s been plotting to 
ties and experience. ZS \Yaa ae win you back. I don’t mean consciously— 
: , ’ ah eS a hy af e° | and I’m not saying this vindictively,” 
Ypsilanti furniture is sold by = =49 A : ; ~ h be - ' ively 
more than 4,000 responsible EX yee Se oa |. I quite agree, Alice rose, linking her arm 
dealers. The names of those } et. Sse | in Eve's. “That being the case, the simplest 
——— you will be sent on C72 YS eX | solution is for the in-laws to remove themselves, 
— sap tes Ss | "< | What do you plan to do with White Chimneys? 
a ; Cert —) ||| | Sell it?” 
YPSILANTI REED FURNITURE CO. a A oe | « | Sell its : 
(Dept. A) Ionia, Mich. ~ Thu: it wes ~~ wane, Eve heard as she again 
: Largest Makers of Reed and Fibre Furniture E\. rs => “$ et t od ald owed wee . — — 
> S- | Also Makers of Reed and Fibre Baby Carriages 9 MFG os sstinate old Jerry, it takes ano. er voice 
=" aE GS to convince you of what your wife’s already 
CS map — told you.” 


10 


HAT afternoon Eve called up an agent, 

placing White Chimneys in his hands for 
sale. Not that she intended to sell; but a 
“For Sale” sign, decorating her lawn, struck 
her as an impressive way of replying to her 
father-in-law. She added to her request that 
no time be lost in the erection of a sufliciently 
conspicuous board. So there it was to startle 
Jerry when he came that evening to visit her. 

“What's that?”’ He jerked his thumb in the 
direction of the offence. 

“What would you say it was?” she smiled 
uncertainly. 

“To me it looks like the advertisement ofa 
complete bust-up.” 

“Selling my house a bust-up? That doesn’t 
follow. It’s much too large for me. I've only 
hung on to it out of respect for your father. 

| Now that Clinton holds nothing for me—” 

“Nothing for you!’ He stared at the carpet 
“So you're giving us the chuck? Starting 
afresh, where you were before Jim married you’ 

° Can’t say I blame you. We’re a grasping lot. 
Indispensable to Homemakers | J }i= was the best of us ‘nis wie ie 


“So you’re making a clean sweep of us?’ 


” 











“Not of you, Jerry. ; 
“Yes, of me. Take my advice: do your job 
thoroughly.” Picking up his hat he tumed 


Every phase of home decoration and furnishing is covered in our illus- 
trated bulletins. For the woman who is decorating a home for the first 


ile ds) 


time, or refurnishing her present home, these folios will prove invalu- toward the hall. ‘No good stopping. That 
able. thing on the lawn leaves no room for argument 
ame lly ‘thing which no longer 

The Formal Living Room...... ad 25e How to Make Hooked, Braided and Rag I came to tell you some thing . 

A Spanish-Italian Living Room : 2he Rugs ; . 2! concerns you. : F 

The Dining Room for Country House or How to Paint Furniture............. 25e He had ope ned the door on the point ol 
Apartment : rer - Floor Finishes and Coverings.......... 25c¢ departure. 

The Sun Parlor or Porch 25 Interior Woodwork and Wall Finishes.... 25 “Anything that concerns you, concerns me, 

The Dining-Living Room 2 25 Working directions and hot iron patterns Jerry ”% " 

Three Different Bedrooms... . 25e for the following parchment lamp “nat > - ° ” 

; i i , shields and shades: That’s the old stuff—sentiment. 

Furnishing and Decorating a Five Room ‘ ws com A » to the 
Home for Two Thousand Dollars.... 25¢ Rose Candle Shield (design for 4 shields) Terribly old, Jerry. But put me A 

Stenciling Furniture and Fabrics at Home 2! Italian Candle for 4 test. What is it that no longer concerns me 


Drapery Fabrics and Fashions for Doors “Only that Alice has gone home to her 
and Windows... .. . an Double Candle Shield (design ? 


How to Make Lamp Shades 25e ' shields) : ooee . mother.’ . >» 
How to Equip the Clothes Closet 2: Upright Floral Shade Taking the children anita 
The Decorative Use of Slip Tree Design Shade vee “Not much. Then, cruelly, “Like you, 
How to Make Them cose OF Floral Medallion Shade... . g she’s gone back to before her marriage— 
starting afresh.” ; ou'll 
In her pity she ran after him. “If you! 
talk with me—only talk with me—I'll have # 
taken down.” . 
r m : , 
G O OD HO USE K E E PING “And order it set up tomorrow? Youre 
doing well for yourself. So is Alice. —— 
r ’ . . ° “1s inet “tease e on » no 
119 W. Fortieth St. New York City is the great thing nowadays. If yur 
happy with your first man, try a secon ae 
gave a bitter laugh. ‘Don't weaken. Stn 
before you’re struck. I didn’t. 


Check the material you want and send money order, check or stamps 
for full amount. (Do not send cash.) Write name and address clearly. 
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Upon her father-in-law’s health the effect of 
her reply was magical. 
containing no announcement, must have 
roused his curiosity. Long before his habitual 
hour he was up and dressed, marching against 

‘hite Chimneys. 
a Bee wate hed. _He mounted the path as 
though to pay a friendly call, but drew up 
sharply with a fine pretence of incredulity. 
Adjusting _ his spectacles, he examined the 
“For Sale” sign. Seemed on the point of 
demolishing it. Poked his cane at the letter- 
ing. Then retreated with the ruffled dignity of 
a trespasser. Her instinct was to shout after 


The back of the board, 


From behind library cur- | 


him the promise she had made to Jerry, | 


“Only talk with me and I'll have it taken 
down.” She knew if she did, he would have 
uered. 
The fight was on. Day following day, he 
attacked her with his silence. He was beating 
down her self-respect—convincing her by the 
ease with which he had dismissed her, how very 
little she had ever counted. Every one seemed 


to be doing the same, as though a secret | 
league had been formed. After its initial suc- | 


cess, her rebellion had gone flat. Nobody 
cared whether she rebelled or not. 
over her “night out” had been emotion 
wasted. No one paid her the compliment of 
being jealous for her. Jerry, with the rest, 
appeared to have eliminated her. He gave her 
no inkling of how his troubles fared. Sybil had 
dropped out completely. Edgar, with his 
urgings that she should become a moving- 
picture actress, might never have existed. 
Dick and the daughter he had requested her to 
chaperon were as silent as the dead. From 
fearing she might have other people’s burdens 
thrust upon her, she was made to feel that she 
was not wanted. From being treated as a con- 
venience, she was ignored. 

She would have given everything to know 
what Sybil and Alice were doing. Even the 
knowledge that they were suffering would have 
braced her. Imagination pictured them as tri- 
umphing, making lonejiness seem peculiarly hers. 


UT it was Dick’s conduct that was most 
wounding —so humiliating that at times 
she strove to banish him from her thoughts. 
What had she done to deserve his coldness? At 
least, she had the right to ask. But the im- 


modesty of asking! The danger of it! The 
cruel answers that might be returned! ‘Too 


old! Too scheming! Too wanton!” 

She took two weeks to muster the indelicacy 
to phone him, only to learn that his suite had 
been sub-let. 

“But where’s he gone?” 

“Traveling.” 

“In Europe or America?” 

“We'll have to know your business before 
we answer,” ; 

“But I want to write him.” 

“Address your letter here. 
warded.” 

It took her a month more to hit upon the 
obvious: Marthe Bretonneaux, if anybody, 
would know where he was. Another hesi- 
tancy—to visit her would be too much like 
confession, Longing conquered. But Marthe 
proved as uninformed as herself. She jumped 
to the truth of the situation, however. 

“Nefer run after a shentleman when ’e ees 
running,”’ she advised her. 
been lofed by many messieurs. When zey run, 


It will be for- 


, § ; 
always she sit quiet, as though she not know | 


it, Zen zey stop to run.” The white hands 
fluttered, “Always zey come back. When 
zy come, varee often Marthe no want zem, 
It ees—ow you say?—fun.” 

Advice was more easy to give than to follow. 
\ll her contacts had been made through her 
in-laws; their ostracism was wearing on her. 
Each night she was on the point of surrender- 
ing; in the morning she would make her peace 
and order the “For Sale” sign taken down. 
Then something happened to stiffen her re- 
sistance. A telegram from Santa Barbara, 
containing one word, “Coming.” The signa 
ture was Jacqueline’s. 

(To be continued) 


Her terror | 


“Marthe, she ’as | 


You can buy all the mate- 
rials for a complete home 
direct from the manufac- 
turer and save four prof- 
its on the lumber, mill- 
work, hardware and labor 
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Attractive Designs—Sturdy 
Construction, Fine Lumber 


Aladdin houses are all built of beauti- 
SAVE 


ful clear “A” Redwood siding, clear 
18% Lumber 





















flooring, clear interior woodwork and sound 
sesong framing. Aladdin's free catalog 
printed in four colors gives all facts. Send 
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30°) on the @ Aladdin’s 19 Years Success 
Labor Cost. pan that you can do as thousands of other 
PRICE ome-builders do every year—save from $200 
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. isan Aladdin near you wherever you live. 
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plete instructions and drawings 
Freight Paid to your station. Per 
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styles to choose from. Write nearest 
mill today for FREE Money- 
Saving Catalog No. 550. 


THE ALADDIN Company 
Bay City, Mich. 
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dorse Excelso—operates without attention 
or trouble, eliminates obstructive hire pot 
coil and saves money. Install it in your 


present home or demand it for your new one. 


Ask your plumber or steamfitter about 


Excelso—or write us for free b 


EXCELSO SPECIALTY WORKS, Inc. 
378 Excelso Bldg. 119 Clinton St., Buffalo, N. Y. 
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A refrigerator with Kel- 
vinator already installed 
—connect it to an electric 
socket and it’s ready for use 


Here, at last, isa Kelvinator at a popular price 
for the small home or the rented house or 
apartment. It is made in one unit, every part 
being enclosed in the refrigerator itself. When 
it is delivered we simply set it in place and 
“plug in” the electric connection as you would 
an electric washer or sewing machine. It is 
then ready to receive your foods. 

If you move, it can be taken with you as 
readily as a piece of furniture. You can set it 
wherever you would set any refrigerator, for 
it requires no more space. 

Although low in price—$250—it gives every 
advantage of the larger Kelvinators. It requires 
no ice, and so relieves you of the annoyance 
of ice delivery. It maintains a temperature 
much colder than that of the ordinary ice box. 
The cold it maintains is dry cold, crisp and 
frosty, and the refrigerator stays free from 





Kelvinator and 
Refrigerator 
complete 


~~ _ i 











moisture. It freezes cubes of ice for table use 
just like the bigger Kelvinators. 


This new model makes it possible for every 
home to enjoy the advantages of the Zone of 
Kelvination in which foods keep fresh for 
many days. It will enable you to “crisp up” 
your green vegetables in the frosty atmosphere, 
to mellow your meats and to prepare scores 
of new and novel delicacies unknown to 
users of ice. 


Its low price includes both the refrigerator 
and the Kelvinator for chilling it. It costs 
less to operate than you pay for ice. The 
food it saves will more than pay its initial cost. 


Write us for the name of the Kelvinator 
dealer nearest you. He will gladly show you 
the new Kelvin-et and explain in detail its 
operation. “Kelvinator and Kelvinated Foods” 
—an illustrated descriptive booklet, will be 
mailed gladly on request. OK. Cc. 1924 


KELVINATOR CorPoORATION, 2057 West Fort Street, Detroit, MicHIGAN 
Kelvinator of Canada, Ltd., 20 Temperance Street, Toronto (108) 


‘Kelvinator 


The Oldest Domestic Electric Refrigeration 
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The Land of the Red Gods 


(Continued from page 40) 


safely and carefully—of course, without her 
knowledge. And they planned a cruel, treach. 


| erous thing that should revenge them all for 





the coldness she had shown them. 

“There is a game which the Hopi youths 
play, in which they shoot arrows at a feathered 
wheel which is turning very quickly, The 
sorcerers set up this wheel outside the maiden’s 
dwelling, and all the young men of the society 
shot at it with their arrows. The White Com 
Maiden, suspecting no evil, went in and out 
of her doorway; and suddenly an arrow that 
seemed to be aimed at the wheel went into her 
foot, and she cried out in pain. In a few mo. 
ments she died—or seemed to dic—of poison 
that was on the point of the arrow. 

“Now, there was mourning and deepest 
grief in the pueblo of Oraibi. Deepest of al] 
was the grief of her brother, the brother of 
Kwotca Awats. He was not contented to stay 
in his house after his sister was buried, but 
stole out at night to mourn at her grave that 
was dug far out on the mesa. 

“Halikai! Listen! As he softly walked 
through the darkness, he saw coyotes snifling 
about the grave, and he ran forward to chase 
them away. But as he ran, all unseen, toward 
the beasts, they changed into the shapes of 
men. He knew them for the sorcerers, who 
were digging up his sister's body. 

“Hidden behind the trees, he watched them, 
while they carried the body away. He fol 
lowed them to their kiva, and saw them de- 
scend the ladder. 


THAT was he to do? He was but a youth, 
and the sorcerers’ magic was powerful 
Unaided he could not hope to overcome them 
or hinder their wicked plans. So he stood upon 
the roof of his house and stretched up his arms 
to the night sky. He called upon the Cloud- 

and-Star god and told him his tale of grief. 
** ‘Send me down a god from your sky Pueblo 


who will help me to rescue my sister. Send 


me help for the White Corn Maiden, who is 
in the power of the sorcerers!” 

“The Cloud-and-Star god heard his prayer 
and sent down Kisha, the Hawk. Down from 


| the sky he sent the Hawk, who spreads his 


wings among the stars. And the brother said 
to the shining Star-god, 

“ *Behold, my sister is in deepest trouble. I 
fear the sorcerers and their terrible power 
Help me rescue my sister while yet there is 
time!’ ” 

“Now, in the meantime, the sorcerers, carry- 
ing the unconscious maiden, had descended 
into their kiva, and they danced a dance about 
her. Then they blew into her nostrils the 
carefully hoarded breath. She sat up, fright- 
ened and staring, only to see about her the 
cruel, painted faces of the dreaded tribe of 
sorcerers. 

“ ‘Greetings, O White Corn Maiden,’ they 
taunted her. ‘Greetings, O Mana, who will not 
take a husband. Since you will not have one 
of our young men for a husband, we will have 
you for a slave. You shall do our hardest 
work, and at night we will turn you into a stick 
of wood. No one will know that you are alive 
because they saw you buried. And if you g0 
near any one, they will think you are a ghost 
and hide their faces from you.’ 

* ‘Let us beat her, let us beat her!’ The 
old women of the sorcerers’ tribe began to 
chant. And the maiden, helpless with terror, 
watched them pick up sticks and stones with 
which to torture her. 

“But there came a sudden swishing sound 
as of great wings beating the air And down 
into the kiva chamber came a huge and shining 
Hawk-god. He caught the maiden up im his 


| arms and cried out to the brother 


“* ‘Slay these wicked sorcerers! Do not leave 


| one of them alive!’ 


“Then up into the sky he carried her, and 
put her gently down in the Pueblo of the stars 
There in his house he showed her the gray 10% 







































The coupon with $1 00 
will bring you: Patent 
Angel Food Cake Pan (tin) ; 
Square Heavy Cake Pan (tin) ; 
Set Aluminum Measuring Spoons; 
Aluminum Measuring Cup; Steel 
aren | (to remove and ice cake) ; 
S| 


3 e otted Wooden Mixing Spoon; 
Copy of Cake Secrets (recipe book- 
ou W let) ; Sample Package Swans Down 


Cake Flour (enough for one cake). 


SWANS DOWN CAKE MAKING SET 


Now Only $1.00 Postage Prepaid 


| ($1.25 west of Denver, Colo., $1.50 in Canada) 


The Swans Down Cake Making Set = many requests are received by us for information regarding 
___ Consists of : , the best utensils for successful cake making, that we have de- 
One 84-inch heavy tin Angel Food pan, d od : h be of; f : rR f coats : k 
with patent adjustable slides for inserting cl ec to give you the bDeneiit of our many years Of experience 1n ma x 
: knife to loosen cake ; ing fine cakes. With this thought in mind, we have assembled this 
One 8-inch heavy tin square layer pan 
One aluminum measuring cup, marked in Swans Down Cake Making Set. 
quarters and thirds of a cup : . r ; ‘ 
One 12-inch steel spatula a: The utensils included in this set are exact duplicates of those 
; ede hme pr tary a gn used in making the beautiful cakes you see in our Swans Down Cake 
cluding tablespoon, 1 teaspoon, % teaspoon, Flour advertisements. Each one of them is the best we have been 
» 4 teaspoon 2 ~ . 
This set includes a copy of Cake Secrets” able to find for the purpose for which planned. You might find it 
t = peas gues hy nh ey difficult to buy all of them in your community. We buy the articles 
PC oT is é »tort et in its entirety. . . ° 
: Vatu. in this set by the carload and of course get a very low price. We 
2 Special Offer to Domestic Science are willing to sell them to you at just what they cost us because we 
‘ Teachers want you to have one of these sets. It will not only make your 
If these sets are ordered by the dozen, 12, 4 1 asier: i 3 it pavs for itse ‘ 
oa Shaan tte gee entennt be She donne, 23, cake making easier; you will find that it pays for itself many 
y ered at one address, with each set included in times over. 
it the entire order will be supplied one full size 


2%-pound carton of Swans Down Cake Flour, 


° instead of a sample package. SWAN D ‘ \ N 
: Ideal for a Gift ad S O 








k Packed in a compact carton, this Swans Prepared (Not Se(f-Rising) 
Down Cake Making Set makes a most attrac- 
e, tive gift. The price is only $1.00 for each 
0 odeenal order sent in with that designated 
on the coupon. (Prices higher in west and in 
t : 
Canada.) Preferred by Housewives for 30 years 
° Enclose money order or dollar bill 
. No orders accepted for shipment outside of 
lo As you know, Swans Down Cake Flour United States or Canada 
r, is a delicate, feathery pure wheat flour =e Ges Ge eee ee ee eee ee 
" milled for the express purpose of making IGLEHEART BROTHERS 
perfect cakes and pastries. It practically . heel “ease tot nl Ind 
guarantees that every cake in which it is ae 2 St ge , ¢ da) ] 
id used will come out of the oven delightful ($1.25 west of Denver, Colo., $1.50 in Canada: 
m to look at and just as delicious to taste. , Atteshat is $1 ~ for which please quad to of- i 
1 we . dress below one full set of Swans Down Ca ak- 
v4 Swans oe see is om ame, a -_ ing Utensils. If 1 am not entirely satisfied with the 
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Lis ee consider it complete without fillings my money will be refunded. 
or frostings. i I 
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One of six ideal interiors created for the ‘‘Lexington” Cavalier Early American bedroom group (No. 730) as 
part of the Cavalier Free Interior Decorating Service. Ask your dealer. 


Here is your Early American Bedroom 


at a price you can afford 


OST of us have yearned for the serene 

simplicity and character of an Early 
American bed chamber, only to find that 
this simplicity, when really good, is pro- 
hibitive in price. 


Furniture of the Early American period de- 
pends for its beauty on good lines and careful 
workmanship. Blemishes cannot be covered 
up with applied carvings and ornate fussi- 
ness. The quality must be built in. For this 
reason it always has been expensive, and, 
perhaps for that reason, doubly admired. 


Now comes the “‘Lexington”’ Cavalier to de- 
light such beauty loving hearts as yours. In 
designing it, the manufacturers of Cavalier 
Furniture have produced not merely a suite 
that can be sold under the general term 
“Early American” but one so individual, 
original and decorative that it appears to be 
an exclusive creation built for the Early 
American room of a master interior deco- 
rator. Yet the price is moderate, and the 
construction honest, painstaking, lasting. 


The Cavalier dealer will be glad to show you 
the “Lexington” and other Cavalier room 


Cavalier 





R 


Cen 


groups, and through the free Cavalier Inte- 
rior Decorating Service help you obtain the 
effects you want in your home, either using 
all new furnishings or with some of your old 
as a nucleus. This decorating service is given 
you without charge or obligation, through 
the series of model room plans especially de- 
signed for each Cavalier bedroom and dining 
room suite. 


As presented by the Cavalier dealer they 
show you exactly how your completed room 
will look before you risk a penny. 


Such finds in inexpensive wallpapers, draperies and 
other pretty things these Cavalier rooms reveal. Com- 
plete they can be duplicated for from $150 to $550, 
according to the furniture and type of decorations you 
select. Separate pieces of Cavalier Furniture may be 
purchased if desired. 


Let us direct you to the nearest Cavalier dealer before 
you decide on new furniture. You will enjoy looking 
through his home decorating manual * Beautiful Bed- 
rooms and Dining Rooms,"’ illustrated with the model 
room plans including six color themes for the ‘* Lexing- 
ton"’ Cavalier. 


Or send us 25 cents and we will mail you a personal 
copy of this manual which you may keep. 


Every piece of Cavalier Furniture bears the Cavalier 
nameplate for your protection. 


‘Furniture 





Tennessee Furniture Corporation 
Chattanooga, Tennessee 
Makers of Bedroom and Dining Room Furniture, Cedar Chests ana Refrigerators 


© 1924 by Tennessee Furniture Corp, 
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—eMail Today— 


Tennessee Furniture Corporation, 
731 Water St., Chattanooga, Tenn. 

Gentlemen: Enclosed find 25c, for 
which please send me your home deco- 
rating book “Beautiful Bedrooms and 
Dining Rooms," 
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The Land of the Red Gods 


skin that is hung out early in the morning, so 
that the ‘white dawn’ shall come, that false 
cht in the sky which fades again into darkness, 
and he showed her, too, the yellow fox skin 
that is hung out later when the sun has really 





m Beautiful indeed was the Pueblo of the 
stars. She dwelt in the house of Kisha and 
ground for him his corn. She said she would be 
his bride. So, in accordance with the ancient 
Hopi custom, he strewed corn-meal all the way 
to his house; it made a path across the sky. 

“Now, the brother carried out the com 
mands of Kisha, and slew all the tribe of sor- 
cerers. But the Cloud-and-Star god looked 
down and knew that so great was their evil 
power that they would bring themselves to 
life as soon as the youth had departed. He 
thought to himself, 


“There is only one thing that is worse by | 


far than death; that is to be laughed at.’ 

“So he came down from the sky and de 
scended into the kiva, and he mixed the arms, 
and legs, and heads, putting them on different 
bodies. When the sorcerers came to life once 
more, they found to their consternation that 
old men’s arms were on young men’s bodies 
that heads of babies grew upon the shoulders 
of strong young warriors 

“Even their magic could not undo the curse 
of the Cloud-and-Star god. So from fear of 
ridicule they never appeared any more in the 
pueblo, and finally dug themselves a home in 
the ground. No one ever sees them now, for 
they come up only at night. 

“Halikai! Listen! The White Corn Maiden 
still lives in the star Pueblo. Four beautiful 
children follow her footsteps; you can see them 
up there in the sky. You can see there the 
Hawk, with his great wings outspread; you can 
see the path of corn-meal. And if a star falls 
across that bridal path, happy is he who sees 
it. For the White Corn Maiden is smiling at 


him; he shall be lucky in hunting and wooing.”’ | 


ROWSILY I heard the closing words of the 


ancient legend; drowsily I lifted my heavy 
eyes to the narrow lane of the sky. There, in 
deed, was Altair a-flying, the starry eagle 
whom the Hopis call “Kisha, the Hawk.” 
There was Vega, the regal, the magnificent, 
with her four star children behind her. And 
there, between the lovers of the sky Pueblo, 
was the bridal path, all dusty white, made 
from the twinklings of myriads of stars. 


Now into the spangled darkness of the sky | 


the moon rose up, a great round lantern of 
gold. As if shrinking back from its mellow 


light, the cliffs wrapped themselves in shadows. | 


Only there stood like a sentinel on guard a 
great, dark boulder in silhouette against the 
luminous glory of the night. The god of the 
valley still kept his watch, still held his rocky 
vigil ; 

And as sleep came gently down on my heart, 
| heard the stir of a night bird. A plaintive 
ittle silver note coming somewhere out of the 
shadows, “Wi-gle-fva! Wi-gle-fva!” 

And then there was silence again. We slept, 
profoundly, contentedly. And the red gods 
watched o’er our slumbers. 

It seemed but a few moments that we slept, 
% deep and dreamless was our rest. My first 
felurn to consciousness was dimly assoc iated 
with the crackling of a fire, the subdued stamp- 
ing of horses’ hoofs, and the smell of fragrant 
coftee. Morning Star had built the fire and 
Was crouched beside it with the red light of the 
little, leaping flames playing upon his swarthy 
face, and the shining silver of his belt. Neither 
were we alone. For our friends of the previous 
net had returned. They had dismounted 
tom their horses, which were standing with 
‘hat immobility peculiar to well-trained Indian 
_ and had seated themselves companion 

"Y around the fire, waiting with trustful 


patience until we should wake up and repeat 
They re 
somehow of a group of hungry, 
gs, who made no claim upon our 


Our hospitality of the evening. 
minded me 


yet polite de 
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358200 1 — Neautiful two-piece 

3582000—Charm- Tunic Dress from the new Bellas 

ing two-piece Ensemble Cos- Hiess Spring Catalog. Material is a 

tume from the new Bellas Hess lovely, soft, lustrous, durable quality 

Spring Catalog Chie straight-line of All Silk Crepe Satin The 
three-quarter length coat of fin separate tunic has full length front } 

yuality All Wool Flannel with panel, collar and cuffs of contrasting 

trasting color Silk embroidery on color Silk Crepe. handsomely em 

ollar, sleeves and pocket Separate broidered with Silk floss and me 

one-plece frock of soft, lustrous Silk tallic thread. Silk tie sash at back 











printed in colors to harmonize with Seco Silk slip is finished with leep | 
coat, Either dress or coat can be worn band of All Silk Crepe Satin and 
separately Colors: Arab (the embroidered Silk Crepe all around | 
di * : i. 
new shade between ashes of bottom Colors: Bilack-with 
roses and brick), powder blue { 682002 Peter Pan Hat with modish red trimming, black-with 
rtan. Sizes: For women, 32 {] close fitting brim of All Over Silk | blue, cocsa wt m-tan or arey- 
to 46 bust; also for misses and @ straw and six-piece crown of heavy- — Wi) rlue ; $zes: or women 
small women, 32 to 38 bust. @ ribhed-Rengaline Silk piped with Straw ; 3 to - ee also for m anes | 
Give bust, waist and hip mea Silk Grosgrain ribbon bow trimming. ¢ and “Ole Pe agg ~ 1) ~ a 
sure; also length from neck to 4 Colers: Ashes of roses, fallow tan, powder { bust dive ust, WwW ads al ip 
bottom of hem at center back. § blue or black. Price é . measure also length from ne 
State height and weight. ‘ Postpaid to wetem ¢ hem - ce her 
$16.98. Postpaid Ee << Ves hac State height and weight 
CLIP THIS COUPON tinsel | 
} 
—— ee ee ee ee ee ee ee Fe ee eee —— ee ee oe —— ee ae + + 
! 


BELLAS HEss & Co. 
New York .N.Y 








b 

! 

' 

! 

! 

! 

! Gentlemen Please send me a Free Copy of your Spring 

: and Summer Cat. No. 119 of New York's latest styles 

’ . 

1 NAME | 

! = | 

ectiaceeiiae ! 

l STREET | 

: [f= < t 
TOWN STATE wy . ! 

} : us) . J I 

L ee ee ee ee ee eer re — --- See ee te 


In using advertisements see page 6 























i = | 

: |The Land of the Red Gods J 
; , largesse, but were there in case we ¢ ld — 
be moved to share our breakfast with them -. 
We made a hasty inventory of our larder - 
it is not the easiest thing in the world to pack e 
supplies down that long and rocky trail—anq 
decided that there would probably be enough - 
We queried Morning Star upon the subject, = 
And he looked at us with his eyes that are like > 
the eyes of a deer, and said with faint surprine jr 
| in his voice: be 
| “Of course, we must feed them. They haye . 

come to see us. ‘ 
We fed them, very sketchily. Yet appar- oe 
ently it was sufficient. There is no “Thank . 
| you” in the HavasGpai tongue. But their ‘i . 
| broad smiles and the emphatic repetition of . 
| “Hanéchi!” (Good!) assured us that our guests on 


were pleased. the 

































































































The narrow canyon was still swathed in lost 
| dusky shadow. But high upon the looming log 
| cliffs the light of dawn was painting the golden io 
colors of the day. Thousands of little birds die 
| were singing among the rich greenery of the alst 
| trees that lined the river bank, there was a ‘ 
| cool breeze that came up the valley from the - 
falls of Havas, and the running of the river tl 
| was a shout of morning gladness. love 
} Later we rode down the trail beside the river eac] 
| toward the village of Havastpai, to visit th wit] 
| old chief, Manakajé. Morning Star had 
wrapped his red and green blanket about him ( 
“Covering a Generation’s Footsteps”” | for the breeze of dawn was chilly. His tur. A 
quoise ear-rings twinkled, and the silver but- / 
| tons of his moccasins winked from the wh 
a e t e O OO new. stirrups. The joy of the early day was in his E 
heart. And presently he began to sing, ac 
— try to scrub that old, stained, soft wood or badly companying himself on the empty canteen in = 
grained floor or that worn linoleum. Give it a new, #f lieu of a drum. It was a pleasure song of his = 
beautiful, durable surface with KYANIZE Floor Enamel. | people that Morning Star sang. And the “ 
Applied right from the can. Flows easily from the brush. 9H | se —_ —— 7 » peed See Soe tom 
| Levels out to ridgeless smoothness. Covers up all the sone — agp gods ake awene, ” the 
{ : : ; stened to the song of their children: 
i unsightly places. Dries hard overnight. Waterproof and ; : mal 
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enamel. Nine attractive colors. Good for porches, too, | Yeh-ay, kal-e-nai-yah! who 
and for floors of cement or concrete. Hao, win-a-hao, win-a-hao ... L 
GUARANTEE~—Results must be satisfactory or we or our R Hai! as 
dealers will refund your money “for the empty can.” I The Havastpai brethren, who rode behin - 
BOSTON VARNISHCO., 414 Everett Station, Boston 49, Mass. us inva long, —— file, —_ the song a 
2 | vociferously when it was finished. They urge 
$1 Trial Offer | that Morning Star sing it again. And when be buil 
i If your dealer does not carry KYANIZE Floor Enamel send us his | did so, they joined in naturally, with rich, ful - 
name and ONE DOLLAR and we will forward to you postpaid a voices, carrving the melody with surprising —_ 
| full pint can of this master enamel for old floors. Mention color you all . 2 hom 
| desire Dust Drab, Light Yellow, Warm Gray, Navy Gray, Dark | accuracy. . ing | 
Yellow, Rich Red, Tile Green, Golden Brown, Mahogany Red “What does the song mean I asked of litth 
Morning Star. Ti 
“It is a pleasure song of my people,” he sai nell 
; . . . ed. 
7 turning in his saddle. ‘When the girls ar “| 
} grinding corn, the young men sit around th on 
i room and sing. Some one plays the drum an¢ =e 
' perhaps the flute. The song says, cove 
| ‘See, here we are, here we are! the : 
i We have come singing all the way. Moc 
| The rain gods are over there by the lake, come 
The sky is very blue. Teto 
| Look, maidens, we, the young men, # was 
here. ; up tl 
| VARNISHES 8ENAMELS ff v.28: ve menenser] 
: all the way!’ ” yello 
_for Floors ~ Furniture Y Woodworks S! YON we came to the village of Havasupa .. 
] There are a few small frame houses that th comr 
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—— Indians prefer a shelter of branches and bark wher 
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belt, a rolled band of cloth around his long | 
hair, and a shiny badge upon his shirt which 
said, “Big Chief.”” His saddle blankets were 
the finest we had seen. He exhibited them 
with the naive - of a child. And from an 
old flour sack, he produced two ears of corn, 
one blue, and one red. He brought them out 
with a flourish, like a magician performing 
an important trick. And why not? Because 
those two ears of corn, he informed us, were the 
original ones given to the Havasipais by the 
brother gods, Ha-chi-pah and O-ki-mat. 

We rode down to the falls of HavasG, where 
the water rushes in misty torrents down the 
steep slopes and breaks into a long cascade 
of glittering blue with a rainbow shimmering 
always at its foamy base. ‘There are three 
magnificent falls in that narrow, tortuous 
canyon. And the legend concerning them is 
that they are three sisters whose lovers were 
lost while hunting. The maidens searched 
long and faithfully for the absent warriors. 
And when the bodies of the young men were 
discovered at the foot of a cliff, the grief of the 
sisters was such that they wept without ceas- 
ing. They were finally changed, by an im- 
patient god, into the three rushing falls of the 
valley. But even the gods can not kill true 
love. For in the shining of the misty rainbow, 
each faithful maiden’s soul keeps eternal tryst 
with the soul of her beloved. 


AS WE rode back to our encampment by the | 
river, I questioned one of the young men } 
who rode beside me. 

“Why is it that your people live in hogans?” 

He turned my question over in his mind, 
passed it on for other minds to wrestle with, 
and finally shrugged his shoulders as the reply 
came back along the line. 

“I do not know; it has always been the cus- 
tom with our people, just as it has been with 
the Navajos on the desert. Only we do not 
make our homes of earth because it is warm 
here in the winter. There is some reason for 
it, that is true. But we younger men do not 
know it. It is only the old people of our tribe 
who remember these stories.” 

Later that day I persisted in my inquiries 
as to the origin of these curious, low, round 
shelters that are a summer edition, so to speak, 
of the sod houses that dot the plains of Arizona 
and New Mexico. At last, one of the old men 
mumbled that he knew the reason the Navajos 
built their hogans in the way they did. He was 
sure that the Havastipais had copied their 
homes from their brothers of the plains, adapt- 
ing them to the greater winter warmth of the 
little hidden valley. 

This is the story which he told, through the 
medium of assorted volunteer interpreters: 

“Long, long ago, every one lived under- 
ground. That was before the sun was made, 
or the moon, and before fire had been dis- 
covered. After awhile the people came up to 
the surface of the earth. The Hopis say that 
Mocking Bird found the place where men could 
come through; the Indians of the plains, the 
Tetons, the Omahas, and the Navajos say it 
was a Buffalo-Being who guided the people 
up through the darkness of the underworld. 

“But come up they did. They painted a 
yellow disk and hung it up in the sky, and that 
was the sun. When they wearied of having 
the continual heat and blazing light, they 
commanded Crow to fly up each night and 
take the shining ball under his wing. And 
when the darkness frightened them, they 
painted a white disk and threw it up in the 
sky. That was the moon. 

“They had no fire. But the Thunder God 
sent down a lightning streak that put fire in 
the bottom of a sycamore tree that grew on an 
island. The Indians knew that fire was there, 
but hone of them could reach it. So the animals 
= birds were asked to help, and all were 

tous to try. First the Raven tried, being 
ed ae but when he perched on the 
feathers 9 the fierce heat scorched his 
Then litt) we and in fright he flew away. 
~~ e va-hu-hu, the screech owl, thought 

might be successful. He flew down into the | 
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Just say ScotTissue to your storekeeper and you've said the last 
word. Quickly absorbent, marvelously soothing, pure white—a tissue 
of superior quality, acceptable without question by most fastidious 
families. 1000 sheets in a dustproof roll. Free sample upon request. 

Scott Paper Company, Chester, Pa. 
Also makers of Scot Tissue Towels 
New York Philadelphia Chicago San Francisco 











Housework Can Be Made Easier 
and Pleasanter 


Housework can be made easier and pleasanter. 
The advice and experience of experts thoroughly 
trained in solving household problems can be had 
for a nominal cost. Read the list of bulletins 
shown below and select those that will prove most 
helpful to you. 





©) ‘‘Household Devices Tested and Ap- O Fish and Shellfish Cookery coco SOG 
proved,"” a 64-page book... 20¢ LJ Kitehen, Laundry and =©Cleaning 
OC) Cleaning Methods That Save Labor... 15¢ Equipment ne, 
{} Machine Washing Without Boiling l5e. C) Salads and Salad Dressings 25e, 
) Kitchens Planned for Convenience l5ec [} Vegetable Main Dishes 25¢ 
[} Canning by Safe Methods ‘ . 15¢ (] Everyday Vegetables ie 
{} Fireless Cookery... . ° . 10¢ [) Pies and Pastries c. 
[} Cooking by Temperature . 1de, () Desserts in Variety Ty 
C) Cloth-Covered Spring Back Binder L) Jellies, Jams, and Pickles ee ( 
to hold above bulletins. . ° . $1.00 L] The Moth ecccce BOM 
0 Bride’s Cookery Primer Lessons, [] Oil Cloth “Cooking Temperature 
Geries Fo... ccceees cocccee 350 Chart” eccccccccscecccecoe SOM 


Check the bulletins you want and send money order, check or 
stamps for full amount. (Do not send cash), Write name and 
address clearly. 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 
119 W. Fortieth Street New York City 
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“T7 apock has proven itself to be the most economical 
fabric I have ever bought. 
make sure I get KAPOCK and not an imitation.” 


KAPOCK is economical, whether used for bed spreads, 
draperies, furniture coverings or other decorative pur- 


Twelve years on the market has proven it to be sunfast 
and tubfast. Its great variety of designs and colorings 
assures the right Kapock fabric for any decorative 
scheme. Insist on KAPOcK for satisfactory results. 


Beware of imitations 





For Bed Spreads, 
Draperies, Furn- 
iture, Walls— 
and wherever silky 
- fabrics are used. 
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GUARANTEED 
unfast Fabrics 


So, naturally, I always 


Send 1oc in cash for New Drapery 

KAPOCK SKETCH BOOK 

Beautifully illustrated in colors 
A. THEO. ABBOTT & CO. 
Dept. E. Philadelphia 


KAPOCK has its name on selvage 








Ritema; PRINTED 
STATIONERY $400 


2OO SHEETS, 100 ENVELOPES 


Printed with your own name and address (4 lines or less) 
in rich, dark blue ink. Fine texture Hammermill Bond 
paper, smooth and beautiful. Sheet size 6x7, extra heavy 
envelope to match. Shipped in attractive box, postpaid 
Denver West add 10 per cent. Remit with order, money 
refunded if not fully satisfied. Remember, there is only 
one ‘“*Ritemor’’, known everywhere and preferred by 
thousands. Order now. 
RITEMOR STATIONERY Co. 

204 Century Building INDIANAPOLIS, IND. 

















TT°HIS school during 25 years 

taught nursing to 30,00¢ 
in their own 
as well as practical nurses 


Our Graduates Earn 
$30 and $35 a Week 
ing women You can 
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course without cost if dissatisfied 

Write today for catalog and spec’ 
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THE CHAUTAUQUA 
374 Main Street 


Jamestown, N. Y 
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Woven into a genuine 
CASH WOVEN LABEL 
Sewed to Clothing & Linen 
Saves Laundry Losses and 
marks your Individuality! 

3 Dor'l so leJ. CASH Inc. 9Doz'"2 


6 ~ “2% 7th St., So. Norwalk, Conn. 12 - *3¢° 
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SAVE-A-THIRD” EXQUISITE SILKS 
For that WELL-DRESSED feeling and appearance write for FREE 
samples of silks for Dresses, Slips, 
Capes, Scarfa, Fporte Apparel, Blouses, Skirts, Mourning Wear, 
Men's Shirts iss Hughes of Mar: : 
most satisfactory.’’ iss Jones of 
splendid quality and wonderful value. 
Lingerie Tubing 90c yard | Georgette 


lean 
aine states, ‘*Your silk is of 


L 1.50 & 2.00 yard 
Tubing for Stouts - 1.00 All Silk Satin - - 2.00 ** 
English Broadcloth - 90c ** Printed Crepes 2.00 °° 
"ongee for Lingerie 1.00 ** Satin Stripe Crepe 2.00 ** 
Radium for Lingerie 1.50 * Roshana: 2.00 
Striped Tub Silk 1.38 * Canton Crepe - - 2.25 “* 
Taffetas - 1.50 * Satin Canton, Flat Cre 

Crepe de Chine 1.504 2-00 ** | Moire and Faille. - 2.50 “ 
Broadcloth (all silk 1.78 * SAVE-A-THIRD 


Sturdy. Long Wearing Silk Stockings for Ladies 
Semi Fashioned, Pure Silk 95c per pr. or 3 pr. for $2.73 
Fall Fashioned, Pure Silk - - $1.25 pair 
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The Land of the Red Gods 


smoking tree, but when he neared the fire it 
hurt his eyes so that he was almost blinded 
He flew back as best he could; and that is why 
his eyes are so red, and why he goes about 2 
night when the light of day has vanished. 
“The racer snake, Uk-st-hi, said he would 
swim across to the island and enter the tree 
from the bottom and bring out a glowi 
ember. He found a small hole and « rept inside 
but the ground was covered with hot ashes 
In great misery Uk-sG-hi darted back and 
forth, trying to find the small hole where he 
had entered. When at last he managed to Ret 
out, without the promised coal of fire, his body 
had been burned black; and to this day he 
darts about upon the ground as if always seek. 
ing to escape. ; 
“Now, when all the birds and animals had 
failed in bringing fire to the shivering red men, 
the Indians said to themselves, ‘Why, we are 
no better off up here than we were under the 
earth. Let us go back where we came from 
There are at least the inner fires of the under 
world to warm us.’ So they tried to find the 
hole through which they had come up, but 
somehow they never found it. They were 
forced to stay on top of the ground. ~ 
“Then they said: ‘If we can not live under 
ground, at least we can make our houses of 
earth. That will help to keep us warm at 
night.’ So this they did, cutting sod into large 
blocks and piling them up in layers. The 
houses were warm, and they were also a great 
protection from roving tribes who were their 
enemies; for the earthen Aogans are not easily 
seen at a distance.” : 
“But surely they got fire at last?” I ques- 
tioned the old man. He thought deeply fora 
moment, as if trying to call back memories 
from the rich fund of his early youth. 
“Yes,” he said at last, “that is true. The 


| red men lived for many years without fire to 


| can dive down to the bottom. 


warm themselves at night or to cook their 
meat. Every one was afraid of the smoking 
sycamore tree and thought the Thunder God 
was guarding it. Because something dreadful 
happened to any bird or beast who went nearit 

“But finally the litthe Water Spider said that 
she would go. And all the animals laughed at 
her, because she was such a humble person. 
But she said, ‘I can run on top of the water, I 
Who among 


| you can do so much? Only tie a string around 
| me, and you shall see what I can do.’ 





“So they tied a long thread about her body 
and let her down into the smoking tree. She 
saw then that she could never hope to carry 
away one of the blazing embers unless she had 
something to put it in. 

‘So she took the thread that was tied around 
her, and stretched it out very fine, and wove! 
into a little basket which she fastened on her 
back. Then she dipped quickly down and 
scooped up a tiny, glowing ember. Then with 
the precious fire upon her back, she climbed 
up along the thread, which was getting very 
thin, and swam back across the water. 

“The Indians were overjoyed when they saw 
the little Water Spider coming to them bearing 
the burning coal of fire. Even she, with all her 
cleverness, had not escaped unburned. To this 
day her back is red and black. The Indians 
said to her: ‘Ask anything you wish of us. We 
are very grateful to you.’ But she replied 
modestly: ‘Only let me keep this thread. It 
may help me again some day.’ , 

“So that is why all spiders can spin long 
threads of great strength. And that is why 


| Water Spider has a little basket on her back. 


T WAS upon the third day that we left the 

hidden valley. At daybreak we were upon 
our way, riding the sure-footed little Indian 
ponies who could accomplish with ease = 
seemingly impossible feat of climbing up an¢ 
down the precipitous trail that leads to the 
outside world. . 

We lingered for a moment at the turning of 
the trail, where the great amphitheater ° 
stone would block from our vision the greenery 
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and the lush delight of the land of the sky-blue 
ters. The little river even then had caught 
the color of the sky, and was unrolling it like a 
narrow ribbon between banks of water cress 
and overhanging reeds. The higher cliffs were 
touched by the crimson fingers of the morning, 
and the tawny colors were creeping downward 
to banish the clinging, purple shadows. ; 
All the birds of the valley were awake. The 
sir was filled with their chatter and the flutter- 
ing of their wings. And as we turned our 
horses towards the long hot trail ahead, again 
{ heard the little silver voice—“Wi-gle-iva! 
Wi-gle-fva!’—high up against the ruddy 









gauntness of the cliff. ; ; 

And far above us, towering up into the blue- 
ness of the sky, the red gods on their rocky 
thrones looked down upon our pygmy caravan 
and bade us a silent farewell. In that early 
light of morning they seemed not wild, or 
gavage, but only gods whose day had passed; 
whose land was in the shadow. | And who, 
accepting their defeat with magnificent com- 
posure, wrapped themselves in solitude to 
dream throughout the ages. 

The next legend of this series, “Why We 
Dance the Eagle Dance,” will appear in April) 


Dressmaking Lesson 


(Continued from page 64) 
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Fig. 4, facings placed on fronts, left 
front slashed; Fig. 5, fronts finished 


wrong side, turned to right side, and edges 
basted and pressed. The collars are then 
placed on the necks of the blouses and finished 
with bias facing. The cuffs on the over-blouse 
are set on to the sleeves with bias facing. 
The front of the over-blouse should be 
finished as follows: the right-hand side is faced 
) back with a straight piece of cloth. The left- 
hand side is slashed (as indicated on pattern) 
to lap over right-hand side in the center only, 
and then faced. The seams in this facing must 
taper at the corners of the slash, in order to 
make a neat finish when turned to the wrong 
side (Fig. 4). Buttonholes are to be worked 
in both fronts—four on the right-hand side 
and two on left-hand side, as shown in Fig. 5. 
Do not hem the back edge of facing to garment, 
as the buttons and buttonholes will keep it in 
place. The box-plait on the play suit should be 
sewed to the left-hand side of the blouse (the 
bottom of the opening having been clipped 
diagonally to allow for the seam), folded in 
place, the point turned on the right side of 
blouse and edges of plait stitched to place. 
The right-hand side of opening should be 
finished with a straight binding, stitched to the 
right side, turned and stitched on the inner 
edge (Fig. 6). Buttonholes may be worked 
through the center of the box plait. Fig. 7 
shows the finished box plait and facing. 
\ Directions for making the pockets in this 
ilouse may be found in Good Housekeeping’s 
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, Practical Lessons in Making Smart Clothes, 
g mers 23 to 25. This booklet is 5o0c. from 
#00d Housekeeping’s Bulletin Service. 

Fig, 6, facing stitched to place, right 
( side; Fig. 7, box-plait finished, right side 
n Fig. 6 Fig. 7 
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cA Diversity of 4 
Designs — all S 
in Good Taste = 
IEL tables are designed after the = 
a en styles of the best periods, de- = 
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oped in the finest of selected woods / = 
by master artisans, and finished in a refresh- =: a 
ingly original style. These masterpieces come 
to your home in good taste, now and forever. 
Moderately priced — at all good stores. 

Write for helpful, illustrated 

booklet ‘True Masterpieces’’. 
THE KIEL FURNITURE COMPANY 
Department 4G Milwaukee, Wis. 











t Tables, Occasionals, End Tables, Desk Tables, 
Kiel offers a broad selection to meet your every need. 






























































DEPENDABLE 
LINES eae 


Just after the Civil War—1868—we started to manufacture Silver 
Lake Clothes Line. Our long and constant experimenting has enabled 
us to produce a durable line, free from minor flaws and imperfections 
which cause some cords to wear out quickly. The result is a line 
of great strength and long life. 


SILVER LAKE CLOTHES LINES 


come in full lengths, trade marked by metal clasp at the end of each line for your 
protection and use Made from high grade cotton yarn to just the elasticity most 
suitable for a clothes line—not too hard like sash cord which splits pins and wears 
clothes, nor too soft so that it stretches badly, but to a firmness which allows the 
pins to grip and hold clothes on the line without injuring them, and with only 
<> enough stretch to give life to the line, 

Solidly braided from pure cotton, they will not kink, ravel, splinter the 
hands or stretch like ordinary lines 


FREE Interesting book and sample 
dealers or write direct to 


TAN " Silver Lake Company 


aM 4 308 Nevada St. Newtonville, Mass. 


send for them, At most worth while 
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Six-Room House No. 636 


T IS NOT so much what it costs to 
build a house as what it costs to 
keep it up that determines its real 
value asa home-building investment. 
A Face Brick house costs from 6% 
to 10% more than one of less durable 
materials. But in a few years, savings 
in depreciation, repairs and upkeep, 
in insurance rates, and fuel costs, 
more than offset this difference. 

Thus it is that, in the longrun, you 
get the beauty, permanence and fire 
safety of the Face Brick house at an 
actual dollars and cents saving. 

“*The Story of Brick,”’ free for the 
asking, gives you the facts. Read it 
and you will know why so many Face 
Brick houses are being built in all 
parts of the country. 

“Face Brick Bungalow and Small 
House Plans” are issued in four 
booklets, showing 3 to 4-room houses, 
5-room houses, 6-room houses, and 7 
to 8-room houses, in all 104, each re- 
versible with a different exterior de- 
sign. These designs are unusual and 
distinctive, combined with conven- 





Designed for the Service Dept., American Face Brick Assn. 
One of the 154 small Face Brick houses for which comatete 


building plans are available at nominal cost. Home-bui 
have purchased more than 3000 sets of these plans in four years 


Why It Pays to Use Face Brick 

























«wm 


ders 


ient interiors and economical con- 
struction. The entire set for one dol- 
lar. Any one of the booklets, 25 cents. 


We have the complete working 
drawings, specifications, and masonry 
quantity estimates at nominal prices. 


“The Home of Beauty” shows 
fifty two-story houses selected from 
350 designs submitted by architects 
in a nation-wide competition. Sent 
for50 cents. Complete working draw- 
ings, specifications, and quantity esti- 
mates at nominal prices. 


“The Home Fires,” a most attrac- 
tive fireplace book, with many designs, 
gives full directions for fireplace con- 
struction. Sent for 25 cents. 

Perhaps you have a good old house 
to repaint or restucco. Better give it 
a permanent overcoat of beautiful 
Face Brick. It will last. Send for free 
booklet, “A New House for the 
Old.” It will tell you all about it. 

Address, American Face Brick As- 
sociation, 1729 Peoples Life Building, 
Chicago, Illinois. 
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inside of two years. 
to college and the leading professions. 
x other practical courses are described in our Free Bulletin 
Send for it TODAY 
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Youcan complete 
this simplified High 
School Course at home 
Meets all requirements for entrance 
This and thirty- 
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For Fairs or Exhibitions 
Display all the decorations and 
the pictures and nov elties with 
Moore Push-Pins 
Glass Heads—Steel Points 
Moore Push less Hangers 
“The Hanger with the Twist** 
Easy to use; won't injure walls. 
10c pkts. Everywhere 


MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., Philadelphia, Pa. 














planned and managed by skilled experts 
with over 30 years of successful experience. 


Mail this Coupon today! 
GATES TOURS—Dept. G-2, 
225 Fifth Ave., New York 
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| from Lora, it was not to be. 
|and moody, her head resting pensively upon 
;one hand braced upon the arm of her chair. 





7 Do This Profitable New Work At Home 
You can easily make extra money at home in 
spare hours, decorating candlesticks, lamp 


shades, toys and novelty furniture. Many do 
it solely for artistic pleasure; thousands 
make fine incomes supplying 
enormous demand. 
Send for Free Book 


Dept. A-243 Adrian, Michigan 


Leaves In The Breeze 
(Continued from page 80) 


complained. “If you'd only learn some new 
steps, Jo-Jo! Honestly, you don’t know 


| what it does to my legs to keep walking 


backward!” 

There it was again, her scandalous frankness! 

“Any step I dance with you is perfect to me.” 
he said, clumsily gallant. , 

“But I’m the one to be pleased,” glowered 
Lora. “And I’m telling you straight oy 
Jo-Jo, that a dance with you wouldn’t fit any 
girl’s expectations!” P 

He tried making a turn every ten feet or w 
after that, until Lora informed him peevishly 
that he was making her head spin. And then 
the music stopped. 

They found chairs, Lora declaring listless}y 
that she was too tired to dance again, ‘ 

But if he had hoped for an evening of the 
light-hearted raillery he had grown to expect 
Lora sat silent 


until Myrtle came bluntly to challenge her 
silence. 
“Why all the gloom, Lora? If you want to 
weep, the cemeteries are full of chairs.” 
Myrtle, realized Joe Hendrie, was getting 
hard. A sting to her words nowadays, where 


|only a good-natured briskness had existed 


before. 

Lora said nothing. 

“Let’s get out of this,” suggested Myrtle 
suddenly. “Lora’s too full of gloom to dance, 
and all this racket is making the top of my 
head feel like it might come off at any 
minute,” 

Lora stood up, assenting wordlessly, and the 
three of them moved toward the checkroom 
Passing the clock, he noticed that it was only 
nine o’clock. 

Nine o’clock, and on a Saturday night, and 
both girls willing to go! In its way, it repr 
sented a millennium. 


’ 


NEZ came up with a slight expression oi 

bitterness wreathing her lips, as though the 
grapes of her choosing had proved of sour 
vintage, loud in her surprise. ‘‘Not leaving!’ 

But they were, said Lora. One got tired of 
anything. The noise, the lights, the people . .. 

“My God, yes!” burst out Inez in un- 
expected agreement. “But Cliff eats it 
alive. The bright lights for that boy every 
time!” 

A wistfulness in her eyes as she watched 
them depart. An unconscious sigh of revelation 
upon her lips. 

“Cliff’s selfish!” condemned Lora angrily 
“It’s hard for Inez to get up and get their 
breakfast, then clean up, then go to work, 
then come home and get their dinner, then 
dress and come over here every night.” 

| “But why does she do it?” questioned Joe 
| Hendrie, tight-lipped. 3 

| Myrtle explained, out of her larger wisdom 

“She has to do it, dearie! If she doesn’t, then 
| he’ll get tired of her. He will anyhow, but 
| he’ll get tired sooner if she doesn’t keep up 

| Cliff isn’t cut out for domestic life.” 

“So he says!” Lora cut in, changing th 
subject. ‘“Where’s the car, Jo-Jo?” 

“Over here.” : 

He led the way, helped the two girls in care- 
fully, putting Lora next to himself, and sa 
at the wheel indecisively before starting the 
engine. 

“Thought we might stop somewhere for 
something to eat?” he suggested, loath to se 
the evening come to an end so early. | 

“Did you say food? Lead me to it!” ac 
cepted Myrtle joyously. “And the infant 
here certainly needs food. She’s all skin and 
bone since she met that new daytime sweet 
of hers! He’s one of the fifty-fifty kind: they 
eat lunch together every day, and then they 
split the bill fifty-fifty, even down to the 
waiter’s tip. Only his appetite is so good that 
Lora’s had to cut her own lunch down 














chocol: 


share 
“ I "1 
Myrtle 
So t 


At 
Hendr 
fellow 
slende! 
Didn’t 
man le 
from a 

Inac 
wrath, 
ing ou 

My 
Lora’s 

He 
drivin} 
café W 
with ¢ 
table | 

Lor 
sigh of 
to her 

Joe 
Starvi 
the sh: 

My! 
of the 

“He 
has it 
run Wi 


OR 
lin 
Myrtl 
“Su 
“But j 
so dar 
Lor: 
her co 
get ay 
anger 
Wh 
with | 
“W 
It doe 
My 
“Be 
do yo 
her m 
thing: 
with | 
Inez a 
Inez— 
than | 
hard, 
after.’ 
His 
“TI 
Myrtl 
nothi1 
Fifty- 
can 
perce! 
him!” 
Lor 
about 
mo 
a idl 
anyth 
Aft 
suffer 
Myrt 
he pu 
*y, 
won't 
Stage 
wedd 
sy 
My 
house 
ing t} 
them 
“G 
Lo 
hesit: 
wistf 
Lo 
dare 
woul 





aaa 


ng 


ell 


sat 
the 


for 


ant 
ind 


ney 
ney 


the 


93 








chocolate eclair, so as to be able to afford her 
share of the bill!” f 

“fl thank you to mind your own business, 
Myrtle!” snapped Lora. 

So that—was it! ; 

A red tide of rage boiled through Joe 
Hendrie. A man—no, you wouldn’t call a 
jelow a man who was willing to dip into a girl’s 
gender pocketbook for his lunch! Fifty-fifty! 
pidn’t Lora know that the first lesson any 
man learned was that he couldn’t take money 
fom a woman and keep on being a man? 

Inadvertently he stepped on the gas in his 
wrath, narrowly grazing a big truck just turn- 
ing out of a side street. 

Myrtle squealed. “Careful, Jo-Jo! It’s 
Lora’s new sweetie needs killing, not us!” 

He agreed thoroughly with the sentiment, 
driving with more care until they reached the 
calé where he meant to stop, a pleasant place 
with comfortable private booths and spotless 
table linen. 

Lora settled back against her chair with a 
igh of comfort. Food brought a sparkle back 
to her eyes and color to her cheeks. 

Joe Hendrie choked over his indignation. 
Starving herself! Look at her neck, her wrists, 
the shadows on her cheeks . . . 

Myrtle looked up at him with the gratitude 
of the exceedingly well fed. 

“Honest, Lora, if you can’t see where Jo-Jo 
has it all over the rest of the Willie-boys you 
nun with, you are dumb!” 


ORA grew pink with indignation. “I’m 
living my life according to my own ideas, 
Myrtle.” 

“Suit yourself!’ agreed Myrtle amiably. 
“But it certainly is too bad that your ideas are 
« darned unprofitable, Kid!” 

Lora excused herself on pretext of freshening 
her complexion, but he knew it was really to 
gt away until she could better control her 
anger with Myrtle. 

When she had gone, he looked at Myrtle 
with heavy disapproval. 

“What makes you pick on her all the time? 
It doesn’t do any good!” 

Myrtle gave back his own look. 

“Because I’m fond of her, that’s why! What 
do you expect me to do: sit tight and watch 
her make a fool of herself without saying any- 
thing? Why don’t you try to do something 
with her? Do you want her to go the way of 
Inez and some of the others? It might do for 
Inez—and maybe for me—but Lora’s softer 
than the rest of us. If anything hits her too 


hard, shell break. Lora—needs to be looked 
after.” 

His own thought : 

“That bird she’s running with said 
Myrtle then, “—he’s another like Cliff: 
nothing doing on the wedding-bells stuff. 


Fifty-fifty all the way through, except when he 
can make the other fellow carry one hundred 
percent of the load. And Lora’s soft about 
im!” 


Lora came back then. ‘You've been talking 
about me.” 

“Supposing we have!” countered Myrtle 
acidly. “Weren’t our tongues given to us for 
anything else than to make faces with?” 

After which, the evening seeming to have 
suffered a frost, Joe took the girls home, with 
Myrtle whispering to him in a swift aside as 
he put them in the car: 

“You've got to do something, Jo-Jo! She 
won't listen to me, and I’m afraid. Can’t you 
stage a demonstration to prove to her that 
wedding bells are a girl’s best bet?” 

‘Tl try,” he promised. 

Myrtle got out first when they reached the 
house, running swiftly up the steps and open- 
ing the door with her latchkey in order to give 
them a moment together. ~ 

“Good-night, Jo-Jo.” 

Lora smiled ‘up at him tiredly, and he 
hesitated a moment, looking down at her 
wistfully, 

Lora smiled again, knowing that he did not 
are ask for what any other of her escorts 
would have taken without asking. Raising 











Sending sunshine 
into little lives 


Beep may be greater joys 
than the joy of a little child 
who receives a gift on one of 
its ‘‘golden days,"’ but we do 
not know of any. 


What delighted faces, what 
shining, starry, wonder-wide 
joyous eyes, what ecstatic little 
gurgles and gasps of satisfaction 
when father or mother says after 
the postman comes, “‘If here 
isn’t a card for Betty too’ (or 
maybe it might be Billy). ‘“Now 
what do you think of that!"’ 


On the very day that you re- 
ceive the pink or white an- 
nouncement of a birth, write 
down the birth date and resolve 
that the new-born little life is 
one to be remembered and to be 
made happy. 


Resolve that birthdays and 
Christmas and Easter and St. 


Valentine’s Day shall be for it 
so many “‘golden days,”’ and 
that on each of them you will 
scatter a personal ray of sunshine 
into that little life by remember- 
ing it with a Greeting Card. 

So will such lives grow to the 
precious knowledge of what 
friendship means. For Greeting 
Cards always mean friendship, 
and friendship means sunshine 
in life. 

A book that helps you 
to remember 

“The Etiquette of Greeting Cards"’ is 
a book that should be on every woman's 
desk. It tells you how to acknowledge a 
gift or a social invitation with a Greet- 
ing Card. It contains many other grace- 
ful social courtesies—and there are 
twenty pages of lists on bond paper for 
your convenience in keeping tally of 
“gifts to acknowledge’’—‘‘invitations 
to answer" —‘‘birthdays,"’ etc., etc. 

Mailed postpaid for only 25c. Order 
on the coupon. 


TEAR AND MAIL COUPON TODAY 
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with 7 


Greeting Cards 





The Greeting Card Association 
354 Fourth Avenue, New York City 


Gentlemen: Enclosed is 25c 
prepaid, “The Etiquette of Greeting Cards’ 
sponsored by Anne Rittenhouse. 


Please send me, 
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Plant Life 
in Working Clothes 


HERE are varied contributions to the home and to the 

business of living, which are obtained from identical 
sources, but known by many names. Unwittingly, men and 
women use and wear one great basic element with acceptance 
as a matter of course. One indispensable raw material is the 
substance known as fibre. 
Fibre is well nigh indestructible. It is used in one form until 
the article from which it is made, apparently wears to use- 
lessness, and then, by the process of salvage in manufacture, 
is reclaimed and used again. Fibre is cellulose—or plant 
cells. In other words, it is the structure of all vegetable 
growth. Plants and trees are made up largely of water. If 
you dried a dahlia stem in the oven, the withered remains of 
it would be fibre. 
Some of the things made from fibre are—artificial silk, cellu- 
loid dresser sets, waste baskets, roofing materials, paper 
towels, trunks and suitcases, knife handles, lamp shades, 
containers for cereals, groceries, fruits, and all manner of 
manufactured goods, mops, newspapers, writing paper, 
tooth-brush handles, cotton goods, linens, buckets, washers 
for faucets—innumerable items in daily use. Even the copy 
of Good Housekeeping which you hold in your hand is 
cellulose. 


Fibre may have once been a hemlock or part of a waving 
grain field. If roadside weeds could be gathered with econ- 
omy, they could be turned, by the magic of chemistry, into 
beautiful gowns for uncounted thousands of women. The 
uses of plant structure are so many that a book of several 
volumes might be written about them. 

Millions and millions of dollars are invested in the business 
of making fibre goods. Many of them are far apart in quality, 
though known by the same name. It is much like the same 
dish being made by two cooks—one delicious, and the other 
flat and without zest. The makers of good fibre merchandise 
are prideful of their products, so they trade-mark them, 
and, as a rule, advertise them in Good Housekeeping. 

The pages of this, your magazine, bring together the maker 
of fine products of any description, the retailer and the 
homekeeper. When you see a manufacturer’s announce- 
ment in our advertising pages, you may know for sure that 
his goods are desirable and guaranteed to be worthy, by him 
and by us. Our guaranty is set forth specifically on page 
six of this issue of Good Housekeeping. This guaranty is 
found monthly on the page given to our index to advertisers. 
Good Housekeeping advertisements bespeak your con- 
fidence. And goods advertised in Good Housekeeping are 
sold in the better stores. It will surely pay you in satisfac- 
tion to ask for and get trade-marked goods announced in 
this, the magazine unique among women’s publications. 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 
119 West Fortieth Street New York City 
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| and drove away. 


Leaves In The Breeze 


herself upon tiptoe, she kissed the point of his 
chin lightly and ran up the steps 

Something . . . had to be done. He said 
it to himself as he climbed back into the coupé 

He must show Lora that 
wedding bells were a girl’s best bet. Well— 
he'd try. Although likely he’d make a mess of 
it somehow. He wasn’t clever, and he didn’t 
understand girls, and he particularly didn’ 
understand Lora, perhaps because he was 
so anxious not to make mistakes. But he'd 
try. 

He did try. 

He took Lora for Sunday dinner and to 
spend the day with his married sister, Nettie 

And Nettie, flushed and nervous and over 
worked with three small children and no help 
was voluble in her sharp condemnation of 
marriage. 

A girl was a fool, declared Nettie, though he 
tried to catch her eye, to give up a job and 
marry a man on a small salary. Nothing but 
the worst kind of slavery came of it, and sleep- 
less nights, and worry, and shabbiness, To 
hear Nettie any one would imagine that mar 
riage was a specially devised trap against 
which unwary women should be warned. 

The effect of her words was scarcely miti 
gated by her husband’s laughing unconcerm 

“Don’t pay any attention to the old girl,’ 
he said. “‘Women must have a grievance in 
order to be happy, and this is hers. Sh 
idolizes the kids, and in her heart she thinks 
I’m a pretty good sort. But you couldn't 


| make her admit it.” 


At that, however, it was true that Nettie had 
to work very hard, with three children and a 
house to care for. The children were cherubs, 
but Nettie’s voice played among them 
scathingly. 

They were, according to Nettie, the stupid 


| est, most tiresome, most destructive children 
| in all the world. Although Joe Hendrie noticed 


that when Nettie scolded, the children, like 
their father, laughed as though understanding 


| that it was all a mere blowing off of steam. 


Only Lora couldn’t be expected to under- 
stand. She merely listened, wide-eyed, taking 
Nettie’s words at face value. 

“You've certainly fixed things for me,” said 
Joe unhappily to Nettie, when he was leaving 
“T brought Lora out here to see what married 
life could be like. I reckon—she saw!” 

Nettie was conscience-stricken. ‘How was 
I to know? You've never been the marrying 


| kind!” 


**No man is until he meets the right woman!” 
defended Joe. 


"THEY drove off, then, leaving Nettie looking 
after them from the front porch, and Joe 


| Hendrie was not too unhappy to see that she 


| as she will be. 


held the baby tight in her arms and that the 
two smaller children clung to her skirts. 
“Inez seems to be right,” said Lora. “Mar- 
riage doesn’t seem to be what the story-books 
crack it up to be.” Ls 
“Nettie’s having it right hard just now, "he 
admitted gently. “She’s had three children 
very close together. And she isn’t as strong 
And the children take a sight 


of waiting on just now. And Ted hasn't much 


| money. But they won’t always be poor. Ted 


| Nettie’ll forget all this. 


has something to work for, and he'll work 
And the children won't always be small 
They'll be waiting on her soon. And then 
t She wouldn't change, 
anyhow!” 

But Lora had nothing to say to that, and he 


| knew discouragedly that he’d made a mistake, 


taking her to see Nettie. Lora couldn’t know 
that Nettie didn’t mean half of what she sald. 
It had been a mistake. 

Again he took up his constant attendance 
at the Paradise. Nothing was changed, 50 !a! 
as he could see, except that Lora’s new sweetie 
hovered about. Just like countless others 
thronging the place. Not differing in any pe 
ceptible way. Nothing especially to recom 
mend him. The same conventional good looks 
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A slim standard of 
plated bronze and 
gold on an onyx base 
is topped by an ex- 
quisite shade of gold 
clothand green taffeta 
with a bronze glow 
when lighted. $1 35 





" A shade of champagne geor- 
fetle and orchid satin, deli- 
tate china flowers, a slender 
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A delightful bridge lamp with onyx base, stand- 
ard plated in brass, gold and oalinipaaay effect 
Shade of putty taffeta; ruching of wistaria velvet 
and gold cloth. $95 
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Like old-world masterpieces are these wonderful 
lamps, with bases of onyx, gold-plated standard 
encasing ony« vases and shades of gold cloth and 
heavy antique braid. $150 





Every home 


















Evidence of the 
exceptional val- 
ues to be found in 
Almco Lamps is 
this handsome 
bridge lamp with 
an all-metal base 
finished in plated 
French gold and 
a georgette shade 
edged with black 
and gold ruching. 


Special 
[$259 


can now have better lamps 


You remember the ugly, clumsy 
lamps that a few years ago were 
the only ones available. You had 
them in your own home—but you 
never liked them. The bases were 
heavy and crude—the shades 
were gaudy, and frequently, be- 
cause they were bought separate- 
ly, were inharmonious. 

Then, one day, you heard of a 
new idea in lamp design— Almco 
Lamps, each lamp created as a 
complete unit, with base, shade 
and every detail of design, color 
and finish in accord; and each 
lamp embodying a new concep- 
tion of artistry and a new stand- 
ard of craftsmanship. 

Today, as then, Almco Lamps 
set the pace in lamp design and 
workmanship. They have made it 





possible for every woman to have 
in her home lamps that are fine 
and beautiful, that are in the most 
exquisite taste, but that are not 
prohibitive in price. The newest 
fashion sponsored by the creators 
of these lovely lamps is the inter- 
esting plated finishes, simulating 
antique and bright gold, silver, 
French bronze, English brass, 
Swedish iron and other rich and 
handsome effects. 


These delightful lamps may be 
found in any of the better stores. 
They are easily identified by the 
Almco tag or label on base or 
shade. Write for booklet,“ What 


Good Taste Decrees in Lamps.” 
ART LAMP MANUF’G COMPANY 
DISPLAY ROOMS 


Almco Bldg., 1433 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago 
306 Fifth Ave., at 31st Street, New York 
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A warm glow from 
candle-type lights 
drifts through a 
rose gold clothshade 
upon an onyx vase, 
gold plated stand- 
ard and onyx base. 


$275 
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provides for your needlework thread like that with which 


HEY are so lovely, the new 

linens with their rows and 
rows of Italian hemstitching, that 
you long to own them. And so 
practical! You never half ap- 
preciate them until you put them 
to use. 


All the exclusive shops are 
showing them—every window 
on Fifth Avenue devoted to lin- 
ens has its display—but oh, the 
cost! Just like other exquisite im- 
ported things, a full purse is 
needed if one is to buy them. 

Yet the stitches themselves are 
remarkably easy! 

And now you can get the pure 
linen thread that makes it possible 
to duplicate these lovely things— 
in skeins of twelve fashionable 
colors and balls of white, ecru 
and natural. 


There is a new pleasure in 















A charming variation 
of Italian hemstitching 
combines flat embroid- 
erywith single wrapped 
clusters 


Barbour’s art needlework 
thread comes in skeins of 
black, white, coral, lavender, 
red, brown, copper, yellow, 
pink, willow-green, China- 
blue and natural linen color, 
and in balls of white, ecru 
and natural 
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imported hemstitching is done 








store for you in using this de- 
lightful thread. Firm yet pliable, 
it does not spread as you work 
with it, and keeps its clear-cut 
outline—the same effect so much 
admired in imported linens— 
through years of service. Match- 
ing in texture, the linen fibres of 
thread and fabric wear and wash 
alike. 
Colors to last as long as 
the fabric itself 


And its fast colors successfully 
withstand sunlight or boiling! 
For more than a year experts at 
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the Barbour mills experimented 
with dyes until they established 
colors that are actually fast. 

You will find these delightful new 
threads in dry goods and department 
stores, and in needlework shops. 


Be the first to do this 
new needlework 


Hemstitching from Italy, Armenian edge, 
as easy to do as it is effective, Swedish 
weaving used on some of the smartest 
new linens, new ideas in filet, cross-stitch, 
children’s clothes—all in this fascinating 
new book on needlework. Just published 
by the makers of Barbour’s Linen Thread! 
Send 10¢ in stamps with the coupon be- 
low. The Linen Thread Co., 96 Franklin 
Street, New York, N. Y. 
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Leaves In The Breeze 


Expensiv« clothes proc laiming by their expen 
siveness that he spent practic ally the whole of 
his salary upon himself, A carelessness in his 
manner, The one thing different about him 
being that Lora cared for him. Telltale color 
came and went in her face when he appeared. 
She fairly hung upon his words, though they 
were casual enough. She had a different 
manner when she spoke to him. ; 

“He’s a Willie-boy!” scorned Inez im- 
patiently one night, after she had dropped into 
the chair beside Joe Hendrie. “Can’t you 
drive him away, Jo-Jo? Lora’s a baby! She 
ought to be looked out for, because she can’t 
do it for herself. She thinks she can, but she 
can’t.” 

“Where's Cliff?” inquired Joe lazily. 

Hot color in Inez’ face. ‘‘He’s here some- 
where—dancing with Thelma Crawford. He'll 
be around in a minute.” 

The color in her face denied her manner of 
indifference. ‘‘You know, we're both free to 
do as we like,” she explained elaborately. 
“That’s the beauty of an arrangement like 
ours, it’s so free ow 

Free . . . with the ravages of jealousy 
eating at a white young face, and with a girl’s 
voice trembling in spite of her effort to control it? 

Joe Hendrie was silent for very pity. 

“Oh, Jo-Jo!” said Inez then, breaking. “Tf 
Cliff doesn’t stand by me, what’s /eft?” 

And what was left? he questioned. Self- 
respect, belief in any man’s fidelity and 
loyalty, capacity for second love, any of these? 

“If you go to a man without marriage,” 
explained Inez, out of her sorry wisdom, “he 
calls it courage, at first. But when he wants 
to get rid of you, he doesn’t think of it as 
courage any more. He’s able to figure out 
then that you are bad, and that he’s privileged 
to break away because of it. A girl’s a fool 
to believe a man who says he loves her, unless 
he backs it up with a wedding ring!” 

Poor Inez, so driven by remorse and her 
fear of losing Cliff, his heart ached for her. 

“I could have made Cliff marry me,” she 
went on dully. “Back in the beginning, I 
could have managed it. And then we’d both 
have been safe. We'd have had something 
to build on, a solid foundation. But now it’s 
too late!” 

Leaves in the breeze . . . he thought of it 
again, listening to Inez. 

Cliff danced by with Thelma Crawford, 
both ostentatiously avoiding Inez. 

“Aren’t girls cruel?’”? demanded Inez pite- 
ously. “She knows he’s all I’ve got now. She 
knows she’s hurting me! And he knows! And 
neither of them care! I think I’m dying, 
Jo-Jo!” 

He reached over and took one of her feverish 
hands in his. “Steady, Inez!” 


‘THEY sat a long time then, his eyes intent 

upon an amber girl in a pale blue taffeta 
dress dancing with a smooth-haired, dapper 
youth, Inez’s sullen gaze following Cliff and 
Thelma Crawford. 

Eventually Cliff came and asked her to 
dance Sulkily, as though not wanting to, 
and a scarlet of shame sprang out upon the 
girl's white cheek 


And Lora came and sat beside him, herself 


vent and distrait to a point where, urged to 
' v harp anxicty he bluntly asked 
he him, and was refused. Gently, 
but with a finality that sent him to the check 
room for his thing He drove home without 
waiting to take Lora home Phat privilege 


and perhaps other priv ileges as well, belonged 
to the smooth-haired youth who believed in 
hity-hity living. 

There followed then evenings when, torn by 
the anguish of that refusal, he stayed away 
irom the Paradise. 

_ Evenings when he tried soberly once more to 
immerse himself in Walter Scott and the 
“Outline of History.” But the sixth reading 
of the “Outline of History” proved entirely 
uninteresting, perhaps because his own recent 


























Cozy Dining 


| beige een Apartment Groups, 
for homes of limited space. 


Smart extension gatelegs, clever 
little buffets, quaint Welsh cab- 
inets and charming Windsor 
chairs. 


Picture them in your breakfast 
room or dining alcove, in fine 
Tudor mahogany, or cheery 
colored surfaces with lovely dec- 
orations. 


Leading stores will feature these 
groups this month. Be sure to 
see them. 


“Heirlooms of Tomorrow” is a 
fascinating booklet which tells 
all about tables. Write Dept. B 
for free copy. 
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FURNITURE COMPANY 


“World’s Largest Table Factory” 
GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN 
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AK T WOULD be difficult to obtain a more impressive 
tm ss measure of commendation of the Maytag Gyra- 
0) foam than the confidence which dealer and user 
Jf alike hold for it. 
KO>> 
i | Today, among the thousands of Maytag dealers, 
Ase we do not know of one who would not endorse the 
; Rid Gyrafoam with his personal guarantee, nor is there 
‘ KOS any one of the thousands of users who would not go 


considerably out of her way to recommend its purchase. 


You are privileged to have your nearest Maytag 
dealer deliver a Maytag to your home. Wash with 
it! Likewise pursue the same practical method of 
prepurchase inspection with any other washer you 
may consider. 


Our solicitation relies upon the Gyrafoam to 
prove its ability in service. It must sell itself. 





F. L. MAYTAG, Founder 
THE MAYTAG COMPANY, Newton, Jowa 
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Leaves In The Breeze 


history had been more vitally significant, 


His stubborn pride keeping him away from 
the Paradise, he developed a habit of spending 
his evenings beside his student’s lamp, doing 
absolutely nothing, his hands lying limply in 
his lap, almost invariably thinking of nothing 
at all except Lora. 

Wondering if she were still at the Paradise 
in the familiar blue dress. If she still wore her 
amber hair wrapped around her small head, or 
if she had cut it, as she had many times 
threatened. If the smooth-haired youth still 
hung around as devotedly but as clamorously 
insistent upon his fifty-fifty theory of life. 
More than anything, if the gaze of the deep, 
dark eyes was still as limpidly clear. 

Sometimes, very rarely, he thought of Inez, 
And once or twice of good-natured, slangy 
Myrtle and her free-though-married escort 
But for the most part, it was of Lora that he 
thought. 

It had been, his dream of Lora and himself, 
so very simple. Not a great dream in any 
sense, except in its effect upon himself. Not 
an impossible dream. Just a postcard picture 
of a dream! A little home somewhere, with 
Lora in the kitchen and himself coming home 
jat night. Just the privilege of carrying with 
| him all day the knowledge that Lora was safe 

anybody might have had a dream like 
that. Anybody might have achieved a dream 
like that. Except himself! 

He was not of those who fell in love at the 
drop of a hat, despite the quickness with which 
| he had fallen in love with Lora. His fidelity to 

Lora was irremediable. Therefore his life 
seemed fated to go on as it was: Without the 
Paradise. Without Lora. With his interest in 
the things which had filled his life before Lora’s 
advent gone stale. 


UT when his habits had once more fallen 

into a channel of routine, Lora came one 
night, disrupting his life again as easily as 
with his first glance at her. 

He heard the bell ring with a desperate 
clatter which brought the landlady on the run, 
vociferous with reproach. 

“‘Land-a-livin’, young lady! Is the house 
on fire? Yes, Mr. Hendrie is in. He’s most 
always in, lately.” 

But he had heard Lora’s sobbing voice and 
was already in the hall beside her, drawing 
her into the parlor and shutting the door in 
the landlady’s scandalized face. 

“What has happened, Lora?” 

Lora threw herself into his arms with an 
effect of something hunted seeking refuge. 

“I’m afraid!” she shivered. “Inez killed her- 
self and Cliff at the Paradise tonight. And 
when I went home, Myrtle was crying on her 
bed, and she won’t say anything but that I’m 
a fool if I don’t marry a good, steady meal- 
ticket like you while I’ve got the chance!” 

A good, steady meal-ticket . . . well, he 
didn’t mind being that for Lora. 

He tightened his arms about her. 

“So you came straight to me? That was 
right, Lora.” 

There was a happiness for him in_having 
her there against his breast, a happiness in 
feeling her sobbing breath against his cheek, 
a happiness in knowing that her presence meant 
realization of his dream, but as yet he scarcely 
was aware of his own happiness, because he 
was not thinking of himself. ; 

Instead, he was thinking of Myrtle, and o! 
Inez, and of Lora here in his arms, leaves 
driven by the breeze of destiny, and now to 
be widely scattered. ; 

How very kind of destiny to blow one little 
leaf to his arms for safety, when that salety 
meant his own happiness! ; 

It was then that he realized he was entirely 
happy, and that his eyes were wet. 

Next month we shall have a story by 4 

writer new to Good Housekeeping 

readers, Lois Montross. It is a story 
to be read slowly and remembered long. 

She has called it “Almost a Giant 
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Scratch a piece of ordinary 
window shade material 
Tiny particles of 
chalk or clay “filling” fall 
out. BRENLIN has no 
It owtwears several 
ordinary shades 


filling 


indow ettects th 











—with window shades of enduring BRENLIN 


N? ROOM can be more beautiful than 
its windows. To them the eye 
goes first—-where the light comes in. 

And no window can be more beauti- 
ful than its shade. Even the finest dra- 
peries are ineffective against the window 
shades that strike the wrong color note, 
or that are drab, worn, or marred with 
pinholes. 


With Brenlin you can obtain fresh, 
lovely effects that will add much to the 
charm of your interior scheme. Brenlin 
is beautiful in texture and in finish, and 
offers you many soft, rich colors from 
which to choose. 

Years of service 
But almost any window shade is fresh 
and sightly when new. The important 
fact about Brenlin is that its beauty 
lasts. Through years of hard service it 
keeps its good looks. 

Unlike ordinary shade cloth, Brenlin 
has no brittle filling of chalk or clay to 
break and fall out, causing unsightly 
cracks and pinholes 
which show in glar- 
ing relief against the 
outdoor lightand spoil 
the window’s beauty. 


the lo 
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renlin 


Strong and flexible, much like finely- 
woven linen, Brenlin has weight and 
body enough to keep it always straight 
and smooth. 

Brenlin resists the constant strain of 
rolling and unrolling, the jerking and 
snapping of the wind. Rain will not 
discolor it as it discolors shades of in- 
ferior quality. And its tints, applied by 
hand, resist fading in the sun. 


Brenlin wears two or three times as 
long as the ordinary shade, yet it costs 
only a few cents more. - Its many attrac- 
tive colors harmonize with every in- 
terior scheme. Brenlin Duplex, with a 
different color on each side, will blend 
with both interior and exterior. The 
name Brenlin is embossed or perforated 
on the edge of every Brenlin shade. Be 
sure it’s Brenlin when you buy. 


Mail coupon 
for valuable new booklet 
We have prepared a new booklet, 
“Making the Windows Beautify Your 
Home”, which you 
will find exceedingly 
interesting and help- 
ful in planning your 


; interior schemes. This 
-wearing 


Winvow Suave material 





book is generously illustrated with pic- 
tures in colors and contains scores of 
ideas that will help you secure the lovely 
effects you want in your home. Written 
in collaboration with interior decora- 
tors, its subject matter is authoritative 
and correct. The coupon below will 
bring you this 25c book for toc, to 
gether with free samples of Brenlin in 
different colors. Address Cincinnati. 


THe Cuas. W. BreneMAN Co. 
“The oldest window shade house in America™ 
6th St. at Chelton Ave. 
Camden, N. J. 


2045 Reading Road 
Cincinnati, Ohio 


Dealers may also be supplied by: 
Breneman-Horan Co., Inc.....-.--------.----New York City 
Breneman-Paschall Co., Inc..............---- Dallas, Texas 
Brenlin Window Shade Co.......... ..-0s Angeles, Calif. 
The Breneman-Sommers Co., Inc Portland, Oregon 
S. A. Maxwell Co., Inc... Kansas City, Mo. 
Rasch & Gainor...........-- Baltimore, Md. 
Renard Linoleum & Rug Co............, 





St. Louis, Mo. 


THE CHAS. W. BRENEMAN CO. 
2045 Reading Road, 
Cincinnati, Ohio 


Enclosed find ten cents (stamps 
or coin). Send me your new book- 
let Making the Windows Beautify 
Your Home, together with free 
samples of Brenlin 
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HEY had been engaged during their 

last two years at Northwestern Uni- 
versity. Shortly after their commencement 
they were married and settled down in 
Chicago to live. 

Their’s had been a romantic courtship. 
They had a “perfect background”’ of won- 
derful times together — so many things to 
“talk about.”” They would be so happy! 


She had been a leader in social affairs at 
the university, a sorority girl, and a good 
student. He had been an athlete and one 
of the best known men on the campus. 


Therefore, they were popular in Chicago. 
They soon found many friends among the 
Northwestern alumni. Business started off 
well, too. In fact, from every view-point 
their new life was fine. 


Then followed a trip abroad, a new home 
— and a young son. They had been mar- 
ried three years. And it would have seemed 
logical for them to be happier than ever. 


But, as a matter of fact, they were miser- 
ably unhappy — at the breaking point. 


She had become nervous, impatient, in- 
capable of enthusiasm. Trips were aban- 
doned; entertaining was almost entirely 
dispensed with; they had very few good 
times together. She seldom played golf; 
never played tennis; didn’t care to walk; 
had little energy for dancing. 

Yet to her husband she appeared 
healthy, and he was plainly disgusted. 


“I’m getting sick and tired of your ever- 
lasting whining,” he declared one morning, 
and slammed out of the house. 


What happened next is perhaps best told 
in her own words. She wrote: “I was face 
to face with ruin. I could well understand 
that the end of our married life was in 
sight. Yet it seemed so hopeless. I couldn't 
be my old self. I couldn’t do the things I] 
knew I ought to do, simply couldn’t. I felt 
like a helpless old woman. 


WA. ARCH PRESERVER 








Look for the trade-mark on 
the sole and lining of every 
genuine Arch Preserver 
Shoe. Sold by 2000 dealers. 
Styles for all occasions, All 
widths, AAAA 


—But her Husband 


didn’t get a 


Divorce! 


Little chapters from the story of how 
the Arch Preserver Shoe changed the 
ideas of a Nation. No. 7 





Fo ra 

“My husband didn’t come home for din- 
ner that evening and for hours I sat sob- 
bing, fingering through magazines, seeing 
nothing. I had no thought for stories of 
other people. Tragedy was in my own 
home at that moment. 


“But my eye caught the phrase ‘It’s so 
wonderful to feel like doing things!’ in one 
of your advertisements. To feel like doing 
things. That was what I needed. I read the 
advertisement, and was cynical. I couldn't 
conceive how a pair of shoes could make 
such a difference. 


“The next day, however, I decided I'd 
try these shoes. I had to do something. I 
was in such a desperate mental condition 
that I would have tried almost anything 
then. 


“T got the Arch Preserver Shoes. I wore 
them a few days. I began to feel more ca- 
pable. I managed to quit scolding. 


“Six months have passed since I pur- 
chased my first pair of Arch Preserver 
Shoes. I have changed into another woman. 
I feel so differently; and I don’t see any- 
thing worth complaining about. 


“I guess I’ve solved my problem. My 
husband came home this afternoon and we 
played a game of tennis. I won. He laughed 
and called me ‘Freshman’ — the first time 
I'd heard that word since our ‘bride and 
groom days.’ 


“T feel like walking and being on my 
feet. I have no aches. I don’t feel drudgy. 
My nerves are calm and steady. These are 
the reasons why I felt enough gratitude to 


THE 


SHOE 


Supports where support is needed— 


bends where the foot bends 


tol 
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Made for women and miss- 
es by only The Selby Shoe 
Co., Portsmouth, Ohio; for 
men by E.T. Wright & Co., 
Inc., Rockland, Mass. 





write you about my experience. To think 
that a pair of shoes would have prevented 
all the mental agony that I suffered! I wish 
other women could understand.” 


Other women are understanding. Thou- 
sands and thousands of them. They have 
learned by similar experiences, that the 
concealed, built-in arch bridge does pro- 
vide a natural support for the foot arch, 
that the shoe bends freely with the foot at 
the “ball,”’ the only place the foot itself 
bends. They also have realized the wonders 
of the flat inner sole which permits the 
nerves, bones, and blood-vessels of the 
forepart of the foot to function normally, 


In this shoe your feet are so comfortable. 
so vigorous, so downright healthy that 
you have unbelievable capacity to do 
things which require walking and standing. 

You have the smartest of style for all 
occasions. It’s so wonderful to have the 
energy to enjoy all the occasions as well 
as the fashionable footwear to finish off 
your costumes. 


Won't you write us for our little booklet 
“How to Keep the Feet Young?” It will 
tell you all about this more desirable shoe. 


THE SELBY SHOE CO. 
322 Seventh St., Portsmouth, O. 


Makers of Women's Fine 
Shoes more than Forty years 


Send for this interesting 
booklet — “HOW TO 
KEEP THE FEET 
YOUNG.” 





The Selby Shoe Co., 

322 7th St., Portsmouth, O 
Please send postpaid your 
booklet, No. 22, “‘How to Keep the Feet 
Young’”’, and name of dealer. 





Name 
Street and No. 
P. O. ————— 
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Salad Days 


(Continued from page 47) 


He walked home from the station through 
the sweet June dusk with the abstract thoughts 
of the train completely dispelled. Routine 
aimed him again, and the memory of the 
specific discomfort of the morning returned to 
annoy him afresh. He wondered what sort of 
day poor little Robert Junior had had, and if 
Doris were still resentful and cold. 

She greeted him in her usual gay manner 
with no hint that she remembered the scene 
of the morning. There was an added warmth 
in her kiss that seemed to say in the wordless 
but none the less understandable code of 
husband and wife that for her part she was 
sorry for that moment of antagonism between 
them. As he returned the kiss, he was saying 
to her, also wordlessly; 

“You may be sorry, but you won’t admit 
that you were wrong! It was entirely your 
fault!” 

She was answering, even while she chattered 

charmingly of the day’s unimportant happen- 
ings: “I wasn’t in the least wrong! It was all 
your fault! But I’m willing to forgive you.” 
" These silent communications were inter- 
rupted by Sally announcing dinner. His ana- 
lytical excursion had left Franklin silent and 
moody, and in the face of Doris’ sweet willing- 
ness to make up, he felt guilty and lacking in 
her fine generosity. This feeling, of course, 
added to his anger against her. She had a 
knack, he thought sullenly, of always putting 
him in the wrong, of making him appear 
deficient in fineness of feeling. 

Their polite commonplaces, then, carried 
them through the chilled grapefruit, the roast 
and vegetables. But at the salad the storm 
broke. He pushed the plate away after a 
moment of distasteful scrutiny. 

“Eat your salad, Bob!” said Doris, adding, 
with mechanical wifely sweetness: “It’s so 
good for you, dearest! Don’t take Mr. 
Franklin’s salad away, Sally!” 


E WAITED until Sally had gone silently 

through to the kitchen before he spoke. 
Then he said, anger making his voice harsh 
and rasped: 

“IT don’t like salad, and I’m not going to eat 
it unless I feel like it. It seems to me that 
you are always nagging me about something!” 

As soon as he said it, he realized how untrue 
and unjust this charge was, but could not force 
the words to his lips that would admit the 
injustice. He sat, instead, waiting for the 
dessert in sullen silence, while Doris, with 
martyr-like air, rang for Sally to take away 
the untouched lettuce and tomatoes. It was 
then that Sally had confided to the cook that 
something had gone wrong with them two. 

The dessert was eaten in silence, but the 
wordless communications still went on be- 
tween them. Doris was saying, just as plainly 
as though she spoke aloud: 

“You came home in a bad mood tonight. 

You haven't forgotten this morning.” 
_ He was saying: “It’s you who have put me 
ina bad mood. All I want is to be left alone. 
I was perfectly good-natured until you started 
nagging !”’ 

“And that’s not true,’’ Doris retorted; “you 
know it isn’t. You are shutting me out from 
what you are really thinking!” 

Afterward, in the living-room made beautiful 
with shaded lamps, gay colors, and soft textures 
in furniture and hangings, witnesses to Doris’ 
good taste and genius for home-making, the 
Franklins sat, still silently, the salad, in a man- 
ner of speaking, cold between them. The artist 
soul in Franklin had never failed to be soothed 
by the spirit of this room. Tonight the yellow 
jonquils in the blue bowl, the apologetic little 
wood fire in the grate driving away the chill 
of the early summer evening, the softly-shaded 
candles and Doris under the reading lamp—all 
seemed so many tyrants shutting freedom 
away from him forever. He wanted to walk 


across wind-swept fields; he wanted to hear 

















Banish this black shadow 


from your home! 


Lonc hours of tiresome standing 
in one spot . . . arms that ache 
from lifting a heavy iron . 
the monotony of repeating this 
same dreary motion over and 
..a worn-out body ...a 
dismal dinner. 

Is this your ironing day? Does 
this shadow, with its needless 
work that makes for frazzled 
nerves, fall every week upon 
your home? 

Then dispel this shadow with 
the bright sunshine of the 
Simplex Ironer. 
This marvelous new | 
ironer has a positive | 
greed for work. In 
one short hour the 
Junior Simplex will 
make the big basket 
of clothes fade away 
as if by magic. In- 
stead of lifting a 


over. 
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Troning the Simplex way 


heavy iron, you pick up the 
garments and merely guide them 
through. Instead of standing, 
you sit comfortably. Instead of 
pressing and pushing, the Simplex 
does that for you. Table linens, 
pillow slips, sheets, house-dresses, 
shirts—all are ironed beautifully 
in far less time than you can 
iron them by hand. 

The new Junior Simplex, neat, 
trim and compact, is no larger 
than a sewing machine. It 
costs less than a_ nickel to oper- 
ate. Before your 
next ironing let us 
tell you where you 
can see it demon 
strated. Write to 
the American 
Ironing Machine 
Company, 100 East 
Ohio Street, Chicago, 
Illinois. 





SiIPLEX]RONER 


“The Best Ironer” 
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“Dinner in’ or 
“dinner out— 


your gums suffer from 


HE FOOD we eat, and the way we 

eat it, are greatly to blame for the 
weakened condition of our gums. 
One dental authority covers the case 
completely when he says, “ This diet- 
etic crime of pap feeding and food 
bolting.” 

The trouble with this food can be 
summed up simply. It’s too soft, too 
quickly mastered, to give the gums 
the massage which is the normal ef- 
fect of hard, fibrous food. Lacking 
this stimulation, the gums grow soft 
and flabby—they bleed easily, and 
thus weakened, they are the sooner 
subject to the stubborn troubles which 
attack the teeth through the gums. 


What you can do to keep 
your gums healthy 


You cannot always control your diet, 
you cannot revert to a more primitive 
and healthy regime; but you can pro- 
vide, in a minute or two a day, the 
stimulation and exercise which your 
gums need so much. 

You can keep your gums healthy 
and their circulation active when and 
while you brush your teeth. 

Dental authoritie¢ everywhere are 
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BRISTOL-MYERS CO. 
Dept. F-35. 
42 Rector Street, New York, N.Y. 


Kindly send me a trial tube of IPANA 
TOOTH PASTE without charge or obligation | 
on my part. \ 
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the food you eat today 


preaching the care of the gums. 
Thousands of them, to whom Ipana 
has been demonstrated, recommend 
it as an important part of the plan. 

Many of them order a daily massage 
with Ipana after the ordinary clean- 
ing with Ipana and the brush. 


Why Ipana is so helpful to the 
gums and to the teeth 


For Ipana not only cleanses teeth safely, but 
it tones and strengthens weak and under- 
stimulated gum tissue. 

This it can do because of the presence of 
ziratol, an antiseptic hemostatic, used by 
the profession to allay bleeding and to re- 
store gum tissue to its normal tonicity. 


Make this trial of Ipana 
for one month 


Ipana is an aid to the dentist, not a substi- 
tute forhim. Ask him about its properties, its 
fine cleansing power, its delicious taste. Then 
switch to it for one month. See for yourself 
how good, how effective, it really is. 

In spite of the coupon on this page, the 
simplest and best thing to do is to get a large 
tube at your nearest drug store. The ten- 
day tube can only start the good work. A 
full-size tube, which will last for a hundred 
brushings, will show you the start of firmer, 
hardier, healthier gums, and a clean, sweet 
and wholesome mouth. 


IPANA 


TOOTH PASTE 





Salad Days 


the wind whistling by; he wanted to feel the 
crash of surf on his naked body—yct here he 
was, tied by hundreds of invisible cords to g 
suburban living-room and an absurd quarrel 
about—salad! 

It was, as usual, Doris, frank, straight. 
forward Doris, who dragged the hateful thing 
out into the open. There was a suggestion of 
tears in her voice when she broke the strained 
silence. 

“You might take into consideration, Boh 
that it is only for your own good that I ask 
you to eat salads. You know perfectly well 
how important green things are to your health, 
especially in the spring and early summer!” 

“Well,” he answered sullenly, “I don’t like 
them, and I’m not going to eat them.” 

He was dismayed to find himself acting as 
childishly as his son, and he knew that Doris 
would treat his case as firmly and reasonably 
as she had the revolt of the five-year-old. The 
idea angered him. 

“Of course,” said Doris reasonably, “yoy 
don’t eat sensibly because of the way you were 
brought up. Your mother—” She left the 
sentence unfinished. 


HERE isa point in every domestic disagree- 

ment where it is positively fatal to mention 
the families on eitherside. No matter how much 
genuine affection there may be between them 
on ordinary occasions, the name of any one 
member brought in at the time of a quarrel is 
always a signal for more bitter strife. Doris 
having been married seven years, knew this 
and refrained from going any further. Robert's 
mother, she knew, had been a silly, flighty 
woman who had encouraged her son’s aversion 
to certain wholesome foods as marking him in 
some way different from other children, mor 
distinctive. 

“Robert is just like me,” she would proudly 
boast, “he can’t bear cereals!” 

Or again, “Robert, poor lamb, takes after 
me. He despises milk! I always say let the 
baby calves have it! It was meant for ther 
and not for humans!” 

But although Doris did not go on, Robert 
knew what she meant. His anger changed to 
cold disdain. 

“T don’t know,” he said coldly, “what 
Mother has to do with this argument.” And 
then, because he knew quite well that she had 
a lot to do with it, he hurried on. “It isn't 
only the salad.” He paused and chose his 
words carefully. “I’m sick of having to do 
things that are just ‘good for me’! I’m sick 
of everything. I hate the monotony of doing 
the same old things over and over every day!” 
His sensitive face was quivering. “I was never 
meant for monotony and routine. I want—' 

Suddenly he stopped and buried his face in 
his hands. What, in Heaven’s name, did he 


want? He didn’t know. Doris’ voice stirred 
him. 
“You mean,” she said in a deadly polite 


tone, “‘that you are tired of me?” 

He started up angrily. ‘For God’s sake,” 
his voice was high-pitched and querulous, “why 
is a woman always so personal!” 

At her disgusted gesture, he went on. 

“And I’m not going to apologize for m) 
language either!” 

With quivering chin but head held high, 
Doris walked from the room. 

He sat there thinking for a long time alter 
she had gone. In all the years of their mar 
riage he had never spoken to her like that 
before. Strange how, when started on unkind 
ness, one went to such lengths! Still, there was 
this matter of feminine tyranny, the tyrann) 
of love in the small details of living, to be con 
sidered. W hy had he never noticed before how 
he was ruled—for his own good, of course— 
the trifles of every day by Doris? He thought 
pityingly of himself now as a man who was 
always running up against pinpricks of domes 
tic tyranny. His personality, he thought, was 
becoming sore with them. 





He remembered how, even before their 
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at Manufacturer's Price! 


Dainty! Charming! Exquisite! Yet even these words do 
not fully express the quality to be found in Shaughnessy 
Olovnit Garments. 


You will never appreciate their worth until you have 
actually seen them, held them in your hands, examined the 
beautifully tailored seams, watched the light play on their 
shimmering folds. 


Shaughnessy Olovnit Garments are sold only by our care- 
fully selected representative direct-to-you in your own home 
at factory prices. You can purchase your complete spring 
outfit at low cost. 


We shall gladly have our representative call—without 


obligation to buy 


if you will send us the attached coupon. 
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WATERTOWN, NEW YORK 


You may furnish me with descriptions of exclusive, 
economical SHAUGHNESSY OLOVNIT garments. 
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The new Olson Rugs 
are in Over a million 
homes, fine hotels 
and select clubs. 


For Half a Century 


This great national institution has been con- 
ducted with old-fashioned honesty, and we 

ledge our word that this policy will.be 
idihtiseiaslenahtiedihlmareaaionn 
vear to year because of the recommendations 
of more than a million satisfied customers. 













The new styles in decora- 
tion demand one- or two- 
tone rugs. You will find 
them in all the finest 
bomes in New York, Chi» 
cago and other cities, 


Fashionable New Rugs 


From Your Old Materials 


Woven by Remarkable Patented Process 


AIL the coupon below for our 
M beautiful new book in colors on 
Rugs and Home Decoration, one of 
America’s finest. Learn how to secure the 


harmonious one-tone and two-tone rugs 
recommended by leading decorators— 


lt 2 the Price 

This book describes the wonderful new 
Clson Process by which we reclaim like new 
the materials in your old, or out-of- 
date RUGS, CARPETS. and 
clothing. Your materials are first 
washed, bleached, pickered, carded, 
combed, and then spun into the finest kind 
of rug yarn, and DYED any color. 

This yarn is then firmly woven on power 
looms into brand-new Olson Rugs that 
look and feel like the high grade Wilton 
and Chenille rugs. Every order is— 


Completed in One Week 


Your new rugs will be woven any 
size or shape and seamless and 


FRE 


reversible with the same smooth, lux 
urious nap on both sides to give twice 
the wear. 

We can weave beautiful new Olson 
rugs from all kinds of old rugs or carpets, 
or from a combination of all kinds of old 
rugs, carpets and clothing. Material re- 
claimed bythe Olson Process defies detection 

Your choice of 25 colors regardless of 
the colors in your materials: Taupe, 
Brown, Blue, Moss, Tete-de- 
Negre, Mole, Mahogany, Green, 
Mulberry. If you lack enough material 
we will be glad to help you out with 
new wool rug yarn at cost. 


FREE TRIAL 


If for any reason whatsoever you are 
not satisfied after using your rugs in your 
home, return them within a week and 
we will pay you liberally for your mates 
rial. You cannor lose a penny 

We Pay Express, Freight, or 
Parcel Post from all states. 


Beautiful Book on Rugs and Decorating 


Endorsed by one of America’s Leading Decorators 


OLSON RUG CO., B-18, 30-48 Laflin St., Chicago, Ill. 
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Salad Days 


marriage. Doris had tried lovingly and prettily 
to make him over. He recalled incidents to 
his support, dragged them from long-forgotten 
memories. He went to bed in the spare room 
in a very somber mood. He told himself, as he 
crawled between the cold sheets, that he was 
there because he did not want to wake his wife, 
but he knew in his heart that she would still be 
awake, waiting for the silent embrace that had 
s often bridged over the hard places in their | 
association together. . 
The coldness between the Franklins lasted 


two weeks. And in that time Robert met 
Corinne. Gee 
Corinne came from California. She was 


beautiful in a svelte, snaky way that women 
immediately knew meant careful diet and 
strenuous reducing exer ises. Her hair was a 
bronze loveliness; even women admitted that, 
and only the cattiest of them suggested that it 
might have been touched up. Her eyes were | 
gray and veiled with lashes of an unusual | 
length. Her dressing, so women said, had un- 
doubtedly been influenced by her geographical 
proximity to Hollywood. 

As for the material part of her history, she 
had recently divorced her husband, a well-to- 
do Californian, who had been most generous, 
it would appear, in the way of settlements. | 
She had come to New York and had thriftily | 
invested a portion of her money in real estate. | 
It was the remodeling of an old house in Green- | 
wich Village that brought her to Franklin’s 
office. 

From the first Franklin found a strange 
excitement in his meetings with her. There 
was an aloofness about her, a charming air of 
possessing herself, of keeping her personality 
wrapped away from the world as too precious 
a thing for the ordinary give and take of a 
chance acquaintance. Their intimacy took 
enormous strides in the hours, many of them 
unnecessary, they spent together over blue 
prints, and in the shadowy dusk of the great 
drawing-rooms of her house. She shared his 
enthusiasm for the noble proportions of the 
rooms, the dignified windows and high ceilings, 
the little stairway that came up unexpectedly 
in the middle of the top floor, and surprised 
him with the intelligence of her suggestions as 
to how this same top floor could be converted 
into a huge studio with raised roof and skylight 
set in. 








| 
N THOSE first days of his association with her 
Franklin lived more or less in a dream. He 
was afraid to consider where his friendship 
with the strange woman was leading him 
He didn't want to think. He wanted to 
dream. The strange excitement was almost 
a happiness. He felt a deep content when 
with her, and a restlessness and desire to see 
her soon again when away from her. Tele 
phone booths became temptations—tempta- 
tions which he could not often resist. The | 
desire to hear her smooth, drawling tones was | 
always with him. 
He found himself draping her with his | 
dreams—his recently acquired dreams of a| 
love that would leave a man free, of a woman 
who would demand nothing of a man but that 
he love her deeply. He had, of course, being 
fundamentally an honest person, spoken of his 
marriage, Corinne had not so much accepted 
the fact as ignored it as being something 
peculiarly his own business. something in 
which she could have no possible interest. 
if Doris noticed his alternate moods of 
exaltation and restlessness at home, she said 
nothing about them. 
mu 


| 


| 
| 
| 


Doris was not saying | 
ich of anything to him these days. She was | 
still cold and studiously polite. Franklin was | 
glad that this was so. He soothed his con 
Tp gel bothered him, which to be sure 
that i “a by the comforting thought 
dicen wt all her fault; that he was being 
to reluct: ler unreasonableness and coldness 
Sotenn ar st in another woman, 
aa Ke the habitual silence of one of their 
ings toward the end of the first week by 
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HEN your youngsters come trooping 

in from school or play, wet, tired 
and shivering—an easy prey to colds in 
an underheated house—there is nothing to compare 
with a Welsbach Radiant Heater for warming them 
up. Let them romp outdoors to their hearts’ con- 
tent; the instant, high-powered warmth that pours 
out from a Welsbach Heater at a twist of the self- 
lighter key will thaw them out in no time; and the 
gleaming, open-fire incandescence of the glowers 
will tickle their childish fancies and provide an ideal 
setting for the story hour. 
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With Welsbach Radiant Heat in your home you are 
always ready for the uncertainties of the weather. 
Needing no laborious preparation, clean, odorless 
and healthful, its usefulness is unlimited. Through 
winter its generous warmth is constantly at hand 
for those sudden cold spells that prove too much 
for your furnace; and in changeable fall and spring 
weather it gives you all the heat you need, when 
and where you want it, eliminating the expense 
and trouble of a furnace fire. 
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Nine exclusive fea- 
tures are nine rea- 
sons for the excep- 
tional efficiencyand 
service of Welsbach 
Radiant Heaters— 
nine reasons why 
you should insist 
upon the Welsbach 
name if you want 
the most radiant 
heat for the least 
money. 


Your gas company or dealer will help you choose 
the model best suited to your needs. Prices from 
$8 to $94.50, east of the Mississippi. 


COMPANY, GLoucesTEerR 


Member American Gas Association 


WELSBACH City, New Jersey 
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$9.00 
In Canada $12.00 


Just because we call it ‘“*A Waffle Iron,’* don’t feel 
that waffles are all you can cook on it. Of course, it 
does make the tastiest, crispest waffles you can im- 
agine right at your table and quickly, too, using 
any of the prepared flours if you like, but 

Let us send you a recipe for making omelets on a 
waffle iron—the most temptingly brown and fra- 
grant omelet you ever tasted. Try a waffle iron for 
apple pancakes and biscuit for shortcake, or cookies. 
You'll be delightfully surprised! 

The STAR-Rite iron is a beautiful addition to the appoint- 
ments of your breakfast or dining room. In sparkling nickel 
finish, with cleanly die-cut pure aluminum grids that need no 
grease and cannot stick. Complete with exclusive non-heating 





A carrying handle and lid-lifter, cord, plug and switch 
yersible : . , 
. es 00 Write for tested recipe for Waffle Iron Omelets. Use the 


Coupon! 


STAR-R 


ELECTRICAL NECESSITIES 
FITZGERALD MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Torrington Connecticut 


CANADIAN FITZGERALD COMPANY 


gs King Street East, Toronto, Ontario 


In Canada, $6.75 
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Salad Days 


announcing casually that she and Rober 
Junior were going to her mother’s summe 
home on Cape Cod for a visit of indefinite 
duration. Franklin, deep in dreams of Corinne 
was ashamed of the wave of relief that swept 
over him at her announcement. He tried ty 
keep his voice casual when he answered, 

“T think that would be a very good plan 
We seem to need a vacation from on 
another.” 

He did not feel much like a hypocrite when 
he said it, although he knew that he should 

Doris’ hands trembled over. her sewing 
but her voice was as even and cold as his was 
casual. “Yes,” she said, “it might be a very 
good thing.” ) 

Evenings with Corinne now, he was think 
ing, Corinne’s bronze head in the lamplight, 
Corinne’s slow voice saying unexpected 
things, each word between them, no matter 
how trivial, an exciting adventure. Corinne, 
mysterious woman, the magic of the unknown 
about her, the shock of the explorer’s delight 
in coming upon some unexpected quality— 
He started abruptly from his dreaming with 
the knowledge that Doris was watching him 

Suddenly she laid down the garment sh 
was making and came swiftly across the room 
to him. 

“Bobs,” she said quickly, “‘is there something 
the matter that I don’t know about? Is 
anything worrying you? Why don’t you 
tell me, dear?” . 

He knew, although he didn’t look up, 
that her lips were trembling. He knew just 
how her pretty face looked, blue eyes shining 
with tears and her proud little face pleading 
He deliberately hardened his heart and his 
voic ee 

“There’s nothing the matter,” he said 
coldly. “At least, nothing that you would 

| understand. I think we have been living too 
close to each other, and I’m sure your idea of a 
vacation away from me is a good one. When 
are you planning to go?” 

“A week from Monday,” she answered ina 
muffled voice, as she walked out of the room 
and upstairs. 

He knew out of the intimate knowledge of 
their years together that her pride was hurt to 
the quick by his evasive response to her appeal. 
It worried him. For a moment he wavered 
After all, marriage did something to one. If 
| one were hurt, it was as though the other must 

feel the wound bleeding, too. One flesh 
| Wasn’t there something like that in the mar 
| riage service, or was it in the Bible? His 
| thoughts wandered, and the moment of relent 

ing passed. 


E HAD lunch with Corinne the next day. 
They had been on one of their frequent 
excursions to the West Eleventh Street hous 
and were wandering leisurely through the 
crooked streets of the village toward Corinne s 
apartment, when she stopped before a gall) 
swinging sign of a purple cat with gold whis 
kers and the announcement that Miss Nor 
worth served table d’héte luncheons and din 
ners for the sums of sixty-five cents and 4 
dollar. ; 
“These brave little places!’’ said Corinne 0 
her soft drawl. “Fighting so hard to mak 
money in this queer neighborhood! Probably 
this Miss Norworth is a perfectly respectadk 
old maid from Boston, supporting an invali¢ 
mother and sending a brother to Harvard 
while she bobs her hair and wears a sm0e 
to serve—”’ : 
“Perfectly respec table persons like you and 
me!” interrupted Franklin, laughing boyishly, 
as he steered Corinne down the crooked, litt 
stairs to the basement entrance. 
In a gay mood they seated the 
intimate little table in the jog of an empl) 
fireplace. They were absurdly amused when 4 
gray-haired, sweet-faced woman, wearing 4 
lavender linen smock, brought them the soup 
Her hair was bobbed like a Dutch boys. | 
“See her!’ whispered Corinne delightedl) 
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“Where eyes are 
bigger than tummies / 


For most tots, the party really 
begins at Table. But often next 
day Mothers must pay for the 
Over excitement and extra eat- 
ing. 

Sunshine Arrowroot Biscuit 
will spare them the little off- 
color next - day miseries for 
they are kind to small folks 
even when they pig-a-bit 

Remember they are just as 
delicious as heavier and less 
wholesome things. Here is their 
healthful recipe: Arrowroot for 
Starch; Wheat for Gluten; Muini- 
mum of Sugar; Butter for Flavor. 
Speaking of recipes, the 
of Ida Bailey All 
now ready. You s 
uggestions, 
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Made in the 
“Thousand Window 
Bakeries”— by the 
Loose-Wiles Biscuit Co. 
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Salad Days 


“She wears her borrowed Bohemian plumes 
‘Le a uniform 

P eaklin was enc hanted. He looked across 
the little table at her with deep content in his 
heart. Her tight green hat crowded her 
bronze hair in loops around her white face. 
In the dusk of the basement room her beauty 
elowed like a green flame. Her most common 
place remarks were an excitement. ; 

Their luncheon progressed. The waitress 
proprietor removed the plates which had held 
shirred eggs and creamed potatoes, and set 
down before them large plates of salad. It 
was a particularly appetizing-looking salad 
smelling vaguely of garlic. He eyed it with 
distaste, then fear gripped his heart. 

“J don’t eat salad,” he said hesitatingly, 
almost apol re tic ally. 

“No?” said Corinne incuriously, as though | 
she could hardly bring her wandering attention 
to such a trifle; then, with a quick change of 
tone, she whispered: “Mr. Franklin, you 
must look at that little girl over there! She is 
the most bizarre-looking thing!” 


THAT afternoon, at the office, he worked as 
he had not been doing for days. He seemed, | 
curiously enough, able to do two things at| 
once—keep his mind on his work, and recall 
word for word his conversations from the very | 
first meeting with Corinne. He remembered | 
how she had looked when she had said certain | 
things, what she had worn, and a fascinating 
trick she had of veiling her eyes with their long 
lashes, then suddenly opening them wide and 
full in a way that dazzled him. 

He found himself wondering about her hus 
band. Why had he let this jewel escape from | 
his keeping? Franklin decided that he must 
have been some soulless business man, totally 
immersed in stocks and bonds, and dismissed 
the thought of him from his mind as a negli 
gible factor in the love-life of Corinne. 

The days that followed were a queer mixture 
of happiness and discomfort. Happiness away 
from home, discomfort in it. Doris was still 
polite and cold. He was glad that this was so, 
for it was easier not to meet her eyes. Not 
that his conscience was bothering him, exactly. 
On the contrary, he invented long conversa 
tions between himself and Doris in which he 
was tenderly reasonable in explaining that he 
was now having something he had missed since 
his marriage—a perfectly innocent friendship 
with a charming and intelligent woman. He 
had had other friendships, of course, with 
Doris’ friends. But this was something that 
was peculiarly his, something that Doris could 
not spoil with her humorous remarks and her 
alr of saying: 

“Go as far as you like, old dear! 
her better than you do!” 

He remembered with some bitterness how 
some years ago his imagination had been in 
trigued by an acquaintance of Doris’. He 
had seemed on the verge of a real friendship 
with her, when Doris had laughingly given one 
of her imitations of Eve Blake being kittenish! 
Nothing catty about it, only the mischievous 
ness of a clever and rather naughty little girl. 
He was at the time forced to admit that the 
imitation was well done, but it had left a 
bitterness, Well, he thought, he was safe this 
ume, Doris didn’t know Corinne and wouldn't 
understand her if she did! He hugged his 
happiness to his heart as something that 
bel nged to him alone. 

The second week drew to a close. Saturday 
alternoon found him at tea-time in Corinne’s 
apartment, near Washington Square, leased 
trom a friend until the West Eleventh Street 
house should be ready for occupancy. 

_ They were having tea in the big living-room 
in the rear of the house. looking out on a garden 
where children were playing under a brave and 
ured looking old tree whose branches could be 
seen Irom the window. Franklin, aware of a 


I know 


tension, some mystery and magic in the room 
th them, some new unrest, was nervously 
moking cigarettes and watching Corinne’s! 





This cut-away picture 
of the Florence burner 
(below) shows how 
the blue flame goes 
straight to the cooking 
The heat is focused 
just where you wantit. 
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This heat is focused 


right on the cooking 


less work, lower fuel bills, better results 


EFORE you buy an oil range, be 
sure it answers your one most 
important question: “Does this stove 
cook quickly and efficiently?” The 
answer is found in the Florence—be- 


cause it is built on the principle of 


foc used heat. 

Florence burners are designed to send 
the heat straight up through the bottom 
of the pot, into whatever you re cooking. 

The heat of the strong blue flame is 
focused right where you want it — not 
thrown out into the room and wasted. 


You’ll be proud to have 
the Florence in your 
kitchen 


Women like to own the 
Florence becauseitssturdy 
lines promise years of good 
service, and its jet black 
frame and shining enamel 
make any kitchen a hap- 
pier place to work in. 


Florence for a while, you 
just can't help having a 





This is the Flor- 
ence Oven, built on 
the principle of the 


Dutch oven, with the “ 
arch™ to prevent air pockets. 
The patented heat spreader 
After you've used the at the bottom assures even 

- distribution of heat and guards 
against burning the bottomsof 
your roasts and baked things. 


friendly feeling for it. It lights so easily 
—at a turn of the lever. It’s so reason- 
able in its demand for fuel —and it burns 
one of the cheapest fuels, kerosene. 
There are no wicks to trim. 

The oven is one of the best of the 
many good things about the Florence. 
Solidly built, asbestos lined, equipped 
with the “baker's arch,” the patented 
heat spreader, and a heat indicator on 
the oven door showing the amount of 
heat inside —the Florence Oven takes 
all the gamble out of baking. Pies and 
cakes come out evenly 
baked and delicately 
browned. Meats roast to 
just the right turn. 


Send for free booklet 


Write us for the Florence 
booklet, “Get Rid of the 
‘Cook Look’.”” If you don’t 
know the name of the 
nearest dealer — hardware, 
furniture or department 
store — where you can see 
the Florence Oil Range, 


write and ask us. 


baker's 


FLorence Stove Company, Park Square Bldg., Boston, Mass. 
DIVISION OFFICES: New York, Chicago, Atlanta, New Orleans, Dallas, Denver, Detroit, Cleveland 
Makers of Florence Oil Ranges, Florence Ovens, Florence Water Heaters and Florence Oil Heaters 
Made and Sold in Canada by McClary's, London, Canada 


“FLORENCE 


Oil Range ~ 
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I just couldn’t keep 
a cook— 


When I insisted on clean and 
shining kitchen ware they’d 
grumble and quit. I know it 
was hard to do, for I did it 
myself, between cooks, and 
many’s the weary hour I spent. 
Then I decided to change 
things. Every time something 
needed replacing I bought Polar 
Ware. I have practically noth- 
ing else, now. And oh—what 
adifference! You can’t imagine 
the time and trouble it saves. 
Why don’t you do it too? 


How to end 


many of your kitchen troubles 


AN ATTRACTIVE kitchen, uten- 
sils gleaming bright, need not 
be a sign of martyrdom to 
cleanliness. Use Polar Ware. 
Its snow-white enamel surface 
is easily cleaned. No vicious 
scrubbing with abrasives—as 
hard on your hands as sand- 
paper. Just wipe it clean with 
a damp cloth. 


And you'll be amazed at the 
superior cooking ability of 
Polar Ware. Each vessel is 
made in accordance with the 
most modern discoveries about 
heat diffusion or concentra- 
tion. And Polar Ware brings 





iy 


out all the natural goodness of 
foods. 

Polar Ware includes every 
kind of cooking utensil. Sauce- 
pans, pots and kettles, bowls, 
double-boilers, roasters and 
everything your kitchen needs. 
It includes bathroom and bed- 
room necessities too. Bril- 
liant white, sanitary and long 
wearing. Your hardware or 
house-furnishing dealer either 
has them in stock or can get 
them for you. See him about 


Polar Ware today. 
POLAR WARE COMPANY 


Sheboygan 


Wisconsin 
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Salad Days 


careful manipulation of the tea things, She 
was talking gaily and inconsequentially - 
though she, too, felt the tension, this on 
quality in their relationship, that had crept 
in through the green branches and was mingled 
in some way with the happy cries of the children 
below, the muffled roar of the city coming 
in through the open front windows, and their 
remoteness here together in the summer 
twilight. 


” 





“In English novels,” she said, “they always 
| tell of the heroine’s hands fluttering like white 
| doves among the tea-cups. I always wonder 
how they flutter without breaking something 
I have to keep my mind on what I am doing. 
| without thinking whether my hands look like 
| white doves or not!’ She laughed her little 
| throaty laugh. 

| He wanted to say something, something light 
}and gay that would match her mood and 
| relieve the constriction he was feeling in his 
|throat—or was it in his heart?—but no 
words came. Corinne darted a quick look at 
him, a veiled, appraising look through her long 
lashes, and silently gave him his tea. Then, 
with her own cup in her hand, she wandered 
| to the window. The late afternoon sun gilded 
|her bronze hair and silhouetted her slender 
| figure against the light. 

“This New York—” she drawled lazily—“] 
know I am going to love it. It’s so huge, so 
immersed in its own business, that the imdivid- 
ual is left absolutely free! I have had the most 
wonderful sense of complete freedom since I 
came here. As though I had been bidden toa 
glorious feast and left to enjoy it in my own 
way.” : 

He caught the word “freedom.” He wasn't 
aware of much else but the beating of his 
pulses. 

“Personal freedom!” said Corinne musingly. 
“T think it is the most precious thing in the 
world and the rarest!” 

He found his voice then. “I wonder,” he 
said, “if one is ever really free! Any sort of 
human relationship, expecially marriage, must 
| of a necessity mean a loss of independence, an 
| interdependence rather. Mustn’t it?” 
| Corinne left the window and came to sit 
| beside him on the couch. “Yes,” she said 
vaguely, “I suppose so. My marriage—l 
have never spoken of that, have I? Well, | 
married a man years older than myself and 
worlds finer. But I divorced him because— 
you would never guess the reason!—he always 
nagged at me about my hats! Of course ther 
| were other things, but after ten years that got 
on my nerves the most.” 





FR ANKLIN’S heart leaped. What a wonder 
she was' Just as he had thought, had know: 
all along! Here was a woman who understood 
a woman who had desired freedom from th 
tvranny of love so much that she had given up 
love itself to gain that freedom! Here was tk 
woman of his dreams—the fine, brave comrack 
he had pictured 

He reached over the distance between then 

land caught her hands. He drew her to het 
feet, and with the tension stretched to breaking 
point, struggled with words 

“Do you know,” he said huskily, “that yot 
}are the most utterly fascinating woman I ever 

met!” 

Her eyes were veiled. Suddenly she thre 
| back her head and opened them wide as sb 
lifted her lips to meet his kiss. 

He released her suddenly 
reached for a cigarette. 

“You precious boy,” laughed Corinne, “| 
was wondering when you were going do 
that!” 

Even in his confusion of feelings, he yr 
conscious of surprise that she took this earth 
shaking thing so calmly. 

“You expected me to, then? 
laughed nervously to cover his embarra 

“Of course,” she said, still laughing, 
she patted the bright loops of her hair in 
“You silly boy, what else happens when 


and shakil 
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| “Chocolate for me! 


y favorite beverage every morning 
and night now is 


||| &.’ Bakers Cocoa 
| |" or Chocolate 
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he modern kitchen cabinet 
is just as necessary as 
the telephone 


And let it flame in the mind of every woman 
in America that no other piece of furniture 
can do so much toward freeing her from an 
age-old bondage. This modern equipment, by 
which household work is raised to a higher 
plane, is in very truth a scientifically worked 
out laboratory for the reduction of labor in 
skillful preparation of better foods. Built-in 
cupboards do not serve this purpose. A new 
birthright is this fine kitchen cabinet idea — 
multiplying woman’s powers, hence as vital 
to her as the motor car or the telephone. 











Here is high expression of 
the kitchen cabinet 
builder’s art 


“Fifteen famous features,” a surpassing com- 
bination of convenience and sanitation, give 
this new Sellers Klearfront the distinction of 
marking the high point of progress in scientific 
kitchening. Matchless beauty, together with 
every desired factor of efficiency contributing 
to the ideal cabinet. All shown in booklet 
G-2, gladly sent by G. I. Sellers 6 Sons Com- 
pany, Elwood, Indiana. Canadian branch, 
Brantford, Ontario. See the cabinet, a master- 
piece in white or French gray, at the better 
shops. Dealers gladly offer convenient terms. 


“SELLERS 


RITCHEN CABINETS 
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Salad Days 


and a woman find one another attractive, as 
we have done?” ; : . 

Again, in the midst of his confusion, he felt 
a shock of surprise that she could be so matter 
oi-fact. Also out of his jumble of emotions, 
he felt the faint stirring of a resentment that 
she had called him “boy” twice. It sounded 
why, confound it, it sounded fatuous, almost 
as though she were laughing at his inexperience, 
patronizing him as an amateur in this business 
of love-making! His hand still shaking, for 
the heavy perfume she used was still in his 
nostrils, he lit another cigarette and walked 
over to the window. 


“Come!” called Corinne’s soft voice behind | 
“Come and sit on the couch beside me, | 


“— bad boy, and be scolded! Now that you 
have given me the right to speak—’’ she 
looked at him; “coyly” was the 
thought of while her drawling voice went on 
“I want to tell you that you are smoking far 
too many cigarettes! Are you aware that this 
is the tenth since you came here? Oh, yes, I 
have been counting! I am sure they are not 
good for you, for you are muc h too nervous 
anyway! Corinne,” she whispered tenderly, 
“js going to take her bad boy in hand!” 


H! DIDN'T remember afterward how he got 

away, but some time later he found him 

self sitting on a bench in Washington Square, 

shaking with ironic laughter. Children playing 
near him moved away apprehensively. 

So that was how it always ended, was it? 

He laughed again, this time to himself, with 


less bitterness and more amusement Fem 
inine tvranny, the tvranny of love—there wa 
no es from it! The inevitable “you-must 
do-this-and-do-that -because-it-is-good-for-you 
was simply a part of love, something that 
could not be divorced from it. All women 
tyrannized over the men they loved. He saw 


His thoughts wandered to Doris 
That salad for instance! What a 
selfish brute he had been! How much better 
to hear her way little voice ordering him to do 
things, than Corinne with her sickening coy 
ness about the cigarettes! Why, he and Doris 
belonged to each other. Corinne was an inter 
loper. Strange, in remembering her now, he 
could recall so many things that were artificial 
in her manner. ‘Talking about freedom in 
love! A lot she knew about it! 

Well, he had made a fool of himself, but 
thank Heaven he had gone no further than 
that! Two weeks of illusion, of trying to grasp 
the unattainable, had ended less disastrously 
for him than he deserved. Corinne? How 
little she mattered, how little she had ever 
mattered! He knew that now. She 
a symbol only, a symbol of the mystery of 
womankind, and also for his revolt against 
the usual and commonplace. While unattain 
able she had been all allure and magic, but 
how quickly these had fled when he had 
grasped them! 


that now. 
business, 


All such adventures, he sup- | 


had bec n | 


posed, ended in just some such disillusionment, | 


their gold turned to baser metal at a touch! 
He stirred uneasily, and his thoughts dropped 
again to the concrete. 

Easy enough to tear down the false situation, 
of course. He would turn her work over to 
Davis, write her a letter saying that he was 
going out of town. She would soon trim her 
sails and go pirating after another rudderless 
ship such as he had been. That part of it 
fave him no concern. He dismissed the 
thought of her from his mind. Just now he had 
other more important matters to think about. 
_ He looked at his watch and was amazed to 
find that he had still time to catch the six-two 
train to Forest Hills. He put his watch 
solemnly to his ear to make sure it was going, 
80 strongly did he feel as though years had 
tlapsed since he had entered Corinne’s apart 


ment instead of two short hours. He rose 


briskly, walked toward the Arch, and caught 
; He was impatient to see 
Joris, to tear away that cruel veil of misunder 
standing between them, to hold her in his arms 


a taxi to the station. 


word he | 
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WASHING RINSING OR BLUING 


Most people like 
the fact that the 
Laun - Dry - Ette 
never breaks off 


buttons 


No Buttons 
10 $CwWw 
O} 


© 1925 
The L. M. Co. 





( \WWNERS love to show friends and neighbors how 

the Laun-Dry-Ette does away with practically 
all hand labor in washing. We recently heard of 
a woman who did an entire washing for a friend, 





just to show her how little work the Laun-Dry- 
kitte left for her to do. 

Have the Laun-Dry-Ette dealer show you how the Laun- 
Dry-Ette washes, rinses, blues and dries for the line without 
requiring you to put your hands into water Ask him t 
show you why it never breaks buttons or jams fasteners. Have 
him prove that it washes everything washable, including stuffed 
comforters, rag rugs and double blank He will gladl 

ow these and other inique idvantage 


Send for a copy of “Doing More yet Working Less” 


i handsome booklet, in colors, containing a noy f wash- 
Ing machine history and tilustrating the t ady ced 1c¢ 
Sent free on request. Write for your copy today 

Dealers: The dem 


md for the Laun-Drvy-Et teadily growir Big 
Ppertunity now for l dealers in everyt elect W rite 
THE LAUNDRYETTE MANUFACTURING CO. 


1229 East 152nd Street, Cleveland, Ohio 

















PIONEER OF THE WRINGERLESS AGE 
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: keep 


yoard insulated refrigerators 





you buy 150 pounds 
of butter every year 


At AN average of 50 cents a pound, a family of four 
buys approximately $75 worth of butter annually. 
You need a refrigerator that can protect this big 
investment. But remember that the refrigerator which 
lets in heat won't keep your butter fresh. 

Get the Gibson. It keeps warm air out always. 
The scientific, twelve-wall insulation is heat resisting. 
The doors lock automatically. The patented, non- 
clogging, cast aluminum trap stops warm air from 
coming up through the drain. An air-tight refrigerator 
everywhere! Economical in use of ice. 

The Gibson 


always. 


is a labor saver too. Easy to clean 
Snowy-white, one-piece porcelain interior. 
Rounded corners. No place for dirt to hide. Non- 
rustable metal shelves. Sanitary throughout. 
Freshen your food in the Gibson. Not only for this 
year but for years to come. See the Gibson dealer 
in your city. Prices to fit every purse. 
Mich. 


Gisson Rerriceratror Co., Greenville, 


Distributors in all principal cities 


them fresher ina 


Gibson refrigerator 





are being extensively used with electrical refrigeration 


units 
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Salad Days 


with the knowledge that he was free of the 
fever of his madness. Free! Strange how free 
he felt now with no desire for Corinne to hide 
in the secret places of his heart. 

All the way out in the train his high mood 
persisted. He hurried from the station ag he 
used to hurry long ago when meeting Doris 
after a day’s separation had been the mog 
wonderful adventure in his day. He threw 
open the front door and called to the darkened 
stairway, 

“Doris, where are you?” 

She hadn’t been in the habit of meeting him 
lately. He heard her step upstairs, sensed her 
agitation, and saw her pale little face in the 
half-light of the hall lamp. 

He felt her start of surprise as she saw his 
face, her wistful pause before she began the 
descent, slowly, as each step brought her 
nearer, searching his face to read confirmation 
there of the eagerness in his voice. 

Laughing, he ran to meet her, and picking 
her up in his arms, carried her down to the 
hall. 

“Oh, Bobs,” she whispered. 
is the matter?” 

His heart smote him at that, and he caught 
her more closely to him. 

“The matter? Nothing’s the matter, dear’ 
I’ve come home, that’s all. And I’ve got news 
for you. How would you like to have me leave 
with you Monday for that vacation we have 
been talking about? I want to take it with 
you, sweetheart!” 

As their lips clung together, he was saying 
wordlessly, “It’s all over now, dear, that 
madness. I love you!” 

And she was answering: “I don’t know 
what it was, and I don’t want to know. I'm 
only glad that you have come back to me! 
I’ve missed you so! And I love you, too,” 


“Dear, what 


EEP in time-tables, with a happy light ir 
her eyes, Doris sat across the dinner 
table from Robert that night. 

“We can take a car from Boston,” she was 
saying musingly; then, as Sally appeared, she 
looked mechanically over the table. 

“Eat your salad, dear,” she said absent- 
mindedly, turning again to the time-tables, 
“it’s so good for you!” 

For the fraction of a second Robert hesitated. 
A wry smile twisted the corners of his mouth. 
Then he pulled the plate toward him. 

“Ves, dear,” he said meekly, and picked up 
his salad fork. 


Serving Dinner Without 
a Maid 


(Continued from page 74) 


A previously arranged tea wagon can now be 
drawn to the hostess. This should be set up 
with the dessert plates, pie knife and server, 
plate of cheese, and coffee service. The hostess 
should place on the table before her the plates, 
then the pie and the serving silver. She 
serves, each one passing the plate in turn to 
the next person, until all are served. Cheese 
is passed from one to another, started by the 
hostess, who takes it from the tea wagon. 
The hostess also pours coffee from the wagon 
and passes it in similar manner, first preparing 
it with cream or sugar or both, as persons fancy. 
Finger bow! service is usually omitted at the 
home dinner when there is no maid. 

If one has no tea wagon, the dessert would be 
served as the other courses were. First, place 
the set of plates and the silver for serving pt 
in front of the hostess, for it is she who usually 
serves dessert. Then the pie and cheese ar 
brought in, also the coffee. Place a sufficient 
number of cups and saucers, with a spoon 0? 
the saucer, either on the coffee tray or grouped 
on the table conveniently for the hostess © 
pour. The hostess serves the pie and the coffee, 
and members of the family pass the cheest. 
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Gordon-Van 
Tine Home 
















Home No. 5296 Rooms — Materials 


Inour book of plans you 
will find homes of every $2086 
type, bungalows, cot- 
tages, two-story houses—modern, prac- 
tical and moderately priced 


Home No. 612 —6 Rooms — Materials 


WhereveraGordon-Van 
Tine Home is built it is 2598 
the outstanding home of 
the community —admired for its beauty 
in both exterior and interior 
Garages as Low 
as $87 
Material ready - cut. 
Build yourself and save 
money. Write for folder. 
Summer Cottages 
3 to 5 rooms. Well- 
planned—economical. 
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ESTABLISHED 


Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Back| 


471 Case Street 


This 1s One of 200 Beautiful 
Gordon-Van Tine Homes 


You Can Buy Direct From Mill at Wholesale Prices 


Homes of charm and distinction—homes that are 
models of comfort and livableness—yet well within 


the modest income. 


All this the Gordon-Van Tine 


system of mill production and direct shipment makes 


possible for you. 


Modern designs by skilled archi- 


tects; built-in features to save steps and lighten 
housework; complete plans and highest quality ma- 


terial shipped to your station. 
port savings of $200 to $2,000. 


Home-builders re- 
200,000 pleased 


customers vouch for your satisfaction! 


Framing Lumber 
Cut and Fitted at Mill 

We saw, cut and fit all parts 
possible by machinery. This is 
not only more accurate, but 
saves expensive hand-sawing 
when you build—cuts labor 
costs as much as 30%. It also 
saves 18% lumber waste. Parts 
come marked same as blue- 
print plan. Construction is 
strong, accurate and unbeliev- 
ably fast. Thehomesareperma- 
nent, year-round houses. They 
conform tocity building codes 


Highest Quality 
Material Guaranteed 

We furnish very finest ma- 
terials obtainable, backed by 
our guarantee of “‘Satisfaction 
or Money Back.”’ For one 
guaranteed price, we ship all 
lumber, lath, shingles, doors, 
windows, trim, stairwork, 
hardware, paint, tinwork, 
nails, varnishandenamels. We 
guarantee there will be no 
extras. Wedonotshipcement, 
lime, brick or plaster. These 
you buy locally. 


Speedy, Safe, Economical Building 


By furnishing heavy joists, timbers and other 


lumber already framed, carpenters start in the 


middle of the job. No mistakes—no delays. Our 


price is guaranteed, and because of our large vol- 
ume, the use of standardized parts, and oper- | 
profit, Gordon-Van 
prices are actually wholesale. 


ating on one small 
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Davenport, Iowa 


‘ine | 


Gordon-VanTine Go! 
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Gordon-Van Tine Company 
471 Case Street, Davenport, Iowa 


a. 
Send me proper catalog 


_| Address. . 
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Write for 4 


Book of 200 Plans 


This fascinating book shows 200 photos, 
floor-plans, specifications and descriptions of 
modern-type homes of 3 to 10 rooms. It also 
lists heating plants, plumbing, light fixtures 
and other accessories. Beautiful color illus- 
trations—a most practical book for the small 
home builder. Write for it. 

Building Material Catalog, Book of Farm 
Buildings, Garage Circular, alsosent onrequest. 


Our 20-Year Guarantee 
We are the only concern giving you a 20-Year Satis- 
faction Guarantee, backed by our resources of over 


$1,000,000.00. 
Four Big Mills 


Davenport, Iowa; St. Louis, Mo.; Hattiesburg, 
Miss.; Chehalis, Wash. We ship from one nearest you. 


Write or Mail Coupon 


In using advertisements see page 6 














—“and as I walked down the aisle in the furniture department, ‘ 
my attention was attracted by some people gathered about a _Duco Qualities 
table—in fact, this very table. In addition to its beauty, Duco 


“I stopped, and saw a girl pour boiling water on its beautiful surface! - pple: 5 0] 


2 sets —. = greatly, 
“Astonishing! Hot water might be spilled on a table top, but advanced standards © 

to deliberately pour it . . .” — a toughness “end 
“That’s Duco, the new, clear finish for furniture,” the girl said. 2 Steam, Coiling water, hot 
“Then I saw hot dishes placed upon it . . . and finally watched par eay tes eget tu 
it being cleaned and polished by the simple application of soap — 3‘. is waterproof. 

and water. 4 Doesnotchip, crack orcraze. 
“After hearing a demonstrator say, “This has been done six- ~ come em vices 2 = 
teen times a day on this table for a week’, I could not resist aod must be applied by a 
buying that very piece—and here it is, an attractive addition pneumatic spraying ma- 
to my home...” chine. 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO., INC. 
Chemicat Products Division, PARLIN, N. J. 
Canadian Distributors: Flint Varnish and Color Works, Toronto 
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The High Forfeit 
(Continued from page 35) 


due at eleven twenty-five, but them Long 
jdand trains is always behind time, especially 
on public ‘olidays. - | 

“What time is It nows : 
“{t’s about half-past eleven, Miss.’ 
“That'll just give ’em time to walk from the 
gation. I bet they'll be here in another five 
minutes. Don’t the family expect ‘em? "i 
“They make out as they don’t, Miss Katty. 
Miss Katty’s winged chair was so placed 

near the open window that not only could 
che command the gardens and what was pass- 
ing there, but no one could go in or out without 
giving her the chance to snap at him. : 
” Tt was a room of expensive comfort, lacking 
only books. The Blents were not a reading 
family. When not out of doors, riding, driving, 
golfing, playing tennis, or pottering about the 
farm and garden, they played bridge. If not 
numerous enough to play bridge, they played 
glitaire. Life itself being but an open book, 
teeming with information on every page, they 
felt no need of second-hand aids for under 
standing it. 

Miss Katty being settled in her armchair, 
Hannah laid the morning paper on a small 
table within easy reach of her. She barked, 
as she put on her horn spectacles to look at the 
headlines on the front page. 

“Where’s Mr. Blent?”’ 

“Gone down to the farm, Miss, to look at 
the new calf.” 

“And Mrs. Blent?” 

“The last I see of her she was in the kitchen 
garding.” 

“And Isuppose Mr. Spenceris off toplay golf.” 

“Them’s his clubs, Miss.” He pointed to a 
bag of clubs leaning against an armchair. 
“He'll most likely be going soon.” 

“Are they trying to make out that they 
don’t feel it?” 

“Mr. Blent’s orders is that everythink is to 
go on as usual, just as if there’d been no 
family disgrace.” 

Miss Katty threw back her head with her 
loud, cackling laugh. ‘So he called it a dis- 
grace, did he? That’s a good ’un. Did he 
know that we called it a disgrace when my 
niece ran away with him? Now when some 
body else, that’s just as good as he ever was, 
runs away with /zs daughter, he calls it a dis 
grace! How I wish Lavinia could know! I 
believe her angel face is looking down from 
heaven at this minute, taking it all in. Laugh, 
Hannah, you saphead! This must be as great 
a day for you as it is for me.” 


, 


With her bright colors, her jewels, her 
bracelets, and her strings of pearls—above 
all, with the deep touch of rouge on her cheeks 
—she was as much like some wicked old tropical 
bird as her cockatoo laugh suggested. That 
Hannah disapproved of her, that he took no 
share in her mirth over the Blent calamity, 
was plain from his mournful, unresponding 
countenance. Having asked if there was any- 
thing more that he could do for her, he was 
about to withdraw when a movement of the 
portiéres at the back of the room arrested his 
attention, The portiéres were great, gold- 
colored, tapestried things from Albert Herter’s 
looms, and between them he was sure somebody 
had peeped. It couldn’t be Miss Sheila, be- 
cause she was in the garden picking flowers. 
Nobody else would make this undignified 
approach unless it was Miss Theo 
_ As a matter of fact the portidres parted 
lully, and Theo stood holding each of the cur 
ipa! a hand. She seemed to be scouting, 
see which of the family she would first have 
: encounter, Finding only Hannah and 
rnd se ca ee ue 
twas easy to note th: “A a ven oe 
\ haya A ote that they were scared, and 
ret a Mey were eager. She held him by 
¢ hand till they were down the steps on the 
main level of the room. 


Theo was glad that the first touch with home 
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ABLE linens don't 

wear oul, so much as 
they are washed out— 
rubbed away. It’s the 
constant laundering that 
takes the life out of them 
and wears them thin. 

Meritas Linenette 
Table Covers never have 
to be laundered. They 
have a specially prepared 
surface that is impervious 
to moisture, grease and 
stains. Neither Baby's 
misdirected grab for the 
milk pitcher, nor Daddy's 





Fear neither accidents nor carelessness 


unfortunate attempt to 
lift a cup of coffee with 
his coat sleeve, plays any 
havoc with this leading 
linen substitute. Just 
wipe it clean with a damp 
cloth after each meal, and it 
is as fresh and clean as new. 


Meritas Linenette 
Covers come in pretty, 
cheery patterns in several 
lovely colors including 
China-blue. Two sizes 
can be had, 45 in. and 54 
in., to fit either square or 
round tables. 


Ask your dealer for them by the full name 


THE STANDARD TEXTILE PRODUCTS Co. 


320 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
DEPT. 7 



































“The menace —_ “ long rang | 
— for years a ing problem o 
medicine and DT omitr) — bit 
VOW sercecccececccceces 


T was bound to come—this 
quest of infection. 


con- 


It was inevitable that infection, one of 
the great plagues of the human race, 
should at last succumb to Science. It 
was also inevitable that Science would 
eventually cease to tolerate the yearly 
toll of deaths by accidental poisoning. 
No wonder, then, that medical author- 
that 
solves both sides of the problem—the 


ities have acclaimed a discovery 


discovery of a germicide-antiseptic with 
extraordinary power to combat disease 
germs, yet safe even in the home among 
little children. 

Most people know that in accident- 
emergencies it is necessary to use not 
simply an antiseptic, but an antiseptic 
strong enough to be actually a germicide. 
Mild antiseptics may hold back the ac- 
tivities of disease germs temporarily, but 
it takes a strong antiseptic (a real germi- 
cide) to kill these bacteria outright. 


You can trust this great 
antiseptic 

Until recently the average person need- 
ing a powerful antiseptic has had avail- 
able only the poisonous antiseptics. To 
avoid the dangers of infection it has been 
necessary to face the dangers of acci- 
dental poisoning, especially with chil- 
dren in the house. 

Then the World War brought to notice 


a new and great antiseptic, which saved 


the lives of hundreds of thousands of 


desperately wounded men. Our return- 
ing soldiers told about it. Most people 


read about it. But it needed to be made 


le 

At your druggist in 

bottles—50c and $1 
Slightly higher m Canada 

If you cannot obtain 

Zonite we will send you 


a bottle on receipt of 
50c, postpaid. 
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up fresh in the hospitals each day, to 
avoid the loss of its wonderful strength. 
No way had been found of giving to 
the home the Great Antiseptic—power- 
ful and trustworthy. 

Until now. For at last that very thing 
has been done, A triumph of American 
chemistry has given us Zonite, the 
great antiseptic, conveniently available 
in bottles, and ready instantly without 
preparation. 

So there is no longer any excuse for 
the skull-and-crossbones in the family 


medicine chest. 


Use Zonite for protection against 
respiratory diseases 
Not only in cases of cuts, burns and wounds is 
Dental sur- 
geons throughout the country are rec 


Zonite a great family protector 
ommending Zonite as a mouthwash 
Think of 
safe that it can 


a powerful germicide so 
actually be used 
in the mouth, affording protection 
hitherto undreamed-of against 
coughs, colds and more scrious res- 


piratory diseases. Of , for 


this purpose it should be suitably 


cours 
diluted, but even in its pure state 
Zonite is absolutely non polsonous 
Zonit 


carbolic 


is far more powerful than any dilution of 

acid that can safely be applied to the 
human body, and itis more than forty times as 
effective germicidally as peroxide of hydrogen. 
Keep Zonite on hand. Use it as soon as the 
skin is broken. Use it preventively as a daily 
gargle or spray. Put it on your toothbrush to 
kill ba teria and stave off gum intections Also 


Read the illustrated 


if you will write immediately 


for feminine hygiene 


booklet, sent fre 


Tonite Products Company 
Postum Building, 250 Park Avenue 
New York Cig 


165 Dufferin Street 


1 Canada Toronto 
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ZONITE PRODUCTS COMPANY, 
Postum Bldg., 2 Park Avenue, 
New York Cirts 


Please s« nd me free copy of the 
Handbook on the Use of 
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The High Forfeit 


should be by way of her aged relative, Aunt 
Katty wouldn’t be gracious, but the thin edge of 
the wedge would more easily go in where the tie 
of love was weakest. She whispered to George 

“That’s Aunt Katty, mother’s aunt, oy; 
great-aunt. You must have seen her whe 
were down here two years ago.” 

He nodded, and she led him forward. “ Aunt 
Katty, this is my husband, George Pevensey 
We were married last Friday afternoon.” ~ 


1 you 


Miss KATTY took off her horn spectacles 

for better inspection, eyeing the young may 
from head to foot, as if appraising a possible new 
purchase. Knowing that this was but the be. 
ginning of his ordeal, George stood his ground 
as best he could, smiling shyly and coloring 
to the eyes. 

“I remember you,” Miss Katty said at 
last. “You were the hero. Awful keen op 
heroes Jackson Blent was for a spell. Always 
thought you looked stupid. Good-looking 
enough, I suppose, for any one that likes that 
big, brainless style; but I wouldn’t fall for 
you, not unless I was harder up for a man than 
I’ve ever been yet.” 

Theo tried to laugh. “We don’t mind Aunt 
Katty, you know, George—”’ 

“No; but you’ve got to put up with me 
When it comes to money, I can buy and sel 
you all.” She relapsed into one of the ab 
stracted moods of very old age, gazing of 
sightlessly. “But it don’t matter; it don't 
matter. Every one gets over everything.” 

Theo turned to Hannah, who stood in the 
center of the room in nervous perturbation 
George took up his stand behind the long table, 
picking up a magazine, putting it down again, 
picking up another and putting that down, 
consciously an intruder in this great house 
unwelcome to every one. Hannah spoke out 
of the depths of his own discomfort 

“T’ll just run and tell the family, Miss Theo, 
that you and—and the young gent is ‘er 

Theo seized him by the arm to detain him 
for a minute more. 

“Oh, Hannah, what do they all think about 
it?” 

Hannah fidgeted, trying to get away. “Well 
I couldn’t rightly sye, Miss.” 

“But you must know.’ 

“I've rose to my position, Miss Theo 
never knowing nothink that might be beyond 
my stytion.” 

“Oh, Hannah, you frighten me. If you 
don’t tell me, when I know 
make me think they didn’t like it 

“Well, ’ardly no one don’t like a runaway 
match, Miss Theo.” 

Miss Katty interrupted loudly and se 
tentiously, as if speaking in a trance. “They'll 
get over it. Every one gets over eve rything 

They caught at the idea. “You hear that 
Hannah! Father ran away with mother, and 
they got over that.” 

Hannah shifted his 
master’s ’ealth, Miss. ‘FE 
stand a shock.” 

“Oh, but this couldn’t have 
It’s two weeks ago now since I told him 

“But he never thought you'd do it, Miss 

“And he admired Mr. Pevensey so muc 
Had him down here when he came bac 
wounded from the war—’ ' 

“We all likes a ’ero, Miss, till we gets ted 
He began to edge away “But 
I must ‘unt up the family, Miss Theo, betor 
they gets scattered.” 

As Hannah went out 
colored portiéres, a man’s voic 
of tune, was announcing that there was a jon 
long trail a-winding, just outside the Fren 
window. Theo had only time to whisp 
across the table to George : 

“That’s my brother Spen. You see ™® 
every day at the bank. He'll be the wor 
but we must face him.” 

Spen, still singing out of tun 
the French window and flung a 
to his aunt, 
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ground “It’s 
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“Doesn't the old gentleman seem like a boy again?” said the doctor 


That Anniversary at the Wards 


“"F DON’T believe I have ever seen Father and 
Mother so happy. Doesn’t the old gentleman 
seem like a boy again? And Mother—she loves 

nothing better than to have lots of people around. 
“But ten years ago things were different. Dad was in 
bad shape. In ai I was afraid he would never live 
to see his fortieth anniversary. He was a sick man— 
had lost all his energy and ‘life.’ He slept very little 
at night and was continually bothered by headaches. 
His condition really frightened me. He had given 
up business and was terribly despondent. 


“I had been watching him and knew what his trouble 
was. I had always specialized on intestinal diseases 
and I could see ‘auto-intoxication’ fairly written all 
over him. You know, that is a condition of self-poison- 
ing from chronic intestinal clogging. 

“I had been urging him to come to me for some time. 
But he had been set on curing himself by dosing up 
with laxatives and cathartics, and had only succeeded 
in making his troubles worse. 


“It was at about this time that intestinal lubrication 
was creating a considerable stir in medical circles. A 
celebrated British surgeon reported having overcome 
hundreds of cases of faulty elimination with this 
method. Doctors all over the world were talking 
about lubrication, and medical journals had teemed 
with articles about it. 


“I had studied the method and had used it in my own 
practice. And when I found I was relieving a number 
of sick, nervous and despondent people from intestinal 
clogging by means of lubrication, I was very enthusi- 
astic about it. You know, after middle life, the natural 
lubricating fluid in the intestines is often deficient in 
both quantity and quality. In such cases a lubricant is 
needed to keep the food waste soft and moving. 

“I immediately put Dad on a rigid diet with a course 
of exercises and started him on the lubricant, Nujol. 
Then I watched him—and sure enough, he began to 
pick up. One of the best signs was = way he began 
to take an interest in things. He started to get out 
more, It wasn’t more than a month or so before he 
had gotten back his old time ‘pep’ and enthusiasm. A 
_ color came into his face, he slept like a rock and 

is food began to taste good to him again. 


“Of course, Mother was delighted and on my advice 
was soon taking Nujol herself. Her health had not 
been of the best, and I was afraid she might be headed 
for the same trouble Father had suffered. She found 
it did her a lot of good too. 

“Though that was almost ten years ago, neither of them has 
been ill since. My father said he felt too young to be hanging 
around the house and went back to the office. In fact, both 
Mother and Dad took on a new lease of life.” 


How to Keep Well 


Keep clean internally if you would be healthy, says a noted 
medical authority. Nujol will help you. Nujol is not a laxa- 
tive—it is merely a lubricant. It lubricates and softens the food 
waste, thus hastening its passage through and out of the body. 
Like pure water Nujol is harmless. Hospitals use it. Physi- 
cians all over the world recommend it for infants and children 
and people of all ages. 

Nujol should be taken as regularly as you wash your face or 
brush your teeth. Nujol makes internal cleanliness a habit— 
the healthiest habit in the world. For sale by all druggists. 
Made by Nujol Laboratories, Standard Oil Co. (New Jersey). 


Tested and approved by the Good Housekeeping 
Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and Health 


Nujol 
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The High Forfeit 


“Hello, Aunt Katty! Come and take a tum 
round the links.” 

In crossing the room toward his clubs he 
caught sight of Theo and stopped. 

“Ho, ho! You here?” 

Theo made a little bow of moc ke 


| Spencer, J’m here. We're here.” She waved 


her hand toward George. “This is my husband, 
Mr. Pevensey. You must have met before.” 

Behind the barrier of the long table George 
drew himself up, ready for any kind of recep 
tion. But what he didn’t look for was no 
reception at all. Spen did not so much as 
glance at him. Screwing his weak face to an 
expression of severity, he kept his eyes on his 
sister. His voice was high, with a crack in it 
when he grew excited. 

“Do you mean to say that you’ve had the 
effrontery to bring—?” 

In Theo’s contralto there was a dangerous 
self-control. “Spen, dear, just be careful of 
your words, will you?” 

“T shall be careful of my words when you've 
become careful of your acts.’ 

“I’ve been very careful of my acts. I've 
done nothing but what I told father I'd do—" 

“All I know is that since he’s got the news 
of it—well, it’s been just touch and go with 
him.” 


HEO’S manner changed to sudden anxiety, 

“Oh, but, Spen, he isn’t ill, is he?” 

“I’m not going to tell you what he is. You 
don’t deserve to know. How much did you 
think about his being ill when you went ofi—" 

“He wasn’t ill then.” 

“He’s always ill. You know as well as I do 
that with a heart like his a very little shock 
might kill him. But you wouldn't care if it 
did.” 

“Whether I'd care or not isn’t your business.” 

“Isn’t my business—’’ he picked up his 
clubs as if to go away—“when you bring dis- 
grace on the whole family?” 

“T must ask you again, Spen, to be careful 
of your words. One of these days—” 

“One of these days, and some day very soon, 
you'll be ready to take poison to think you've 
been such a fool.” 

“If it’s being such a fool to marry the man! 
love, as my mother did before me—” 

“Ah, cut out the high-falutin’. What your 
mother did before you we can’t help. But 
don’t you see that it’s made a difierence—to us’ 

Theo's fine eyebrows went up in surprise 
‘A difference to us?” 

“Sure a difference to us. Look here! Let's 
talk facts. How do you think we stand 
socially, I mean—here in Old Tilbury?” 

She made a disdainful gesture I don't care 
anything about all that.” 

“Bunk!” 

“I never did care* anything for social 
position.” 

‘Ah, go on! You wouldn't be an American 
if social position wasn’t in the back of your 
mind first, last, and all the time. We can 
deny it till we choke, and we'll still be trying to 
creep higher up, you as well as the rest of Us 
If that’s the case, and I’m talking facts, we ve 
got to take warning by what mother did to us 

Theo was frankly puzzled. “What mother 
did to us?” , 

“Just beginning to live it down, alter near) 
thirty years. When the daughter of a man 
whom everybody recognised—” 

“Ran away with a book-keeper in her 
father’s bank. That's it, isn’t it?” 

No! Ran away with a book-keeper whose 
father kept a livery stable right under every- 
body’s nose. That’s been the trouble with 
father. He married mother. He made money. 
He pegged his way up. He got to be president 
of the Mudson River Trust, known to every 
one in Wall Street. And yet, in spite of al 
that, here in Old Tilbury, which you might 
call a testing tube of everything social in the 
United States—” . 

Theo held her head haughtily. “Here @ 
Old Tilbury his position is very good. 
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a symphony of fragrances, 
subtle, alluring, created 
to express the personality 
whose elusive charm is 


ever fleeting, ever vivid. 
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this dainty guide to charm and beauty 
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WONDER MOP: Keeps 


floors shining. Washable 
strands absorb all dust 


Reaches under radiators 






UTILITY BRUSH: The curved 
end makes this brush useful for 
ahundred cleaning jobs around 
the house 








TAN Duster: Soft. fluffy, 
dust absorbing. The quickest 


and easiest way to dust — no 
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Keep your floors 
eautiful 
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\ Text time the Fuller Man comes let him show you the 
~ “ Buller Wonder Mop, and explain how it saves time 
and work for the ten million other women who are his 
» With a Fuller Wonder Mop 
it is easy to keep your floors beautiful. It takes but a few 


friends and customers. 


moments to go over them and remove the dust that dims 
their glowing lustre . . This dust-absorbing Wonder 
Mop is only one of forty-five brushes designed by Fuller to 
simplify homekeeping and give you many more happy 
hours for the other things you like to do. Every time you 
see the Fuller Man, he will show you many uses for each 
new Fuller Product he brings you, and new uses for the 
ones you already have 
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If vou want to see the Fuller Man before his next regular call, telephone The Fuller 
Brush Co., Branch in your city, or write us at 1097 Windsor Ave., Hartford, Conn 
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The High Forfeit 


“Very good, but not the best. Listen here! 
We've got a big place. We're members of the 
best country clubs. We know some of the 
right people. But up till lately we haven't 
known the right people in the right way. 
We've known them as neighbors, but not as 
friends. See the difference?” 

She snapped her fingers. “I don’t care that 
about your difference.” 

“You bet you do. That's only bull. You've 
felt it as much as I have that the right people 
have only nodded to us in country clubs, or 
grinned at 1's in coming out of church, or asked 
mother to be patroness of their charity things 
because she had the cash. But the right people 
were gelling to do more. They’d begun asking 
us to tennis on their private courts, to lunches 
and teas, to dinners and dances. Little by 
little we'd have got back into the big American 
front row in which mother lost her place when 
she ran away with dad—” 

“Spen, how dare you!” 


UT Spen went on serenely. “In which 

mother lost her place when she ran away 
with dad, and that dad’s been working all 
his life to win back for her. And now because 
you—because you’ve married that—” 
“ As George started forward with a smothered 
exclamation, Theo put up her hand to keep 
him back. ‘George dear, keep quiet. Let 
me manage it.” 

Feeling himself safe, Spen repeated, “And 
now because you’ve married that, you’ve gone 
and queered all father’s game.” 

Again Pevensey was about to burst his 
restrictions. “But—but—” 

With his inarticulate helplessness he had 
got no further when Sheila ran in through 
the open French window. Rushing to Theo, 
she threw herself into her arms. 

“Oh, Theo! What were you married in? 
You didn’t take a thing but the dress you’ve 
got on.” 

“T'll tell you about that later, dear,”’ Theo 
said, releasing herself gently. “Just now I 
want you to shake hands with your new 
brother, George. George, this is my little 
sister, Sheila. I think you must know her 
already.” 

Demurely Sheila went round the end of the 
table and shook hands with her new relative. 
“Yes, we used to see cach other when you 
were down here staying with the Tremletts.” 

Aunt Katty, who had been forgotten, began 
to croak again. “Great man your father was 
for wounded soldiers in those days. As he 
didn’t have a son fit to go and fight—” 

Spen threw down his clubs and strode to the 
winged chair. ‘See here, Aunt Katty! Just 
cut that out, will you?” 

Aunt Katty only whooped. ‘Well, did he 
have a son fit to go and fight? I thought you 
folded bandages for the Red Cross.” 


“Now, let’s talk facts, Aunt Katty. You 


} 
| 
| 





know as well as I do that I was ready to go | 


and fight—” 

“And they wouldn’t have you. Bless your 
soul, Spen, I don’t blame you. If the Lord 
made you a Miss Nancy, it isn’t your fault that 
you can’t be a man.” 

_ picked up his clubs again, muttering 
to himself, “Old lunatic! 
her grave.” 

Theo went toward her aunt, trying to make 
peace, “Spen did the best he could, Aunt 
Katty, dear.” 


Ought to be in | 


But Aunt Katty only pointed with her horn 


spectacles at George. ‘“Where’s he taken you 
to live?” . 

“Just for now, a little hotel.” 

‘Cheap, I suppose.” 

Theo did her best to bluff. “Oh, not so 
very, 

“Hm! _ Well, I'll come and see.” 
Pa bride and groom exchanged embarrassed 
glances. “That'll be lovely, Aunt Katty. In 
a lew days’ time, when we get settled, [ll 
et you know.” 

Oh, I'll come before you get settled. I bet 





Why you eannot 
cut the cuticle 
without actually injuring it 


KIN specialists everywhere 
tell us that we cannot cut 
the cuticle without actually in- 
juring it. For it is almost impos- 
sible to trim off the dead cuticle 
without cutting through to the 
delicate nail root which lies only 
one-twelfth of an inch beneath. 
It was to meet the need for a 
harmless cuticle remover that 
Cutex, the safe liquid cuticle re- 
mover, was prepared. 

When you have washed your 
hands dip the end of the orange 
stick into the Cutex bottle, then 
wrap a little cotton around the 
end and wet it again. Carefully 
work the stick around the base of 
the nail, gently pushing back the 
cuticle. Then rinse the fingers, 
and the dead surplus skin will 
simply wipe away. The cuticle 
edge is smooth, firm and even. 

Manicure your nails once or twice a 
week and you will never again have a 
rough, ugly cuticle or unsightly hang- 
nails. 


Then for a last touch of brilliance -to 

















Carefully work the stick wet with Cutex around 
the base of the nail, gently pushing back the 
Cuticle. 


the nails try one of the marvelous Cutex 
polishes. The new Cutex Liquid Polish 
is instantaneous and gives a dazzling 
lustre that lasts a surprisingly long time. 
There are also splendid Powder, Cake 
and Paste polishes. 


Cutex Manicure from 60c to 
$5.00. Or items separately 35c. At all 
drug and department stores in the 
United States and Canada and at chem- 
ist shops in England. 


sets 


6 Complete manicures for 10c 


This Introductory Set contains Cutex :for 6 
manicures, Cutex Cuticle Remover, Liquid and 
Powder Polishes, Cuticle Cream, orange stick, 
emery board. Send coupon with toc for it today. 
Address Northam Warren, 114 W. 17th St., New 
York City. Or if you live in Canada, 200 Moun- 
tain St., Montreal, Canada. 





4 Nortuam Warren, Dept. L-3 
114 West 17th St., New York. 

I enclose toc in stamps or coin for new Introductory Set con- 
taining enough Cutex for six manicures. 
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RISP-EDGED, golden brown, light and 
puffy, the cakes come from the Wagner 
Cast Aluminum Griddle. Quickly and even- 
ly it bakes them, because its thick, cast sur- 
face radiates heat more efficiently. No grease 
is needed, unless you prefer it. Naturally, 
there is less smoke. The cool wooden handle 
will not turn. Cast in one solid piece, with- 
out seams or rivets, Wagner Ware will last 
a lifetime. Yet it is not expensive. Ask for 
it in the stores. Or write for booklet. 
Wagner Manufacturing Company 
86 Fair Street, Sidney, Ohio 


Makers of Wagner Cast Aluminum Ware and 
Wagner DeLuxe Cast Iron Cooking Utensils 
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WAGNER ORDINARY 
ALUMINUM ALUMINUM 


Wagner Aluminum is cast. Note how 

much thicker it is than ordinary alu- 

minum. That is why it will mot dent, 
warp, break or burn through 
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The High Forfeit 


it’s no better than a dog-hole.”” She pointed 
to a desk. “Go over there and write the ad. 
dress. I don’t believe he’s worth a cent.” 

Making another start as if to speak, George 
was silenced again by Mrs. Blent’s appearance 
between the portiéres, where she stood for a 
second, looking on. 

“You're quite wrong, Aunt Katty,” Theo 
corrected, as she handed her aunt the address, 
“We stayed at the Paymore in Atlantic City, 
and you know what that means when it comes 
to spending money.” 

Mrs. Blent bustled forward with a cry. 
“Theo!” ; 

“Mother!” 

While mother and daughter clasped each 
other, Sheila danced round them, tugging at 
her mother’s dress. 

“Oh, mumsie, dear, do make Theo tell us 
how she got married. We haven’t heard a 
thing.” 

Mrs. Blent threw up her hands. “Oh, dear! 
Oh, dear! It’s all so unappetizing. I don't 
believe I could listen to a thing about it.” 

Miss Katty’s croak was delivered like the 
utterance of an oracle. “You'll get over it, 
just as your own father did. Every one gets 
over everything. It don’t matter.” 

“But, mother,” Sheila insisted, “we've got 
to know sometime. All we’ve had yet is her 
telegram, just saying she was married.” 

“Oh, dear! Oh, dear! And the plans I'd 
made for her wedding day. Theo, darling, 
there’s not been an hour since you were born 
that I haven’t had the model for your wedding 
gown in the back of my mind—and now! 
Sheila, please don’t pull on me. You'll get 
my blouse all out of shape. I made sure that 
if long trains for brides were still in fashion 
we'd work in that piece of old lace—belonged 
to Catherine of Aragon, they told us when we 
bought it—and now it’s all so unappetizing 
that I don’t know what—” 


MBs. BLENT holding her lament in sus- 

pense, Theo went toward George, to take 
him by the arm and lead him forward. At the 
same time Spen threw himself into an armchair, 
his back to the company, as if dismissing the 
whole affair from his mind. Having lighted a 
cigarette, he tossed the match into a scrap 
basket. 

“Mother, this is my husband 

But Mrs. Blent turned away tearfully 
“Yes, dear; I'll look at him later. Just now 
I couldn’t bear it.” 

“T should think, Theo,” Spen threw over 
his shoulder in superior style, “that if you 
could spare your mother any pain—” 

“She didn’t spare her father any pain,” 
came from Aunt Katty, “when she brought 
home Jackson Blent.” 

Mrs. Blent whimpered on. “And the house 
linen I’ve got put away for you, all embroidered 
with your initials—” 

Seeing Spen knock off the ash of his cigarette 
into the scrap-basket she picked up an ashtray 
and crossed the room to put it beside him. 

“Spen, darling, do use the ashtray. You'll 
set fire to the house.” 

Returning to the center of the room, she 
dropped into a chair. “And now, I suppose 
you'll only have one of those city apartments, 
as poky as a cabin on board ship—’ 

Thee sat down to discuss this subject with 
her mother. “You don’t have to start out 
with a great big house like this.” 

“Not a great big house like this, but an 
establishment of some sort, however modest 
; Darling, I do wish you could learn to sit 
like a lady. If girls only knew how unappeti 
ing their legs can look, especially to men— 

Theo changed her position. “Oh, mother, 
don’t worry about that. Tell me about 
father. Was he cross?” 

“Cross is not the word, dear. He nearly 
had a shock, and you know what a shock might 
mean to him, with his heart.” 2 

“With his temper, with his arrogance, 
Aunt Katty shricked. ‘Temper and arrogance l 



























You Can Cook 
with the Gas 
‘Turned off ! 


TO be able to prepare an entire meal with but thirty 
minutes of gas means a remarkable saving on gas bills. 
To be able to place a complete dinner in your range 
and in 30 minutes turn off the gas and leave the kitchen 
for the entire afternoon is a remarkable saving in time 
and effort. And your meal, deliciously cooked with the 
heat you now waste, is kept hot and fresh until you 
are ready to serve. 



















Greatly reduced gas bills, new hours of freedom, dimin- 
ished food shrinkage through the retention of rich 
juices, and a kitchen cool and pleasant when baking 
are some of the exclusive advantages that the Chambers 
Range can bring to you. 


You really must see the Chambers Range demon- 
: strated. Read our booklet, ‘‘Cook with the Gas Turned 
) Off!” to fully appreciate what the Chambers Range, 
with patented Thermodome and Insulated Oven, can 
mean to you in convenience, economy and efficiency 


Write us today for the booklet: 
“Cook with the Gas Turned Off!’’ 
CHAMBERS MANUFACTURING 


1 DEPT. A-3, SHELBYVILLE, INDIANA 


CO. 
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“The Important 


Growing is a child's job—a bigger job 
than grown-ups ever have to face. 

Two things are necessary; plenty of 
food and plenty of sleep. Wisely sup- 
plying these is not so simple as it sounds. 

Almost any kind of food will main- 
tain life. But that does not mean that 
it insures health and proper growth. 

A child can develop to his highest 
possibilities mentally and physically only 
if his diet provides in correct amount 
certain known essentials. 

He must have food which gives him a 
constant fund of vital energy; builds 
muscle, bone and tissues; keeps him 
warm; regulates his body machine for 
smooth running. 


Mothers realize today as never be- 
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Every 

booklet. It contains helpful w 

formation from children's spe 

cialists On proper diet from 1 to 
years 


Business 


mother ought to have th 


of Feeding Children’ 


a helpful booklet for mothers 


fore the vital part correct diet plays in 
a child's development. 


To help them understand and pro- 
vide it more easily, we have published 
a booklet, “The Important Business of 
Feeding Children,” which contains ad- 
vice from foremost children’s specialists 
on correct diet from 1 to 10 years. 
Model menus are suggested, and rec- 
ipes for dishes which supply a funda- 
mental need. 


Energy! For this great essential 
physicians and diet specialists have used 
one famous food for many years—good 
old Cream of Wheat! 


Unusually rich in carbohydrates or 
energy units, Cream of Wheat also has 


Cream Wheat 


Cream of Wheat Company, Minneapolis, Minnesota 
In Canada made I 


by the Cream of Wheat Company, Winnipeg 


another quality equally exceptional— 
its easy digestibility. 


Thissplendid food givesits richenergy 
fully and freely, without taxing diges- 
tion. A rare combination for children and 
grown-ups alike—in Cream of Wheat! 


Send for free books and sample 


We want every mother to have a copy 
of this helpful booklet on children’s diet. 
It is free. All you need to do is sign 
your name and address in the coupon 
below and we will send you a copy to 
gether with a box of Cream of Wheat, 
which contains enough to make any one 
of the recipes or to give 4 full servings. 
Check coupon if you want our new 
recipe book. 


Free Offer —Send Coupon 





Cream of Wheat Company ; 


Dept. 403, Minneapolis, Minnesot 
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The High Forfeit 


kill him one of these days, and then you'll 
be saying that God called him home.” 

“Your father has hardly said a thing, dear; | 
but he'll be here in a minute—” 

“Qh, mother,” Sheila broke in, at the end of 
her patience, “do make Theo tell us where she 
got married and what she wore. 

“What could I wear, Sheila, dear, but what | 
I've got on? It was all I took away with me, | 
and that little old suitcase.” 

“Yes, but where did you go?” 

While Theo gave the details of the ceremony | 
and the honeymoon, which she knew her mother | 
and Sheila were longing to know, George stood | 
behind the long table, feeling strangely super- | 
fuous. The whole thing seemed a family | 
aflair among the Blents. He himself scarcely | 
counted. He was not to be reckoned with. | 
Even Theo felt that she could best manage the 
situation by being herself the protagonist, and 
leaving him in the background. As nearly as 
possible he was ignored. Spen sat with his 
back to him Miss Katty, when she did 
anything, scanned the morning paper. The 
three women, of whom one was his wife, had 
their heads together to hear or to tell the 
points of an episode in which his part was 
scarcely worth referring to. By a strong 
effort of the will he choked back his anger, 
knowing that if he had to speak anger would 
only strangle him. Unless he could keep cool, 
or unless he spoke from that sheer passionate | 
emotion which always supplied him with 
words, he would only make Pinself ridiculous. 
Schooling himself to be calm, he prayed in 
his desperate, inarticulate way that he might 
be able to make use of his opportunity when 
it came. 





VII 


A DOOR slammed in the distance. There 
*” was a noise of puffing in the hall. Some 
one was refusing to be relieved of his hat and 
stick. 

“Hannah, get out of my way, for God's 
sake!” 

While Theo rose to meet her great crisis, 
Mrs. Blent whispered: 

“Here's your father, dear. Do be careful 
The least little excitement, the doctor says, 
might easily 

Blent pulled aside the portiéres, making 
the rings rattle against each other. In his 
Harris tweeds he was distinctly the city man 
who on Sundays and holidays likes to be the 
country gentleman supervising his estate 
Red in the face, almost apoplectic, he descended 
the three steps carefully and went straight 
to his favorite big chair. He looked at no one 
in particular, not even at Theo. Sinking 
heavily into his chair, he took off his panama, 
throwing it on the floor on one side of him, 
and dropping his stick on the other. While he 
was getting his breath, Theo took her place 
beside George, slipping her arm through his 
protectingly. 

Mrs. Blent’s solicitude betrayed itself fussily. 
“Sheila, bring your father that footstool.” 

_ He kicked it away, while Sheila was placing 
it. “Don’t want it.” 

As Mrs. Blent stuffed a cushion at his back, 
he pulled it out and threw it on the floor. 

“Take that thing away.” 

Putting the cushion back on the sofa whence 
she had taken it, Mrs. Blent was still alert. 
“Sheila, pick up your father’s hat and stick. 
This room looks like a pig sty.” 

“Leave them alone,” he commanded. “Only 
staying a few minutes. Came in to see Theo. 
Where is she?” Looking over at her for the 
lirst time, he said tenderly, and rather sadly, 
“Come here,” : ’ 





Sighing and moaning, Mrs. Blent sank into | 


a chair, Sheila perching on the arm of it in 
order to give comfort. Leaving George, who 
continued to stand behind the barrier of the 


table, Theo « ame slow ly to her father, standing | 


before him like a culprit, yet ready to defend 
er husband and her act. 
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New Way to 
Open Cans 


a win} 


Turn the handle . . . top is off! 


So much simpler, so much easier, so much 
quicker, this new way to open cans! A swift 
turn and the smooth, cleanly cut top lifts off 
whole. Opens square, flat or round cans. Individ- 
ually packed in a trim blue box. At your dealer's, 
$2.00; by mail, $2.20. 


THE TURNER & SEYMOUR MFG. COMPANY, TORRINGTON, CONN. 


























Its different — and better 


The Blue Whirl Egg 
Beaters firm and strong. 
Stays bright and new for 
years. In blue box, $1.00 
at your dealer's, $1 15 
by mail. 
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TS WHEN the steaming waffles lie golden-brown on the 
plate before you, that syrup becomes for the moment the 
most important thing in life. How you long for that one per- 
fect flavor in your syrup—for the taste of maple at its best. 
Like other precious gifts of nature the finest coffee or choc- 
olate—maple sugar is at its best only when skillfully blended. 
It is through the Towle Process of blending, known only to 
the makers of Log Cabin, that maple is brought to you in its 
most delicious form. Choice maple sugar from Canada and Ver- 
mont is combined with granulated cane sugar in Log Cabin, in 
a way that mellows and enhances the richness of the maple. 
No other syrup can give you just that same delicious flavor. 
You will see happier faces around the table when you first 
serve your family pancakes or waffles with Towle’s Log Cabin 
Syrup. Use it on Hot Breads, French Toast and Fried Mush, too. 
Many tempting dishes such as Maple Puff, Log Cabin Fudge 
and Candied Grapefruit can be easily prepared with Log Cabin 
Syrup. To learn how to make them, use the coupon below to 
send for the free set of 24 recipe cards 
Towle’s Log Cabin Syrup comes only in the LogCabin- 
Shaped cans—in three sizes. Ask your grocer for a can today. 


LOG CABIN PRODUCTS COMPANY 


St. Paul, Minnesota—the center of North America 


The High Forfeit 


Blent spoke with a kind of yearning gentle. 
ness. ‘“‘What made you come back?’ 
“To see if you’d forgiven me. ’ 
“I’ve nothing to forgive.’ 
Theo’s face lighted up. “Oh, but I thought—” 
“You’d a right to do what you've done, | 
told you so the other evening.” 
“The other evening you said—” 
“That you were of age and your own mistress 
I said that you'd a legal right to marry this 
man, only that if you did, we should all have 
to abide by the conditions.” 
| “But the conditions you made then were 
| that—” 
| “That if you married him—” 
She broke in proudly, “Which I’ve done.” 
“Then so long as you remain married to 
him _” 
“Tt would be as if I'd never been your 
daughte T. 
Blent’s voice was still gentler. “Exactly,” 
“But, father, I must remain married to 
him.” , 
“That’s the reason I asked you why you'd 
come back.” 
“T came back because I couldn’t believe— 
“That I meant what I said. Well, nov 
you see I did.” 
“Oh, but you can’t mean it. I am your 
daughter. I can never be anything else.” 
“I didn’t say you’d be anything else. | 
said it would be as if you hadn’t been my 
daughter. But it’s always within your power 
| to get back your position. The day you leave 
him for good—so that you can become free 
| again—”’ 
“But how can I leave him for good—and 
become free again? I’ve married him, | 
| love him.” 
“That’s entirely your own fault, dear. If 
you can’t leave him—you leave us.” 


SHEILA cried out promptly, “You don't 
leave me, Theo. I'll stand by you whatever 
anybody says.” 

“Thank you, darling! God bless you for 
saying it!” She turned again to her father 
“But, father, we’ve only done what you and 
mother did thirty years ago.” 

Miss Katty’s cackle of a laugh almost amount- 
edtoascream. “And that’s what gets his goat 
You’ve made him feel the way he made your 
grandfather feel. He'll never pardon you for 





| “And with you and mother,” Theo went on 
| pleadingly, “it worked out all right.” 

“Oh, did it?” whooped Aunt Katty. “Much 
you know!” 

Blent turned on the old woman savagely. 

“If you know anything, speak out. 

‘All I know is what I’ve heard, Jackson, 
| that no man works so hard for his. money as 
the man who marries it.” 

Theo intervened tearfully. “Oh, don’t let 
us talk about all that. Papa, darling, I want 
to know why it’s so wrong for me to have dont 
what my own mother did.” 

“What's wrong is that your mother got me 
while you’ve got a man who'll never be better 
than a millstone round your neck.” 

Once more George was about to spring 
forward with some half-strangled exclamatio! 
but Theo waved him back. 

“Oh, but that can’t be, father—” 
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“But I’ve seen already. He’s—lh« idea 
When you brought him down here alter i 
came home wounded—” 

“Oh, ves; he was good enough to be wound 
He took it well. I understand he made a go 
soldier. But the war is over.” 


“You'll see.” 


over too, I suppost had 
“You didn’t marry him + pay that - 
“T married him because I love him, and} 
loves me.” 
Aunt Katty’s observation was little mor 
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than a muttering to herself. “You'll get ovet 
that. I don’t love anybody, and nobody loves 
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What Robinson Crusoe Needed 


Robinson Crusoe, stranded on his desert 
island, could have had the world at his 
service if he had found a Sears-Roebuck 
catalog. For it would have brought him 
all the things he needed to make life 
worth while. 


Today, nearly nine million families every- 
where in the United States use our cat- 
alog whenever they want to buy at the 
lowest prices. 

If you are not now in this great family 
of thrifty buyers, we would like to send 
you ‘‘THE THRIFT BOOK OFA 
NATION" so that you may see the end- 


less opportunities it offers for savings 


on everything you and your family need. 
The WORLD'S LARGEST STORE is 


yours to command. Our buyers go every- 
where good merchandise can be bought 
at prices that will insure you the biggest 
savings; we maintain stores and ware 
houses throughout the country to give 
you the best and quickest service; 99 out 
of every 100 orders we receive are shipped 
in less than twenty-four hours. We sell 
only dependable goods, honestly described 
and illustrated. 


Your copy of our New General Catalog 


for Spring and Summer is ready. Just fill 
in and mail the coupon! 


Sears, Roebuck and Co. 


CHICAG : 
Send forYour Free Copy 


If you haven't a copy of « our New 
Big General Cataloe 
a. 


bring »¥ our 
and Suimmer book. with its 3 
barge: 


Mail the coupon today 
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Pe »stothce 
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State 


Street and No 








PHILADELPHIA . 


Chicago 


DALLAS + SEATTLE 


Mail the coupon TODAY to the store nearest you 
Sears, Roebuck and Co. 


Philadelphia Dallas Seattle 68G69 


Send Latest General Catalog 
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Over 
$4,000,000 


—invested by Ameri- 
can Women in Eureka 
Vacuum Cleaners 
last November and 
December 


... this is an average of more than 1700 
new Eureka users every working day 


EVER before, to the best of our knowledge, has the demand 

for any vacuum cleaner reached the tremendous pro- 
portions represented in Eureka’s sales during the two closing 
months of 1924. 
In this sixty day period, upwards of 85,000 homes were 
added to the long list of over a million Eureka users. This 
means, that of all the electrically wired homes in America 
not provided with an electric vacuum cleaner on November 


Ist, an average of one in every fifty-eight had purchased a Grand 
Prize Eureka by December 31st. 


That such a tremendous number of buyers should single 
out the Eureka from sixty-some competitive “makes” clearly 
indicates how wide-spread is the well-founded conviction 
of Eureka superiority and the knowledge that this Grand 
Prize Cleaner renders truly extraordinary service, both in 
thoroughness of cleaning and years of continuous performance. 
Eureka VACUUM CLEANER Company, Detroit, U.S.A. 


Makers of Electric Vacuum Cleaners Since 1909 (156) 
Canadian Factory, Kitchener, Ont., Foreign Branch: 8 Fisher Street, Holborn, London, W.C.1, England 
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The High Forfeit 

“Jf you want to know, dear, I thought so 
much of your man, because of his bravery and 
all that, that I tried to promote him in the 
bank. I did promote him. He was getting 
thirty-five a week before the war, and after 
he came back I gave him forty-five.” 

“Yes, father, I know, but—” 

“] went further than that. I talked to 
Hickson about him, with a view to seeing 
what I could do to lift him along. Hickson 
keeps his eye on all the young fellows in the 
bank and tells me what they’re worth. Of 
this man he said—” 


“Well?” 
Blent spoke slowly, making his words sig- 
nificant: “He said that forty-five dollars a 


week was his value; that his value would never 
be more than forty-five dollars a week, not if 
he stayed with us for forty-five years.” 

“Oh, but he doesn’t have to stay with you.” 

“True! He’s always free to go somewhere 
else and see if he can get more.” 

“J thought that in business there was always 
a chance for an honest, hard-working man to 
rise.” 

“So there is—as high as his wings will carry 
him. But some men’s wings don’t carry them 
very high. There are two kinds of birds; 
there are eagles who soar and penguins who 
hop along the ground. You've married—a 
penguin.” 


RIMSON right up to the roots of his hair, 

Pevensey stood with clenched fists, as if he 
would have made the fight a physical one. 
Able only to stand and hear himself talked 
about, the physical offered the sole outlet to 
his resentment. But Blent continued in his 
tone of affection, full of the yearning of 
tenderness. 

“But you don’t have to stay married to him. 
If you find you’ve made a mistake, that you’ve 
got a penguin when you thought you had an 
eagle, you can come home again, and no one 
will hint at a reproach.” 

Theo shook her head fiercely, while he 
continued. 

“You can’t have any idea, darling, of how 
much we love you, of how much I love you 

“If you loved me, father, I shouldn’t think 
you'd want to see me suffering.” 

“We often have to let people suffer just 
because we love them. If you’re ever to see 
your mistake, it’s through suffering you'll 
have to learn it. But don’t you suppose that 
I suffer, too?” 

She dropped on one knee beside him, her 
arms around his neck. “Oh, but what’s the use 
of your sutfering—what’s the use of my suffer 
ing—and mother—and George—and all of 
us—when it would be so easy—?” 

He held her away from him. “Oh, no, it 
wouldn’t be so easy. I know what you're 
going to say. You think it would be a simple 
matter for me to accept the whole thing and 
fork out money to support you both.” 

As George made an uneasy motion, Theo 
supplied the words. 

“We can do without that.” 

“Can you? Then that’s all right. Even so, 
I couldn’t give in—” 

With her arms once more about his neck, 
she implored him. ‘Why not, father, darling? 
Why can’t you?” . 

“Because of what you’ve meant tome, You 
don’t know how proud I’ve been of you, of how 
proud I hope to be again.” ; 

“You mean,” she said slowly, “if I leave 
him—and come back?” ; 

“Ves, dear.” 

_ “But if I did, I shouldn’t be the same. 

There'd always be a scandal hanging over me.” 
_“No, not in these days. We've learned to 
give people a lot of rope. If you left him, 
and came back, and got your freedom, there'd 
be a little talk, but in the end it would die 
down. Then with your beauty, and your 
money, you'd soon marry some one of the 
kind we've alw ays hoped—” 

She got up wearily. “Oh, no, papa, dear 














OR waffles, crispy-gold, unbroken, 

cooked fast enough to keep dining- 
room clamors happily still . . . you 
want a Griswold Waffle Iron. It turns 
out one griddle of delicious waffles 
after another, perfect every time—and 
almost without tending. (A flop of 
the always-cool handles is enough.) 
Not even the first waffle sticks! And 
for golden-done frying, without scorch- 
ing—with never the chance to soak up 
fat . . . you can’t beat a Griswold Cast 
Iron Skillet. The uniformly thick, 
high quality iron maintains a perfect 
heat. See Griswold Skillets, all sizes, 
and Griswold Waffle Irons, plain or 
heart-star design, at the better house- 
furnishing, department and hardware 
stores. 


THE GRISWOLD MFG. CO. 
Erie, Penna., U. S. A. 
Makers of the Bolo Oven, Extra Finished Iron Kitchen 


Ware, Waffle Irons, Cast Aluminum Cooking Utensils, 
Food Choppers, Reversible Dampers. 





UV) )VNN)¥) Eye} EY 


—~igis'e #00 o © 


























they're the 


ingredients, 


Our “Aunt Ellen” 
and cook a tough fat hen till it 
tastes like tenderest fried chicken! 
She's fooled guests on it many a 
time. And her waffles 
meltingest 
She'll 


can cut up 


kind you ever 
tell you just how she does it— 
every- 
thing—if you just write and ask 
her. Address 
Department B-1, The Griswold 
Mfg. Co., Erie, Penna. 


Ellen,” 
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of Montana 


Miss Jeanette Kittner 
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Mrs. Chase E. Mix 
of Illinois 
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Try the Rainbow Club way of 


earning the Extra Dollars you need 


No matter what your occupation, nor 
how you spend your day, there is bound to 
be some portion of it when you are free or 
can arrange to have an hour or even a half- 
Our 
plan is so adaptable that it gives an oppor- 


hour, to devote to other interests. 


tunity to everyone—from school-girl to 
grandmother. 


Here are five busy people—busy with 
school activities, in offices, as mothers or 
homekeepers—yet they have learned the 
value of the unoccupied hour and have 
earned many extra dollars, and club gifts 
too, since winning their membership. 


Join the Rainbow Club 


Membership in the Club gives you such 
a feeling of security. You may plan for 
your needs and always know how you may 
get the extra dollars to pay for them. It 
costs you nothing to join us. You require no 
experience, no previous training. Wouldn’t 


you like to hear more about us? 


Just fill in the coupon and mail it to me, 
or write me a letter telling me all about 
I am eager to help you. 


Nh Mlleeef 


your needs. 
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The High Forfeit 


Don’t think of it. It makes me sick. 
never bring myself to do it. 
always have. 
man! 
to me.” 

He picked up his hat. “Very well, dear 
It’s for you to say. You can choose—and yoy 
choose him. All right! You're quite free 
The rest of us can feel it, but we can’t object.” 

He tried to rise, but fell back again into 
his chair, making a motion toward Spen. 

“Spen, my boy, just run up to my room, 
and get me that bottle of restorative, will you?” 

Mrs. Blent was all a-bustle. “Sheila, run 
and get a spoon.” 

While Spen and Sheila sped away on these 
errands, Blent kept putting out his hands to 
brush both his wife and Theo away from him 

“IT want air. I’m all right. Don’t make a 
fuss. I’m used to this, and it will pass off.” 

“Oh, father,” Theo began in deep emotion, 
“if I’ve brought it on—” 

“No, no; you haven’t done it. 
cursed life.” 

Miss Katty broke in with her usual detach- 
ment. “Life lived in the wrong way. Look at 
me! Don’t care a tinker’s dam what anybody 
does, and I'll outlive the lot of you.” 

Panting, as he lay back in his chair, Blent 
continued to explain to Theo. 

“You see, dear—I couldn’t give in—because 
a forty-five-dollar-a-week man—would be of 
no more use to me than he’ll ever be to you.” 

Spen having come with the bottle and Sheila 


I could 
I adore you, | 
But there’s my husband—my 
I'll stick to him as long as he'll stick 


It’s—this 


with the spoon, Mrs. Blent administered the 


dose. As soon as he had taken it, Blent re 
sumed his theme. 

“A forty-five-dollar-a-week man isn’t exactly 
a man. He’s just a bit of stuff—which we 
feed to the machine.” 

At this description of himself, Pevensey got 
so far as actually to bring out words. “Oh, 
but, sir—” 





HAVING recovered his breath, Blent raised 

himself in hischair. ‘Every kind of busi- 
ness needs its raw material—wool or wood or 
iron ore as the case may be—and besides that it 
has tohave men. The men are just an addition 
to the raw material. In the war they had to 
have cannon, and then they had to have 
cannon-fodder. Well, as we have business, we 
have to have business-fodder, to use up much 
in the same way.” 

Theo’s deep voice was tragic in its protest. 
“Isn't it cruel to say that?” 

“It’s cruel, but it’s fact. I’m only saying 
it to show you what you're tying yourself up 
to.” ‘ 

“But when I know him already as the best 
and noblest—” 

“You know the individual; you don’t know 
the type. The type is the commonest in the 
whole country, and the most helpless. You'll 
see it being brought in by trainloads every 
morning to every city in the world. You'll 
see it carted out again in the afternoon, to be 
brought in the next day. You'll see it behind 
a counter, or at a desk, every day in the year, 
every year in a lifetime, till it’s used up. 
It doesn’t run the machine, it feeds it; and those 
who do run the machine—” 

“Couldn’t do without it.” 

“Of course, we couldn’t do without it, not 
any more than we can do without any other 
kind of raw material; but raw material is all 
it is. It gets its twenty-five or forty or filty 
a week, but we who feed it to the mac hine 
never look on it as—well, as exactly human. 

“Would you say that to the public?” — 

“No, I’m only saying it to you. We couldn't 
say it to the public, because the public wouldn't 
understand. We couldn’t say it even to each 
other, we big employers, because some of us 
would be shocked. “We all think it, we all 


know it; but we like to keep up our blufi. 
Rising heavily he put his panama on his head 
and leaned on his stick. “But I can place your 
man for you, Theo. Except for his physical 
body, which is good enough, he’s not quite a 
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A Treat for 


Every woman knows that soft water 
is ideal for bathing, shampooing, for 
washing—and that herevofore a never- 
ending supply of pure, soft water has 
been practically impossible to get. 
Now, with the perfected Wayne 
Softener, every home can have clean, 
fresh, W ayne-soft Water, all the time, 
in unlimited quantities. The Wayne 
Softener eliminates the dirty, danger- 
ous cistern from your home, and in 
addition Wayne-soft Water is cleaner 
and softer than cistern water. 


c= 


CL, SILI KIL. OE 


cre. 


cc 


CCLRC LS. ALLA Ok 


LEO AALS LT, 


(OL BOLLS 


Wayne-soit Water, is not only fine 
for bathing, shampooing and wash- 
ing, but it is suitable for drinking 
and cooking. 

The Wayne Softener is easily and 
quickly installed. The Wayne min- 
eral in the softener by a natural proc- 
ess of its own, takes out the hardness 


hI. 


le SA 


Wayne-Soft Water 
Tender Skin 


as the water flows through it, under 
regular city pressure. It does not add 
any chemicals to the water. 


The Wayne Water Softener is built 
and guaranteed by the largest manu- 
facturer in the world building water 
softeners. Thousands of Wayne Sof- 
teners have been in successfiu! use 
for years. 


The Wayne Water Softener is recog- 
nized today as an essential of the 
modern home. It is built in four sizes 
and priced low enough for even the 
most modest homes. For those who 
desire it, a convenient payment plan 
is available. 


Write us for the name of the dealer 
nearest you—and for free booklet 
which tells the great benefits of 
Wayne-soft Water in the home. 


Wayne Tank and Pump Company, 802 Canal Street, Fort Wayne, Indiana 


Branch Offices: Atianta, Boston, Buffalo, Chicago, Cleveland, Columbus, Dallas, Detroit, 

Kansas City, Los Angeles, Minneapolis, New York, Philadeiphia, Pittsburgh, San Fran- 

cisco and St. Louis. Warehouses: San Francisco, Puiladeiphia, London, England and 

Dealers Paris, France. Foreign Offices: Wayne Tank & Pump Co., Ltd., Ingersoll House, 9 Kings 

: way, London, W. C. 2, Eng. Wayne Tank & ump Co., S. A., Rue Miromesnil 79, Paris, 

Many excellent territories France. Wayne Tank & Pump Co. ,of Canada, Ltd., 166-187 Dufferin St., Toronto, Ont.,Can. 


still open. Responsible An International Organization with Sales and Service Offices Everywhere 


people are invited to write 

for full details regarding 

the new Wayne Dealer 
Franchise. 


ORIGINAL 


REG. U.S. TRADE MARK 





Water Softeners 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Main Floor Pian 


discarded-not so with woodwork 


WHAT THE SPECIFICATIONS CALL FOR YOU MUST LIVE WITH FOR YEARS 


pmeee. Joyfully, for months and months, 
you plan your new home. Eagerly 
Thing | and enthusiastically, you study 
; types of building—exterior finishes 
roofing effects—room arrange- 
ments. 


Now—how much time are you 
going to devote to the woodwork— 
the right kind of an entrance—the 
|| ——-———L) stairway, bookcases, china closet, 
mantel, cabinets, breakfast nook, 
to say nothing of the doors and 
trim? 





Morgan China 
Case M375 
These are items that should be selected with 
care. They are character marks that play an im- 
portant part in the beauty, the comfort and the 
convenience of the home. 


Under the general term of ““woodwork,”’ many 
home builders are content to let these important 
fixtures ride through the specifications. But those 
who know, consider differently. 

They realize that once in place the 

They understand that / 
woodwork cannot be torn out or f 
remodeled or made over, except 
at great expense 

Therefore, they are careful to ‘ 
specify their woodwork by name. 
And in many thousands of instances 
it is “Mborgan-Quality.” They 


die is cast 


\ ‘ohare home owners, builders and archi- 
Pr ‘ , tects it Read 


"=". 
nis th 
ne Pot full 
\sist upon having the genuine with qf ose 


this well-known quality mark stamped on every 
piece— MORGAN 
To those familiar with the products of this con- 
cern, the name Morgan stands for (1)—Over 60 
years of woodworking experience. (2)—A great 
organization of master craftsmen, factories and the 
most modern woodworking equipment. (3)—Vast 
acre ges of timber, supplying lumber at lowest 
A perfected system of Standardized 
Manufacturing which reduces “quality” produc- 
eo 48 et tion cost to a minimum. 
1333 (5) —Highest standards, 
rigidly maintained through 
three generations of ser- 
vice to the home owner 
Due to the tremendous 
volume of our production 
and the modern methods 
employed, Morgan-Qual- 
ity woodwork is surpris- 
ingly inexpensive 
When you are ready call upon the Morgan 
—— dealer. He will gladly help you. 
\ In the meantime it will pay you 
to have a copy of our book,*’Build- 
ing with Assurance.” Thousands of 


cost 4 


Jf 


recommend the 
description to the right and 
send the coupon for prospectus 
which tells how you may secure a 


copy. 


“MORGAN™~ QUALITY” 


STANDARDIZED WOODWORK 


MorGAan Woopnwork OrGANIZATION 
ORGAN insomnia 


Morcan Sasu & Door ( 
Look for this mark on every Morcan Miuiwork ( 


Morgan Product 
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_ Before you 
Wa build your 
< new homeget 


. Lhis 440 nage 
Master Book on Home 
Building 


“Building with Assurance” (Second Edition) 
contains the information you need to help 
you cut cost , save time and avoid mistakes. 


“BUILDING WITH ASSURANCE” 


indorsed by over 15,000 authorities 


This great book shows page after page of 
homes of all types in colors—with floor 
plans. The home illustrated above, for ex 
ample, with complete floor plans, will be 
found on page 39. In addition, you get help 
on room arrangement, interior decoration, 
floor coverings, lighting, heating, plumbing 
and landscaping. 


Mail coupon for prospectus 


“Building with Assurance” is not for general 
distribution. It is for earnest home lovers. 
Our prospectus tells all about it—shows 
beautiful homes in color, with floor plans. 
The prospectus is gladly sent to those who 
mail the coupon 
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The High Forfeit | 


man in the sense that you and I have given | 
to the word. He’s a bit of raw stuff, caught 
in the machine, and he'll never, never get out 
ofit. He’s worth forty-five a week at most—” 

“So you say!” 

“Well, you can prove it easily enough. Let 
him give up his job and look for another. | 
Let him show you how much more he'll get. | 
Look at him now! Even as I speak, he sees | 
himself tramping the streets of New York, 
till the soles of his boots are worn thin, begging 
from office to office for the job that'll give him 
more than we’re paying him—”’ 

“Father, don’t go on. I can’t bear it.” 

“You’ve got to bear it. You don’t know 
anything about it, and you must learn. I’m 
not giving you any of the old gags about 
Capital and Labor. This has nothing to do 
with either. Labor runs the machine as much 
as Capital. They work together. They fight, 
but they respecteach other. This fellow belongs 
to the No-man’s-land which comes in between 
Capital and Labor and is battered by the guns 
of both. He’s too genteel to fight, and too 
sli-respecting to run away—” 

Aunt Katty croaked out viciously, “‘And so | 
you make him the goat.” 
* “Of course, we make him the goat. Any | 
one’s the goat in this world when he won’t 
defend himself. Why not? That’s all he’s good 
for. The machine will eat him up alive, as 
it eats up millions and millions of him all over 
the United States—”’ 

Theo challenged him, “If there are so many, 

why don’t they turn on people like you— 
you're only a handful—and kill you?” 
' “That's a very good question. Why don’t 
they? I'll tell you why they don’t. Because 
we keep them in order by the three things they 
admire the most, law, respectability, and re- 
ligion. All three are organized on our side. 
So long as we possess them, we have the whole 
squad of gentee] commuters, enormous as it is, 
where they'll never so much as squirm. Law, 
respectability, and religion oil our big machine. 
Your man is fed into it.”” His voice took on 
anote of beseeching. “I don’t want to see you 
fed into it, too. He’s caught. So much the 
worse for him. But you can still escape and 
remain free.” 


OOKING from her father to George and 
from George back to her father, she spoke 
in her deepest and richest tones, 
“Tf he’s caught, I shall be caught with him.” 
“Very well! You know the conditions. 
You take him—or us; not both.” 
“Yes, I know the conditions. But if I take 
him, it isn’t because I don’t love you, or any 
of the family, just as much as I ever did. It’s 
because—” she flung out her arms in a desper- | 
ate gesture—‘“‘because I’m married to him, 
father. If you could understand what that 

means—to a girl—’”’ 

“I understand enough, dear. You turn your 
back on us—”’ ; | 

“No, I don’t,” she broke in with vigor. | 
“I don’t turn my back on any of you; only 
what he is, I must be. If he’s business-fodder, 
as you call it, I must be business-fodder too, 
and there’s no help for it.” 

“You can try, dear; and if you don’t make a 
go of it—”’ 

“I must make a go of it.” 
. “Still,” he persisted, “if you get tired of 
it, or anything goes wrong, or you can’t 
cut yourself down to the forty-five a-week 
standard—”’ 

“Father—please!” 

“The door will always be open for your | 
coming back. You won’t burn your bridges 
behind you ; 


2 ] 
Going over to Pevensey, Theo slipped her | 

hand through his arm. “George—come!” 
They had taken a few steps when Theo, 

looking over at her father, saw him standing 


with bent head. She rushed back to him. 
Throwing her arms around his nec k, she] 
kissed him, She kissed her mother with a long | 
embrace. Mrs. Blent could only respond with | 
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Three ways to be sure 


of getting genuine 
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Three Beautiful Name a filg 
Color Stipple Tone “Kirsch” e Jx4 thy 
Box on Rod 


HEN you ask for 

“Kirsch” Rods you 
are now sure to get the gen- 
uine. Unless the name 
“Kirsch” is on the box 
and on the rod, it’s an 
imitation. You also 
recognize instantly 
the beautiful Stip- 
pleTone finish. 
It is distinctly 
different; rich 
and silk-like 
—more ar- 
tistic and 
durable. 


Kirsch 
Curtain 
Rods of- 
fer you the 
utmost in 
value and 
aid in artistic 
window drap- 
ing. Easy to put 
up, easy to take 
down; a fit for 
every window; a fix- 
ture for every effect, 
The rods tilt on and off 
the patented Snug-fit 
brackets, and never come 
down accidentally. 


“There is no substitute for 
Kirsch Quality and Service” 
Look for the 3-color box—StippleTone Finish—Name “Kirsch” on the rod, 


KIRSCH MFG. CO, , 150 Prospect Ave., STURGIS, MICH., U.S.A. 
Kirsch Mfg. Co. of Canada, Ltd., 251 Buller St., Woodstock, Ontario 











FREE 


Wonderful Book of 
Window Draping Helps 
A 32-page book packed with practical aid for win- 
dow draping. Ideas for every room and every kind 
of window—single, double, triple, bay, casement, 
odd shaped windows and doors, French doors, etc. 
24 color schemes for living rooms, dining rooms, 
bedrooms, sun rooms, etc. Instructions for measur- 
ing windows, making valances and headings. 
How to sew on Kirsch hooks and rings; how to 
put up draw curtains on Kirsch rods. It’s our 
9th annual book—a book of real service. 

If the book doesn’t give all needed help, write 
the Kirsch Interior Decoration Service Bureau. 
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Quicker ° 
Cleaning / 


Double action means half the time \ 
to do a thorough cleaning job. No oiling 
means no time at all for attention to the 
cleaner. And the ball-bearing motor and 
brush mean a lifetime of service. 

The PREMIER DUPLEX— with its motor 
driven brush and powerful suction — 
gets threads from the top and grit from 
the bottom—gets ail the dirt.Half time 
cleaning; no care; and lifetime service / 
@ 





ELECTRIC VACUUM CLEANER 





WY ~ . . , T7177 ot . r 

*® ELECTRIC VACUUM CLEANER CO. 
ye CLEVELAND, OHIO DEPT. 303 

Aa Sp 

af . rd Distributed in Canada by the Premier Vacuum Cleaner Company, Lrd =) 
LS >F7 Toronto and Winnipeg, and the Canadian General Electric Company 
Y Sy // p- Ltd., general offices, Toront 

2h} | 

) © Please send me free color-booklet describing the PREMIER DUPLEX 
ee, »Y) | ’ 
oY V | Name 
fod! it A | 

Sy Ly) | Street Address —_— 
sone, SAy 
LROE:: YAO | R.F.D Strate Telephone Nx aks 
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The High Forfeit 
her natural degree of passion, which was tha 
of a ruffled hen. 

“I’m your mother, dear. I'll pray for yoy.” 

Sheila alone flamed out in loyalty, ““[, 
not going to say good-by, Theo. Nobody ip 
the world will keep me from seeing you as 
often as I can.” ; 

Having kissed Sheila, too, Theo again took 
George by the arm, but when they had 
mounted three steps, it was he who turned 
unexpectedly. His words were a shock to 
Theo, and a surprise. They came fluently, as 
if from some source of mastery which had neve; 
hitherto, unless it was in battle, been brought 
into play. 

“You wouldn’t listen to me this morning 
sir—any of you. But the day will come when 
I'll make you.” 

As they passed out between the portiéres, 
they heard Spen’s laugh, with Sheila’s rebuke. 

“Spen, please! There’s such a thing as 
decency.” 

When the outer door had closed behind 
them, Blent dropped tremblingly back into his 
chair again. “Give me another teaspoonful 
of that, will you, Augusta?” 

While Mrs. Blent hastened to obey, and 
Sheila picked up a fan and fanned him, Aunt 
Katty grumbled to herself like a parrot in a 
cage 

“They'll get over it. Every one gets over 
everything.” 

(To be continued) 


You and Your Grocer 


(Continued from page 77 


44 


greatly assisted the salesmen in assembling the 
order quic kly. 

The spoilage of perishables is another selling 
cost in the retail grocery store. Shoppers 
often hasten this spoilage by careless handling 
and picking over foods You have probat 
seen shoppers who persist In pressing ever 
peach or pear in the basket to test the degree 
of ripeness, leaving a bruised surface whi 
will decay quickly. “‘No pincha ca pea 
pincha da coconut” was one Italian shop 
keeper's urgent advice to such a shopper! 

There is a rapidly growing demand for t 
small package, with a consequent increase | 
cost to the purchaser The quarter-poun 
brick of butter is becoming a familiar package 
While it is not always possible or even advisabl 
to buy in large quantities, it is quite evident 
after talking to grocers, that many purchasers 
choose the smaller package when they could 


use a larger size to advantage. In a futur 
article the Institute will report on our study 
of the cost of the package with reference to the 
S1Z¢ Indifference to receiving extra weight 
may often increase our costs Buying 
weight or numerical count, or in the unbr 
landcare package is a good practin 

(y vhat ck ve finally base our sek 
in buving? Will we buy the sma rang 
the verv large on When can we bu 
graded potatoes to advantage Is the 
prune the best There are times when 


best” is extravagant. Experiment with rela 
tive costs; don’t guess at them. Otherwise y« 
can not be sure your purchases are truly 
economical. Future articles in our marketing 
series will show you just how to compare Costs 

Consistent coopt ration with your grocet 
will in time do much in influencing the reduc 


tion of some of your food costs \ care! 
checking up of these costs on your part sot 
soon reveal the reasons why some stores ca 
ell more cheaply than others If saving pe 
nies is your pressing need you may decide thal 
it is wise to give up certain services for Ue 
convenience of which you must pay sooner of 
later. Of course it is well to remember th 
yut of every dollar that you spend tor loo 
there are many costs over which you have Mh 
control. These go into what we call @ tridu- 
n—that is, the business of putting the ar- 


ticle within your reach and selling it to y 











BOYS CAN BE BOYS ON FLOORS VARNISHED WITH LIQUID GRANITE 





LIQUID GRANITE FLOOR VARNISH IS MORE 
THAN WATERPROOF = IT WEARS 


NE doesn’t expect a boy to crack nuts or use roller 

skates on the floors of a well-regulated home. But the 
unexpected usually happens and should be anticipated when 
selecting floor varnish. 


Liquid Granite Floor Varnish, besides being waterproof, has 
the toughness to withstand hammer blows. Pounding will dent 
the wood beneath it without marring the finish. It will endure 
a million steps. Pianos and heavy furniture may be moved 
across it without injuring its beauty. 

Floor-varnish satisfaction is measured in terms of durability. 
It is this superior quality that distinguishes Liquid Granite 
from ordinary floor varnishes. 


MAKING HOME Good paint and hardware dealers have Berry Brothers’ | iquid 
H Granite, or can get it quickly. Floors of lasting satisfaction will 
OMELIKE “sek 
be your reward for demanding it. 


Hundreds of practical, valuable 
Suggestions for making home a 
more charming and de'ightful 
place to live are described in 
this useful little handbook of 
decorating information Your 
copy is ready. Just send 10 cents 
to cover postage and mailing 
costs yr" Department “H” 


Berry Brothers, Detroit Mich. 


BERRY BROTHERS 


Varnishes Enamels Stains 
Detroit, Mich. falkerville, Ont, 


In using advertisements see page 6 275 
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Westinghouse 


The BEVEL—that’s the thing 


Only the Westinghouse Iron has the beveled 
base. Those who use it are astonished to 
find how easy, speedy and comfortable their 
ironing days have become. 

It does all the ironing easily —ruffles as 
well as lingerie, blouses as well as flat pieces. 
Even ironing under buttons is possible with 
the Westinghouse Iron. 

Other exclusive advantages are the handle 
which was shaped by women for women’s 


hands; anda base with larger surface than 
that of any other iron of equal weight — 
thus reducing ironing time. 

From every standpoint—beauty, perform- 
ance, durability—you'll prefer the Westing- 
house Iron, the one that lets you see where 
you iron. 

Let a nearby Westinghouse Dealer show 
you this iron, and the other Westinghouse 
electrical appliances. 


WESTINGHOUSE ELECTRIC & MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Offices in All Principal Cities . Representatives Everywhere 
Tune in with KDKA — KYW — WBZ — KFKX 


© 1925, W. E. & M. Oy 


Westinghouse , Westinghouse 
Mazda Lamps Curling Iron 
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Westinghouse 

= Warming Pad 
Westinghouse 
Waffle Iron 


Westinghouse Automatic 


Turnover Toaster 
Electric Range 


Westinghouse Grecian Urn Cory Glow 
Percolator Set 





March 1925 Good Housekeeping 








In the Bathroom! 


Gold Dust is a gladsome golden ; 
wizard, Keeps bathtub, bowls, § 
tiling and floor clean, sweet § 


and sanitary —withlittle effort. 


A Secret 
Worth Knowing! 


HEN once you learn this secret, you'll néver 

go back to the tedious, old-time method of rub- 
bing and polishing which makes such a mess of 
silver cleaning—and spoils your hands as: well. 


There’s a simple, easy, quick way to clean your 
silver. Just wash it bright the Gold Dust Way! 


A one-minute bath in boiling Gold Dust suds, a rinse 
in clear water, a gentle wiping with a soft cloth, Tar- 
nish gone in a twinkling. Every piece shining bright! 
This Gold Dust bath cannot possibly hurt your silver 
—even sterling silver—so don’t hesitate a minute to 
try it. Here’s the secret— 
Dissolve in each gallon of boiling water in a tin, alum- 
inum or galvanized vessel, two tablespoonfuls of Gold 
Dust. Be sure to have enough of the solution to entirely 
cover the pieces of silver, and see’ that some part of 
each piece of silver touches the vessel. (This is impor- 
tant). Leave them in the boiling solution and in contact 
with the vessel at least one minute. Remove and rinse. 
Then polish with a soft cloth or chamois. 
Like a fairy tale! This magic result— without 
work—in a moment’s time—but we guarantee it! 


Let the Gold Dust 


Go_p Dust CORPORATION 


Factories in United States and Canada 
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UNSWEETENED 


EVAPORATED | 
MILK 





